Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


^ 


■"  L 1. ' :  r   /■  ic  ID  r-j  ¥  E![  it  g 


BY    WILLIAM   ALLEN. 


0 


PSALMS  AND  HYMNS 


FOR 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP, 


C0NTAIIT1MO 


ALL  THE  PSALMS  AND  HYMNS  OF    DR.  WATTS, 


WHICH  ARE  DEEMED  VALUABLE, 


TOGETHER  WITH  A 


NEW  VERSION  OF  ALL  THE  PSALMS. 


AND  MANY  ORIGINAL  HYMNS, 


■  EtIDEt    A   LARGE  COLLECTION  FROM  OTHER  WRITER!. 


BY    WILLIAM  jLLLEN,    D.    D. 

PRCSIDEITT  OF  BOWDOIN  COLLEGE  j 
Auth^'r  ofllie  Amer.  Biug.  aixl  Hist.  Diciiunfiry. 


•OSTON,  WM.  PBIRCE:  N.  TORE,  LEAVJTT,  LORD,  ^  CO*. 
UAMTFOMD,  D.  BURQESBf  4*  CO. 
J836, 


r^lcu)  <-i?'^,  .---c 
1/ 


Xatared  according  to  Act  of  Congrew,  in  the  year  1886, 

BT  WM.  ALLEN, 
in  tbe  Clerk*!  office  of  the  District  Coart  of  Maine. 


PRINTXD  BT  J«  ORtrriN,  BRQXflWtCK. 


PREFACE. 


IN  presenting  to  the  public  a  new,  lyrical  Version  of  all  tl 
Pfealms,  as  well  as  a  collection  of  Hymns,  adapted  to  the  pa 
poses  of  public,  or  congregational  worship,  the  author  may  T( 
ry  properly  explain  the  reasons,  which  have  induced  him  1 
prejpare  these  sacred  songs  for  the  churches  of  (yhrist  An 
in  order  to  do  this,  he  would  call  the  attention  of  the  reader  t 
a  history  of  metrical  Versions  of  the  Psalms,  and  to  a  few  cril 
cal  remarks  upon  them. 

1.  The  first  metrical  version  of  the  Psalms  of  David  seen 
to  have  been  that  of  Apollinaris,  about  the  year  470.  li 
made  an  excellent  paraphtase  in  Greek  verse.  It  was  printfl 
at  Paris  in  1580. 

2.  The  followers  of  JoHir  Huss  and  Jcrom  of  Pragii< 
who  died  in  1415  and  1416,  had  among  them  a  lyrical  versin 
of  the  Psalms.  Huss  is  known  to  have  versified  the  1281 
PsaJm  ;  and  it  was  sung,  agreeably  to  the  music  of  thatperiM 
io  slow  notfts  of  equal  length.  The  Bohemian  Brethren  had 
Psalm  and  Hymn  Book,  with  musical  notes,  in  1588. 

3.  About  1535  or  1640  Luthkh  made  lyrical  versions  < 
several  of  the  Psalms,  and  a  book  of  Psalms  and  Hymns  fo 
public  worship  was  prepared  for  his  followers. 

4.  The  Psalms  appeared  in  Flemish  verse  in  1540,  wit 
music  by  Simon  Cock.  Eon  anus,  who  died  in  1540,  mad 
a  version  of  the  whole  book  of  Psalms  in  Latin  verse  ;  whic 
was  the  first  Latin,  inetrical  version.  Soon  afterwards  Cam 
ER  ARiui  versified  some  of  the  Psalms  in  Greek  ;  and  Stioi 
LI  us  of  Gotha  also  versified  some  of  them. 

5.  Clkmknt  Marot,  valet  of  the  bed  chamber  to  Franc! 
I,  king  of  France,  was  celebrated  as  a  poet,  and  wrote  pasta 
rals,  ballads,  fables,  and  elegies.  About  1540,  at  the  suggei 
tion  of  Vatablns,  professor  of  Hebrew,  he  made  a  veriioo  c 
about  30  of  the  Psalms  in  French  verse.  He  proposed  to  snt 
slitote  divine  hymns  in  the  p]acB  of  the  common  ditttet  of  lb 
times^  and  be  expremed  a  hope,  that  by  this  meant  iVie  fto\d< 

^gw  womidmvn.    Hk  hooka  were  ywy  rapidly  fto\d.     E^ 
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in  the  iplendid  court  of  the  king  nothing  was  heard,  bat  the 
Ptolmt  of  Marot  Elach  of  the  royal  family  nod  the  nobility 
■elected  a  psalm,  and  song  it  to  the  ballad  tunc,  which  was 
preferred.  Prince  Henry,  in  going  oat  to  the  chaso,  sang  the 
42d  psalm,  **  Ainsi  qo^on  oit  le  cerf  bniire," — **  As  panU*  the 
hart  mr  water  brooks.*'  Catholics  and  protectants  were  all  at 
fint  delighted  with  Marot's  psalms.  He  aAerwurds,  while  he 
lived  at  Geneva,  versified  20  others  ;  and  the  50  were  printed 
at  Rome  in  1512.  After  Murot*s  death  Heza  verHified  the 
rest  of  the  Psalms  in  the  same  manner,  and  the  whole  150 
were  published  at  ii^trasbarg  in  1545.  Calvin,  who  wished  to 
introdace  general,  congregational  singing,  approved  of  these 
Ptalms,  and  caosed  thum  to  be  set  to  masic,  in  a  single  part, 
io  simple  notes.  As  they  were  generally  ased  by  protestants, 
the  Catholics  soon  interdicted  them,  and  regarded  psalm-sing- 
ing as  a  sign  of  Latheranism,  or  heresy.  Marot's  and  Beza's 
pKdmi  are  written  in  various  metres  and  appear  in  good  rhyme 
and  perfectly  rhymed  stanzas.  The  circumstance,  which  ren- 
dered them  so  generally  interesting  and  attractive,  was  the 
rhyme.  They  were  religions  odes,  in  rhyme,  and  in  a  form, 
adapting  them  to  be  generally  sang  not  only  by  the  congrega- 
tion, but  in  families.  The  work,  as  arranged  for  protestant 
worship,  is  generally  printed  with  the  music  accomp^mying  ev- 
ery line.  Some  of  these  simple  melodies  are  retained  at  the 
present  day. 

6.  Thomas  Sternhold  made  a  version  of  61  Psalms, 
which  were  published  in  1649.  He  was  groom  of  the  robes  to 
Henry  VUI.  Soon  afterwards  John  Hopkiits,  a  clergyman 
in  SuJfolk,  versified  68  Psalms,  and,  other  persons  having  lent 
their  aid,  the  whole  book  of  Psalms  versiified  was  published  in 
1662.  The  other  contributors  were  W.  Whyttingham,  dean 
of  Durham,  whose  16  Psalms  are  among  the  best  ;  Thomas 
Norton,  a  barrister,  translator  of  Calvin*s  Institutes,  who  ver- 
lified  27  of  the  Psalms  ;  W.  Kethe,  an  exile  at  Frankfort,  who 
versified  26  Psalms  ;  and  R.  Wisdom  and  J.  Pullain,  who 
versified  only  one  or  two  Psalms. 

Thb  version  has  much  less  variety  of  metre,  than  Marot*8, 
and  it  is  chargeable  with  the  fault  of  many  half-rhymcd  stan- 
zas, which  is  not  a  fault  of  the  French  version.  The  only  stan- 
zas of  this  version ,  which  are  at  the  present  day  retained  in 
any  collections  of  the  Psalms,  are  the  following,  found  in  the 
I  Bib  Paalro,  and  they  are  never  retained  unaltered  : — 

The  txtrd  thHcemied  from  above, 
«/!</  Ittjwcd  tht:  licavens  high ; 
And  timhirneath  hU  feet  he  ch»1 
the  dark  Wf a  of  the  sky. 


PREFACE.  T 

On  cliemlM  mnH  on  cbembim 

iiUl  royally  he  rode; 
And  on  tbe  «»mn  of  all  the  windg 

CHme  flying  all  abroad. 

CkerubinM  is  tbe  ancient  Elnglisb  fonn  of  tbe  pi  val  of  Chersb. 
Tbe  lamenev  of  tbe  second  line  has  often  been  remarked,  and 
the  singolaritT  of  tbe  two  plurals  of  tbe  word  cbemb.  Soma 
modem  collections  and  books  of  mosic,  in  tbe  attempt  to  cor- 
rect this  fault,  commit  a  still  greater,  by  inserting  §eraphim 
with  cbenibim.  There  is  no  antbority  in  scripture  for  repre- 
senting God  as  riding  forth  on  ieraphim.  It  may  well  excite 
oar  surprise,  thst  this  aotiquate^l  version,  containing  many  pas- 
s^es,  which  cannot  at  the  present  day  be  read  witb  any  sobri- 
ety of  thought,  should  still  be  retained  in  some  of  the  episco- 
pal churches  of  England. 

In  1549  Robert  Crowlkt  made  a  metrical  vtnion  ef 
the  Ptalms.  About  this  time  also  Henrt  Howard,  earl 
Surrey,  and  Sir  Tho.  Wtat  venified  some  of  the  Pkalma. 

7.  About  1550  tbe  celebrated  Gxorok  BucHAif  aw.  while 
imprisoned  in  a  monastery  in  Portugal,  made  an  elegant  Latin 
version  of  tbe  Psalms.  C)f  this  rersion  tbe  132d  Psalm  bishop 
Home  erroneously  ascribes  to  Zuinger,  and  publishes  it  in  bis 
Commentary  with  Merrick's  translation.  But  Zuinger* mere* 
ly  altered  a  few  words  of  Buchanan's  version. — Doi.sciv« 
nude  a  Greek  version,  published  at  Basil  in  1555. 

8.  About  1557  archbishop  Parker  made  a  version,  which 
was  printed  about  1570.  Tbe  following  is  from  the  18tl| 
Ptaalm: 

"He  rode  on  high,  and  did  so  fly 

Upon  the  cberubins; 

He  came  in  sight,  ami  made  his  flight 

L'poo  the  wing  of  winds. — 

The  Lord  from  heaven  sent  down  his  leven 

And  tkunderM  thence  in  ire; 

He  thunder  cast  in  woodrout  blast 

Witb  hails  and  coab  of  fire.** 

It  eeems,  that  in  avoiding  the  fkult  of  Sterahold,  he  made  bis 
rhymes  more  frequent,  than  a  sober  and  correct  taste  would 
donand. 

9.  Peter  Datbeh ,  minister  at  Frankfort,  about  1580, 

translated  Marot's  and  Beza's  Psalms  into  Low-Dutch  metre, 

adapting  them  to  the  French  tunes    and   measure.    A  new 

Dutch  trandation  was  undertaken  by  Philip  de  Bfamix,  lord  of 

flainte  Algedonda. 

Bsajr^iv^  WhimwoifMA  printed  the  Fndmt  in  Po\idl  VM 
tnmiBkmaKia  1565, 

4* 
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STMrc,  a  BohemiaD,  adnursbl;  venified  Iba  PsBlim  iii 
1990  ;  hii  work  baa  Ihia  title,  Ziilniowe  Sw.  Dswida  nTfiunj 

8VI.BDKOIUS  made  a  veraioD  in  Greek  Terse,  which  nae 
nbliihed,  with  that  of  Apollinaru,  in  IB96  by  CoionieliiKU. 
Louii  Cbuciub,  a  Lisbon  Jeinit,  published  the  Fwdmi  ia 
matre  in  Lului  at  Madrid  in  16DD. 

In  tha  wxteeatb  centnty  J.  B.  CHAiaioitiT,  a  native  of 
Benncon,  pnbliahed  in  French  veree  a  paiapbraae  of  all  (he 
PwLna  in  varioiw  measoiea.  In  thai  of  the  92d  Pwilax  are 
Iba  lollowiog  linei. 

^'Seit  q>ia  <l"  beae  Bofeil  la  pcmiqiic  eiDpoiir|ii^ 
Redore  da  »  niit  cede  Uaue  conina." 
Ifanj  ahonld  be  dispoaed  to  tolenile  SAitcYS  in  apealuDS,  in 
hi*  Teraian,  oflbe  "gatden-treised  aan  j"  yei  oar  English  bab- 
ita  ertboDght  will  bajilly  allow  dj  to  regard  iha  aoa  as  endun- 
•d  with  a  "peruke"  or  periwig. 

10.  Sir  Philip  Sidnei,  who  foil  in  baltle  in  19S6  at  the 
■ga  of  82,  made  a  Teraion  of  43  Psalms  j  and  the  othen  were 
VWaiGed  by  hi*  sister,  Mary,  thecounteag  of  Peni broke,  llna 
work,  allsr  slumbering  nearly  two  centuries  and  a  half,  was 
pi^lhted  at  the  Chiawick  pieaa  in  1823.  It  is  written  in  & 
graat  nuiety  of  melre,  and  is  in  genera]  well  ihyaied,  though 
a  few  of  the  piecea  are  entirely  without  rhyme.  The  whole 
of  each  Paalm  ia  versified.  An  Kngligh  writer  hoa  remarked 
«(  Sir  P.  Sidney,  that  "  hia  life  is  liner  poetry,  than  his  wri- 
tingi."  The  antiqu.ited  style  and  complei  metiea  gf  this  ver- 
uon  render  it  entirely  useleas  for  the  purposes  of  psalmody. 
The  vemon  of  the  125th  ia  in  the  rare  Sapphic  measure  ; — 

"As  »»]rm  bniTetli  wilb  her  billy  bulHuki, 

RauiKlly  enfonert  ;  so  the  grenl  Jehovah 

Cloaeiii  his  (criaiils.  as  a  iiiiij  bulwark 
r.>er  nbiiling." 
'The  following  ia  a  atanra  of  the  139th  : 


Shall  iKlnly  fAil; 
With  day  unniaik'd  my  nighl  ahall  be. 
For  niibl  IS  dur,  ami  durlmuss  lirhi, 
O,  Father  of  all  ligbia,  lo  Tliee." 
II.  KingJjLWKtl.  undertook  to  veraify  the  Paalma.bntac- 
f^op/jtbetrbm  paqnua  ooly  in  part.     Ilia  vciiion,  ithicli  waa 
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and  imiiManiiig  expletives.''     The  foUowinc  is  a  t«»wq<  from 
the  74lh  Ps.  ; 

'■Wby  dofli  thoa  thus  withdraw  thy  hand, 

E*eo  thy  ri^ht  hand  reisti-ain  1 

Out  of  thy  Lmmoui,  for  our  good. 

Draw  hack  the  came  ag:«in/' 
The  tame  passage  in  as  follows  iu  Stcmhold's  version  : 

"Wliv  dost  Thou  draw  thy  haod  aback, 

anJ  hide  it  in  thy  lap  1 
O,  pluck  it  out,  and  be  not  alack 

to  give  thy  focB  a  rap.** 

J.  Bertaut,  a  bishop  in  Normandy,  who  died  in  1611, 
poblished  a  version  of  many  of  the  Psalms.  About  the  year 
1620  bishop  Miles  Smyth  made  a  version  of  the  Psalms  ; 
sod  about  the  same  tiine  aoother  metrical  version  was  made 
by  Mr.  Don. 

12.  In  1632  Geo.  Wither  published,  in  the  Netherlands, 
a  version,  made  by  command  of  king  James.  lie  had  previ- 
oosly  published  Hymns  and  Songs  of  the  Chorch  in  1623. 
He  aimed  to  combine  *'the  falneKs  of  the  sense  with  the  relish 
of  the  scripture  phrase.'*  The  following  stanza  is  from  the 
first  Psalm  : 

**Like  a  tree,  set  ncsar  the  springs, 
He  doth  always  freshly  flourish; 
Still  his  fruits  lie  timely  brings, 
Aad  his  leaf  nhall  nc\er  |>eriith'. 
Every  tiling  shall  prosper  too. 
Which  he  undertakes  to  do." 

Arthur  Johivson,  physician  to  Charles  I.,  edacated  at 
Aberdeen,  who  died  at  Oxford  in  1641,  published  a  version  of 
the  Psalms  in  Latin  verso  in  1637. 

13.  George  Sandys,  the  traveller,  published  in  a  small 
folio,  in  1638,  a  Paraphrase  upon  the  Divine  Poems,  contain- 
ing a  version  of  all  the  Psalms,  with  tunes  in  two  parts.  This 
version  has  in  many  respects  hig^i  poetical  excellence,  though 
it  has  also  many  faalts.  It  contains  a  great  variety  of  metres, 
and  has  no  slovenly,  half-rhymed  stanzas.  One  of  his  best 
pieces  may  be  found  in  this  book,  Ps.  148,  eighth  version. 
it  has  been  remarked,  that  his  Psalms,  written  in  the  metre  of 
this  specimen, — seven- syllable  trochaic, — have  a  peculiar  beau- 
ty, while  m  other  metres  he  seems  to  lose  his  lyrical  powers. 
Indeed,  a  considerable  i>art  of  his  paraphrase  is  not  adapted  to 
lyrical  purposes,  as  he  has  versified,  and  frequently  in  the  long 
tea-syllable  measure,  the  whole  of  all  the  Psalms.  Mr.  Mil* 
Bar,  in  his  life  of  Walls,  sofs,  that  Sandys  employs  **cM^tf  \\l< 
tnefasMT  eoaphi;"  wrhhb  ia  a  gnat  iDistaJte,  as  onlv  \4  Qi 

^Iff0  Embag  an  in  tidm  metre.  ^ 
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14.  In  1640  J.  Eliot,  T.  Welde,  and  R.  Mather, 
ministers  near  Boston,  made  the  '*  New-England  Version." 
This  was  revised  by  president  Dunbter  about  1650  and  was 
vsed  generally  by  tne  New  England  chnrches  ontil,  at  length, 
it  was  superseded  by  the  version  of  Watts.  I1ie  26th  edition 
wispablished  in  1744.  It  was  revised  by  T.  Prince  in  1768. 
This  is  a  faithful  translation  from  the  Hebrew  ;  but  it  has  no 
poetical  merit  Most  of  it  is  written  in  the  common  half-rhy- 
med stanza  of  Stemhold.  The  following  is  a  specimen  of  the 
primitive  edition  of  1640 : — 

'*And  be  shall  be  like  to  a  tree 

planted  by  nater-rivers: 
That  in  his  seanon  yields  his  fruit, 

and  his  leafe  never  withem. 
And  all  he  doth  shall  prosper  well, 

the  wicked  are  not  so: 
Bat  they  are  like  unto  the  chafle, 

which  winde  drives  to  and  fro.'* 

Tba  same  in  Ihinst«'*s  and  Prince's  revisions  is  thus  : 

'*He  shall  be  like  a  planted  tree 

by  water  brooks,  which  shall 
In  his  due  season  yield  his  fruit, 

whose  leaf  shaU  never  fall." 

**For  he  is  like  a  goodly  tree 

to  rivers  planted  near; 
Which  timely  yields  its  fruit,  whose  leaf 

shall  ever  green  appear.'* 

A  eopr  of  this  version  is  in  the  libraries  of  Harvard  College 
and  of  the  Antiquarian  Society  at  Worcester,  bnt  without  the 
title  page.  A  copy  is  in  the  library  of  the  Old  South  church  in 
Boston,  with  the  title  page,  which  is  thus : — **The  Whole 
Booke  of  Psalmee  (aithfiHly  translated  into  English  metre. 
Wherennto  is  prefixed  a  discourse  declaring  not  only  the  law- 
fhlnoM,  bnt  also  the  necessitv  of  the  heavenly  ordinance  of 
■inging  scriptore  Pfealms  in  the  chnrches  of  God. — Imprinted 
1640."    The  names  of  the  anthers  are  not  mentioned. 

There  is  one  sentence  in  the  preface,  to  which  all  the  lovers 

of  sacred  mnsic,  and  all  onr  chnrches  will  do  well  to  give  heed  ; 

it  is  this, — "  The  singing  of  Psalms,  though  it  breathe  forth 

nothing  hot  holy  harmony,  and  melodv  ;  yet  snch  is  the  sub- 

tilty  of  the  enemy,  and  the  enmity  of  our  natnre  against  the 

Lord,  and  his  wajrs,  that  onr  hearts  can  find  matter  of  discord 

ia  £lus  harmony,  and  crotchets  of  division  in  this  holy  melody.'* 

^t  was  M  gnajtor  of  a  cantary  or  more  after  the  nnblication  of 

Wattm*  Tanuoa,  before  the  prejodice  in  fiavoc  of  this  New  Engr 

bn/  renaou  waf  oTercome  ;  and  m  ^  \ul  caDfltwi  ^  V^^*i* 
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Vi^teran  rhnrrh  in  this  country  foand  ample  <'  matter  of  d'la- 
cord**  and  many  *>*crotchots  of  divieion"  in  conscqaence  of  the 
Mihrtitntion  of  Watts  for  the  old  Scotch  veniion.  Churches 
m^K  rent  ui^under  iu  the  contest.  Indeed  the  old  Scotfl  book 
stiil  triamiihaiitly  retains  itst  place  in  some  of  the  presbyterian 
clmrch«s,  and  refu.<^:»  to  yield  to  the  innovations  of  Wattd, 
«hcK«  Ternion  waa  made  116  years  ago. 

13.  A  vor-«ioii  of  th»*  Psalujs  by  li.  AiNftwoRTH  was  pab- 
li^d  nt  xViiist^ni^itii  in  1()-14,  with  copious  annotations,  and 
tones.  The  pros*:?  and  metrical  versions  are  on  the  same  page. 
Ith'Hs  niiich  the  same  rank  in  poetical  excellence  with  the 
New  rn'jrl.ind  version.      The  tullow'mg  is  a  specimen  from  the 

**.\nd  he  did  bow  llio  bnav'n^  and  down  did  pass : 
An!  'il.Kirnv  flarknew  uii'lei  his  feel  was. 
Ami  lie  «li<!  ridf*  on  cherub  and  did  My  : 
An.J  uti  wiiiij.-*  of  ihe  wind  lie  flew  swiftly." 

Svfiie  of  th«*  early  settlers  of  Plymouth,  who  came  from  Hol- 
land, iiitrudaced  this  version,  and  it  held  its  place  in  the  chorcb 
of  Plyriioath  ugaioKt  the  New  Mngland  version  nntil  1692,  and 
e^en'in  Salem  until  H>62.  Nor  would  it  have  been  wonder- 
ful, had  it  never  yielded  ;  for  it  was  e^ual  in  poetry  to  the  N. 
K.  ver:*ion  and  liad  the  superior  advantage  of  a  good  prose  ver- 
sion, musical  notes,  and  learned  and  valuable  annotations. 

16.  In  14i45  the  ver^^ion  of  Francis  Rouse,  which  the 
Commons  of  England  had  two  years  before  recommended  to 
the  coujiideration  of  the  Assembly  of  Divines  at  Westminster, 
wu  revised  and  came  out  with  the  approbation  of  both  hooaea 
c/  parlbment.  This  hi  supposed  to  be  wluit  is  commonly  cal- 
led the  old  .Scotch  veniion,  which  is  still  retained,  I  suppose,  in 
S«^otland,  and  in  »ome  of  the  presbyterian  churches  in  this 
country,  ft  is  much  of  the  same  character  whh  the  New  Eng- 
land vtrpsion.  The  following  is  a  specimen  from  the  first  Psalm. 
By  comparing  it  with  the  stanza  from  the  New  England  version, 
the  same  lines  will  be  found  in  both  ;  and  it  may  be,  that  the 
.Scotch  Churches  are  much  indebted  for  their  book  of  Psalms 
to  the  Independents  of  New  England. 

**He  »IihI1  be  like  a  tree,  th^t  gruws 

Near  planted  by  a  river. 

Which  in  his  season  yields  his  fruit, 

Aiidhiiik:affad^th  never: 

And  all  he  doth  shall  prosper  well. 

The  wicknl  arc  not  so : 

But  like  they  arc  unto  the  cha^. 

Which  wind  driro'  to  am/ fro." 

Ahoai  ihm  period  R.    GooDRtDOE  made  a    veiBion   of   tJ 
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17.  In  1646  Wm.  Barton,  a  minister  in  London,  pablish- 
ed  a  venioD  of  about  30  of  tbe  PBalms,  together  with  **choice 
eoUectiona  of  the  old  Ptalms."  An  edition  had  been  previooa- 
I7  printed  by  order  of  parliament.  This  edition,  having  **the 
eream  and  Iflower  of  the  best  authors,'*  came  out  with  the  ap- 
probation of  more  than  40  divines,  most  of  them  of  the  Assem- 
bly. Barton's  entire  version  was  published  in  1682.  He  says, 
"  Tbe  Scots  have  of  late  put  forth  a  psalm  book,  most-what 
eompoied  out  of  mine  and  Mr.  Rouse*s."  This  version  is  of 
a  higher  poetical  character  than  the  Scotch.  The  following 
■tanzaa  of  the  23d  Ps.  were  in  part  copied  by  Watts  : 

•'The  living  Lord  my  shepherd  is. 
And  hp,  lliat  doth  nie  feed ; 
Sincff  be  is  mine,  ami  I  am  bis, 
What  comfurt  can  I  need! 

"He  loads  roe  to  the  tender  grass. 
Where  I  both  feed  and  rent ; 
Ttieu  to  tbe  streams,  that  gently  pass ; 
to  both  I  have  ibe  best.'* 

18.  Aboat  1660  buhop  H.  King  ,  and  soon  afterwards  Sam  . 
WooDroRD,  D.  D.  published  metrical  versions  of  the  Psalms. 
Denham  remarks  on  the  latter, — "his  verse  is  not  for  singing 
but  reading." 

Bishop  Godeau,  a  member  of  the  Academy  of  Belles  Let- 
tree  in  France,  who  died  in  1672,  published  a  version  of  the 
Ptalms  in  metre. 

19.  John  Eliott  one  of  the  authors  of  the  New  England 
Teraion,  pnblisbed  tbe  book  of  Psalms  in  Indian  metre  in  1680. 
The  language  was  that  of  the  Naticks  near  Boston,  or  the  Ma*- 
■acbosetts'  language.  The  unlearned  reader  may  judge,  wheth- 
er he  can  relish  the  melody  of  the  Indian,  by  examining  the  two 
first  verses  of  the  97th  Psalm  : 

"Wutassootamun  God,  muttaok 

weekontamoomooutch 
MunnahniiHbh  wonk  monakish 

muskouantamoomooutch 
O  Oweenuhktinkqun  pohkenai ; 

matokqa,  wiisiiillumo<ink 
WunnomwaiiBMonk  wuiappue 

ne  menuhkesoonk." 

Mr.  Eliot  most  be  deemed  excusable  for  putting  this  Indian  ver 
■ion  in  the  half-rhymed  stanzas  of  his  English  predecessors. 
20.  A  new  and  entire  version  was  made  by  Simon  Fore 
D,  D.  in  1688,     In  speaking  of  Stemhold  he  says,  "  it  wer 
bmi  decent  to  bury  that  former  tTanB\&\AOii  W)9(Si  honor  for  t! 
'trvico  U  bath  done.*'     Bat  8teniho\d't  VkmVl,  mUfiDftVsiA 


PREFACE.  XI 

ibe  Englbh  church,  baa  rarviTed  that  of  Dr.  Ford.  Ha  hai 
nnous  metrea,  and  no  half-rhyoied  •tanzaa  ;  hot  tha  work  bai 
M  pecnliar  excellence.  Some  of  his  lines  teeoi  to  have  baaa 
Wnowed  by  Watta  ;  aa  the  followiiig  from  Pi.  139  *w— 

**AiW-rp,  awuke,  ai  hnmtt^  abroad, 
l*bua  kfHiwf-si  Mil  my  wst^i,  i)  God. — 
I>aiknc»fi  and  light  in  tljM  agrer, 
Thai  they  Hre  Ixith  nlike  to  thee.*' 

Two  other  poetical  rersions  of  the  PboIiiw  ware  pobliihad 
by  Luke  Milbourne,  who  died  in  1720,  and  by  Mr.  Darby. 
The  Psalms  in  Swedish  verse  appeared  in  1695,  and  perhape 
msch  earlier. 

21.  The  version  of  JVahvm  Tate  and  ^eholas  Brady 
wu  poblifthed  in  1696.  Some  of  the  Psalins  havedignitv  and 
excellence  :  yet  the  general  character  of  the  work  is  that  of 
di^veaess  and  dalne^.  The  ineasare  is  heavy,  and  many  of 
the  pi#^ce9  are  only  hnlf  rhymed.  The  plan  was  radically 
defective  ;  for  the  whole  of  every  Psalm  is  versified  ;  of  coarse 
Burb  of  the  book  is  totally  ansnitible  for  lyrical  porposes, 
lad  cannot  be  employed  in  PHalmody.  Yet  this  is  the  only 
utborized  version  of  the  episcopal  churches  of  this  country, 
isd  is  cooinionly  used  by  the  episcopalians  of  England,  yet 
bt  them  often  with  other  versions.  Until  recently  the  whole 
•f  Tate  and  Brady  was  retained  by  the  .American  episcopali- 
ans ;  but  in  Dec.  1832  a  selection  was  made  from  Tate*s  book 
and  Psalms  and  parts  of  Psalms  omitted,  so  that  the  present 
aathorized  version  has  only  1 24  Psalms  ;  and  as  the  whole 
book  is  reduced,  it  is  odd  enotigh,  that  the  pieces  have  lost 
their  old  names.  For  instance,  l)avid*s  119th  Psalm  is  called 
the  97th,  to  the  confnition  of  those,  who  wish  to  call  things  by 
their  right  names.  After  all  the  abridgement,  and  redaction, 
and  patch-work,  employed  upon  Tate  and  Brady,  the  version  is 
not  worthy  of  the  good  taste  of  the  episcopal  charches. 

An  episcopal  writer  in  England  said  in  1825,  '*  Stambold 
and  Hopkins  retain  possession  of  only  a  few  cathedral  or  col- 
legiate charches  ;  and  even  Tate  and  Brady  have,  to  a  verr 
great  eitent,  given  way  before  the  practice  of  introdacing  pri- 
vate selections  of  Psalms  and  Hymns  for  pablw  worship." 

Versions  of  the  Psalms  were  made  by  Sir  /.  Denham  in 
1714,  and  by  Dr.  /.  Patrick  in  1715.  Dr.  Ba$il  S^ennet^ 
who  died  in  1714,  also  published  a  version.  Patrk!k*s  version 
was  moch  osed  by  the  disaenters. 

22.  In  1718  Dr.  Cotton  Mather  of  Boston  poblished  thu 
bsok  of  Paalma  in  B)maJr  Vene,  Btted  to  the  CODea  in  com- 
Bsa  mm^    Mi  w^mmdrnwaedto  be  an  exact  copy  of  the  oriaina! 

.«W  ^  iS««7^,-. , "  sad  ibe  ..S»r   hoi^^S 
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k  wobU  he  more  acceptable  to  those,  who  rererenced  t 
words  of  iiHpintioD.  than  if  it  departed  from  the  orif  ioal  **  1 
tbe  sake  of  a  little  jinsle  at  the  end  of  the  line  !*'  Ilowevi 
be  mi«took  the  poMic  ta<te  :  and  \w  work,  if  it  was  ever  m 
in  anv  church,  is  now  for£ouen.  The  jiu^le  of  \\'attfl  wa0  pi 
ferred  to  it.  This  version  w.is  printed,  so  that  wliat  is  ca'l 
the  Long  metre  misht  be  concerted  into  Common  metre 
omining  the  words  in  black  letter  between  the  brackets.  T 
Ibllowing  ii  a  specimen  tro:ii  P«.  23d.: — 

"3fv  shepherd  b  th*  eteranl  God  ;  '  I  shall  not  be  in  [an 
wairt  :  <l  In  pastnres  of  a  teodcr  grasft  He  [tbrr]  makes  i 
to  lie  down  :  ii  To  waters  of  tranqaillilies  I!  lie  gently  carri 
me,  [altno.]  II  '* 

23.  Dr.  Watts*  Psahiis  introdaced  a  new  era  in  the  hi^ 
of  chorch  psalmodr.  His  Hymns  were  published  in  17C 
when  he  was  onlr  23  vears  of  rsc  :  hat  his  Psalms,  thoo 
partly  written  in  1712,  were  not  finL<lied  and  puhlisthed  ' 
1719.  The  excellent  plan  of  Dr.  Watt<.  in  which  he  follow 
Barton, was  this; — not  to  make  an  entire  version  ofevery  Psali 
bat  to  select  the  most  lyrical  portions  of  the  book  of  Psaln 
He  proposed  to  give  an  *' Imitiition  of  the  Psaloks  in  Christi 
langoage.*' 

T*here  are  two  ver}*  ditferent  principles,  on  which  a  metrii 
Tersion  of  the  Psalms  may  l>o  made. 

The  first  is  to  give  as  beautifuU  and  complete,  and  perfec 
representation,  ns  possible,  in  Kuglish  poetr\  of  the  Hebri 
original.  l>ut  in  this  case,  the  version  will  not  be  well  ada 
ted  to  the  purposes  of  public  pitalinody,  however  interesting 
the  reader,  and  however  \aluable  in  the  cliaracter  of  devotioi 
poetry. 

The  second  principle,  on  which  a  version  may  bo  made, 
to  render  it  a  strictly  lyrical  rtrsiony  or  one,  which  is  to 
rang  by  a  religious  assenibly.  Of  course  the  long  Psalms  mi 
he  abridged  ; — the  historical  Jewish  narratives  and  allusions, 
far  as  they  cannot  be  accommodated  to  the  circumstances 
the  Cliristian  chorch,  are  to  be  omitt(>d  ; — and  Psalms,  men 
doctrinal  or  didactic,  arc  cither  to  be  o\erlooked,  or  to 
drawn  somewhat  into  a  lyrical  character. 

By  the  first  method  the   whole  sentiment  of  the  Psalm 

transferred  without  omission  into  metre,     lly  the  second  mei 

od  a  Tersion  is  made  only  of  select  parts.     The  first  metli 

was  adopted  by  Stern  ho  Id  and  HopAins,  by  Sidney,  by  Sand; 

bjr  the  A^ew  England  fathers,  by  the  Scotch  churches,  by  Ti 

and  Brady,  and  indeed  by  a\iuosi  uVV  ihe  writers  enumeral 

and  by  otbera  yet  to   be  luontioucd.    TVv»i  wicwv^  tm^Cda^  ^ 

adopted   by  Dr.  WaiU  ;  and  Ue  made  ^  Xxu\n  X^^tViiaX  'hw 
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fitted  to  be  sang  in  Christian  worship.  Yet  there  are  great  im- 
perfectioDs  in  his  version,  which  will  be  adverted  to»  after  this 
biief  hiftorical  account  of  metrical  veraioDB  is  brought  to  a 
clote. 

24.  Sir  Richard  Blaekmore  published  in  1721  a  Tersion, 
wUch  is  even  inferior  to  that  of  Tate  and  Brady.  A  version 
by  Jonathan  HarU  was  published  in  1730. 

1b  1752  John  Barnard,  minister  of  Morbleheod,  Massachu- 
lelti,  at  the  age  of  70  years,  published  a  version  of  the  Psalms, 
with  tones.  He  freely  borrowed  from  the  labors  of  his  prede- 
eosors,  and  produced  a  patch-work,  equal  indeed  to  many  of 
the  English  versions  in  point  of  poetry,  yet  without  any  peculiar 
•leeilence.  It  is  imperfectly  rhymed.  Being  an  entire  ver- 
M,  it  is  poorly  adapted  to  lyrical  purposes.  Perhaps  it  nev- 
m  was  sung  out  of  the  bounds  of  Marblehcud. 

25.  In  1754  J$.  IVheaiiand  and  T,  Silvester  pahUaked  at 
London  a  close  translation  of  the  Psalms  of  David  in  heroic 
verse.  In  the  same  measure  a  version  was  published  in  1766 
kj  Thomas  Cradoek,  an  episcopal  clerg)-man  in  Baltimore 
eoonty,  Maryland. 

26.  lipomas  Prince,  the  distinguished  minister  of  the  Old 
Sooth  church  in  Boston,  published  in  175S  a  revision  of  the 
New  ELngland  Psalms,  made  with  much  labor  and  great  care. 
It  is  valuable  as  a  translation  of  the  original  Hebrew  ;  but  as  a 
poetical  and  lyrical  version  it  has  not  much  merit 

27.  James  Merrick,  educated  at  Oxford,  and  who  died  at 
Reading  in  1 769,  aged  5 1 ,  pubiiflhud  the  2d  edition  of  his  Psalms 
paraphrased  in  Eogli:ih  verse  in  1766.  A  specimen  may  be 
fband  in  this  book  ;  Ps.  136  ;  version  7th. — ^This  work  has 
BMch  poetic  excellence  ;  but,  besides  being  an  entire  version, 
it  is  diffuse,  and  of  the  nature  of  a  paraphruse,  and  destitute  of 
the  lyrical  energy  of  the  original.  Indeed  it  was  not  adapted 
tor  the  purposes  of  the  singer  in  the  church  ;  it  is  rather  for 
the  devout  and  poetic  reuder.  In  1792  Mr.  Tattersall  publish- 
ed an  edition  of  Merrick,  divided  for  singing. 

In  luly  Savinio  Matti  made  a  fine  poetical  translation  of 
the  Psalms. 

28.  in  1811  Williatn  Gootle,  an  episcopal  minister  in  Lon- 
don, published  an  entire  version  of  the  Psalms,  in  2  vols.  Svo.^ 
which  in  poetic  excellence  nnd  lyrical  power  is  superior  to  anj 
preceding  version,  unlc^^iis  it  be  that  of  Watts.  t:>ome  of  his 
excellencies  and  his  faults  will  be  pointed  out.  •  Regarding  it  as 
1  fault  of  Watts,  that  his  Psalms  are  **more  frequently  Hymns 
Bpon  the  subjects  of  the  Psalms,  ih.io  a  regular  version  oC  l\\e 
Pittlms  iheraseireg,**  iBore  frequently  ''iniitationg/*  than  COp 
imaftbePmUtua  of  David,  Mr,  O.  resolved  to   keep  as  nea! 


h  noald  be  mora  accepuLle  lo  tlioic,  who  reverenced  i1k> 
word*  of  inspirnlioD,  than  if  it  depurlud  ftoni  Llie  ori^iiinl  "  for 
the  Mike  of  a  lillle  jingle  al  Ihe  end  nrtlie  line  !"  ilovrcTer, 
hs  miilooh  the  pnlilJc  IiuIg  l  unil  ha  work,  irit  vraii  ever  sOKg 
io  Bay  church,  in  now  tbrgiilten.  I'lie  jingle  of  WutU  wui  pra- 
ferred  to  it.  Tliu  veraioa  waa  prinlvd.  bo  ilial  wlml  ia  cn'led 
Ihe  Long  metre  mlglit  lie  convertitl  into  Coiiiiiioa  uivire  by 
omiltii^  the  wordi  in  blnck  letter  belweun  llie  bracket*.  Tb« 
Allowing  u  a  specimen  rroiii  Pa.  :i3d,:— 

"My  ihephcrd  ii  lb'  eternal  (iod  ;  II  I  ahnll  nnl  he  in  [SUf] 
want :  II  In  panlcrea  of  a  tender  graas  II  He  [t>tr]  make*  uie 
to  lie  dowD :  II  To  watera  o(  imnqiiilliticH  II  llo  gently  comOi 
me,  (ilgng;.]  Ii  " 

2S.  Dr.  Watts'  Tmlim  iplrodaced  n  now  era  in  llie  hinlorr 
of  church  pMlniody.  Ilia  Ilynins  were  published  in  ITOT, 
when  be  wat  only  23  yean  or  ngo  ;  hut  liia  Pmliiii,  thongh 
paitly  written  in  1T12,  were  nol  Riiishcrd  niut  pubtiHhed  Ull 
1TI9.  The  ciccllent  plan  of  Or,  Walls,  in  wliirh  he  followed 
BnrtOn,wMtbi»;— nol  to  make  an  entire  version  of  every  I'silm, 
but  to  select  the  niDdt  lyricul  pnrtiotis  of  the  book  of  Psalma. 
He  proposed  to  give  an  "Imiliilion  of  the  I'wiliiia  in  ChriMuui 
langDage." 

There  are  two  very  dilfercnl  principles,  on  which  a  metrical 
version  of  Ihe  I'sahna  may  be  made. 

The  first  in  to  give  na  bEunliful,  and  complete,  and  perfect « 
representntion,  na  pouible,  in  Kngliih  pnclrj  of  tba  Hebrew 
original,  lint  in  ihis  ease,  the  vemian  will  not  he  well  odnp- 
tad  to  the  porpuwii  nf  public  pialmiiily,  however  inleresttng  to 
the  reader,  und  however  valujtile  in  the  cluiraclei  of  devotional 
poetry. 

Tbe  fccond  principle,  on  wliirh  a 
to  render  it  a  uliii^tly  lyrical  rtrsia 
■nng  by  a  religions  uiweiidily.  Of  r( 
be  abridged  ; — lliu  hiMorical  Jewinh  i 


ay  he  made, 

which  i 


fur  aa  Ihej  caniiol  be  accniiii 
Ihe  Cliristian  church,  are  lo  I 


the  long  l'~ 

lives  nudallosioni,«a 
the  circa  niKtdncea  of 

, _  ,  —and  Pnalma,  merely 

doctriual  or  didaclic,  ure  cillier  lo  he  overlooked,  or  lo  be 
Irrieal  eliaracler. 
tfio  nhiile  seiKiiiieul  of  Ihe  Pnalm  ia 

.«ion  intotiidre.     Ity  Ihe  socond  melb- 

m  a  TBTwon  »  nindu  only  of  seleel  parlii.     The   fini  nielhod 

■Ru  irftoMeiJ  b^  ;Sternhnld  ntid  llopMii«,  bv^'idnKy.hy  Sandys, 

by  the  Nnw  England  fatiiim.  hv  llie  ^<-i>h-'b  rliuruhea,  by  Tata 

*«/  Brady,  ami  iaiiiini  by  uliiiiiiil  ull  lUo  wi'Ai-ra  mnnnenled 

«orf  by  othen  yel  la   he  iiiviitioiictL    The  teraiA  nwftwA  via 

"Kyw«/  fcv  /Jr.  Wuiu  i  <iml  he  made  a  lru(j  Vi™»\  i«tw» 
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ftted  to  he  mag  la  Christian  worship.     Yet  there  are  great  ii 

fnfectrou  in  his  Tension,  which  will  be  adverted  to,  aAer  tl 

^luitorical  accoaut  or  metrical   ▼eraioiis  is  brought  to 

doie. 
2i  Sir  Richard  Blackfn€^e  published  ia  1721  a  Tcrsio 

which  is  even  inferior  to    that  of  Tate  and  Brady.     A  vers* 

^  ivhaihan  HarU  waa  published  in  1730. 

!■  1752  John  Barnard^  minister  of  Marblehead,  Mastach 
Ml,  at  the  age  of  70  y  ears,  published  a  version  of  the  PsalnQ 
«itiituej.  He  freely  borrowed  from  the  labors  of  his  pred 
^Oon,  and  produced  a  patch-work,  eqoaJ  indeed  to  Dianj 
AfEi^Iish  versions  in  point  of  poetry,  yet  without  any  pecnli 
CKeUeace.  It  is  impertectty  rhymed.  Being  an  entire  ve 
■M, ii is  poorly  adapted  to  lyrical  purposes.  Perhaps  it  ne 
cnrusanfont  of  the  bounds  of  Marblehead. 

25.  hi  17.54  S.  TV  he  at  land  and  T,  ;St7pf«/^  published  i 
LndoQ  a  close  tranniation  oi  the  Psalms  of  David  in  hero 
We.  In  the  same  measure  a  version  was  published  in  171! 
*y  T\kQma%  Cradocky  an   episcopal  clergyman  in  Baltimoi 

MHj,  Maryland.  •  .    ,     .  .  i.  .     r>, 

».  Thofkas  rrinee,  the  distinguished  minister  of  the  01 
SHAchorch  in  Boston,  published  m  1758  a  revision  of  tl 
KewEofland  Piialins,  made  with  much  labor  and  great  car 
hii  valuable  as  a  transit :ttion  of  the  original  Hebrew  ;  but  as 
JWicalaad  lyrical  vernion  it  has  not  much  merit 

«.  Jamt»  Merrick y  educated  at  Oxford,  and  who  died 
J^Httin  1769,  aged  51,  publwhed  the  2d  edition  of  his  Psain 
Fw>phra*Ki  in  Eugli^h  verse  in  1766.  A  specimen  may  I 
^  ia  this  book  ;  Pb.  1  36  ;  version  7th.-Thui  work  h, 
»»di  poetic  excellence  ;  but,  besides  being  an  entire  versioi 
iaditfiae  and  of  llie  nature  of  a  paraphrase,  and  destitute  < 
<^  lyrical  'energy  of  the  original.  Indeed  it  was  not  adapU 
fetbepurpoa»  of  the  singer  in  the  church  ;  it  is  rather  f< 
48devoQt  and  poetic  reader.  In  1792  Mr.  Tattersall  publisl 
•dueditionof  Merrick,  divided  for  singing. 
In  Italy  Savinio  JVfattt  made  a  fine  poetical  tronslaUon  < 

lltePtalnia.  .  ^f      i  i     •  •  .     .    w 

28.  In  181 1  Vf^ill**^^^  Ooottey  an  episcopal  minister  in  Loi 
*H»,  piiblbihed  an  entire  version  of  the  Psaliris,  in  2  vols.  8vo 
•luchia  poetic  excellence  and  lyrical  power  is  superior  to  an 

preeedins  version,  ""^'T''  '^I'x  '*"'^.  °^^^'^^^-  „^'""5.  ''^  ^ 
ttcdlencies  and  hia  faults  will  be  pointed  out.  -Regarding  it  j 
ifcull  of  Watts,  that  his  i'AiIms  arc  "more  frc<iuciitly  llyini 
*»0D  the  Bubiecis  of  the  Psalms,  than  a  regular  veniion  of  ^ 
l**liM  thenxW--^'  "  more  frequently  "iniita lions, »'  than  CC 
m^th»PmUn^orX>'^™^  ^''^'  ^-  reso/ved  \q  ke«ip  ikS  w 
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Bt  poMibfe,  to  the  originala  in  sentimeiit  and  language  ;  to  pre- 
■eire  the  utmost  tinipncity  of  language  ;  and  to  express  clearlj 
the  typical  intent,  making  the  Psalms  Christian,  as  they  should 
be  rendered  at  the*present  day.  lie  has  accordingly  given  a 
more  perfect  and  beautiful  copy  of  the  original,  adapted  to 
Christian  purposes,  than  was  ever  given  to  the  public.  He  ham 
often  several  versions  of  the  same  Fsalm,  dwelling  on  the  same 
■object ;  the  first  versions  being  in  the  more  simple  measures, 
beginning  with  short  metre,  for  the  ase  of  general  congregations, 
and  the  last  versions  in  more  complex  measures,  so  chosen 
Bt  to  prevent  introduction  into  common  use,  designed  for  the 
churches,  in  which  less  simple  and  more  extensive  singing  is  in- 
troduced. In  his  more  simple  metres  he  pays  more  regard  to 
simplicity  of  language,  than  in  the  others,  in  which  he  takes 
greater  liberty  too  in  departing  from  the  original.  In  the  long* 
er  Psalms  instead  of  different  versions  of  the  same,  he  has  giv** 
en  each  succeeding  pnrt  of  the  Psnlin  in  a  different  metre. 

Mr.  G.  has  admirably  executed  his  plan  ;  but  it  was  a  mis- 
take to  attempt  an  entire  version  of  the  Psalms,  with  reference 
to  lyrical  purposes.  He  admitted,  that  it  was  "impossible  to 
render  the  whole  so  as  to  be  suitable  for  Christian  worship.'* 
His  work  is  more  valuable  to  the  devout  and  poetic  reader,  than 
to  the  singer  ;  yet  many  of  his  pieces  have  a  high  lyrical  char- 
acter. Had  he  confined  himself  to  the  method  of  Watts,  se- 
lecting only  parts  of  the  Psalms,  and  had  he  excluded  many  of 
his  complex  measures,  and  written  only  for  general  congrega- 
tions, he  might  have  produced  a  work ,  which  would  have  su- 
perseded Tate  and  Brady  in  the  episcopal  churches  of  England. 
Specimens  of  his  more  simple  metres  and  several  of  his  best  pie- 
ces are  given  in  this  book. 

Yet  with  all  the  spirit  and  excellence  of  the  work  of  Mr.  G. 
it  has  some  prominent  defects.  'J'hoagh  it  has  very  few  halT- 
rhymad  piec4$s,  not  more  perhaps  than  half  a  dozen  ;  yet  the 
anthor  is  often  careless  in  his  rhymes,  bringing  together  words, 
which  can  hardly  walk  together  with  much  concord,  as  may  be 
judged  from  the  following  puirs  ; — ''compassion,  salvation  ; 
8aTM>r,  favor  ;  possess,  increase  ;  dwell,  conceal  ;  trust,  burst ; 
eonsume,  dome  ;  blaspheme,  name  ;  believe  him,  griev'd  him; 
alloted,  devoted  ;  rebuke,  stroke  ;  appeal,  fail ;  stores,  adore  ; 
comes,  resumes  ;  man,  gain  :  forsake,  speak  ;  completes,  for- 
gets ;  raise,  seize ;  glory,  before  thee  ;  sit,  delight.'*  The  in- 
troduction of  the  name  of  Britain  in  several  of  the  Psalms 
sufficiently  odd  ;  as  in  Ps.  104. 

"There  go  the  nnvies,  Britain's  l>oa«t! 
They  spread  their  pmIIs  from  roiiM  to  co;)Pt, 
And  rhie  the  fiathless  way.'* 
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29.  In  IS24  Richard  Mont,  bishop  of  Down  and  Connor, 
poblished  a  metrical  Teraion  of  the  Paalins,  with  notes.  Tbo 
metres  are  Tarious,  designed  to  be  accommodated  to  the  sab- 
j/etx  or  the  nature  of  the  Fsalm  ;  hot  it  being  an  entire  version, 
it  is  not  ada[rted  for  church  psalmody.  Many  of  his  rhymes  al- 
io are  not  to  be  tolerated  ;  as  **foot,  not ;  bird,  spared  ;  brute, 
wiooght ;  art,  subyert ;  come,  fume  ;  ages,  bkizes  ;  sun,  moon; 
prest,  feast  ;  ruling,  controlling ;  ceas'd,  cast ;  debt,  seat ; 
swell,  peal  ;  rear,  war  ;  feet,  set  ;  hear  them,  fear  him."  He 
sometimes  fails  in  adapting  the  metre  to  the  subject  ;  as  he  em- 
ploys the  rapid  anapestic  measure  in  the  sublime  29th  Psalm  4— 
**0  give  to  the  I^rJ,  ye  kings  of  mankinfl,  ^.** 

30.  In  1832  two  metrical  versions  of  the  Psalms  were  pub- 
Kdied  in  England.  One  by  Mr.  E.  G.  Marsh,  which  may 
be  ranked  with  that  of  bidhop  Mant.  The  other  version  was 
bj  W.  Gaha^an,  barrister,  being  a  version  of  the  **Litnrgy'* 
I^Hlms,  and  ia  scarcely  superior  to  Sternhold  and  Hopkins. 

In  1833  Mr.  Joseph  P.  Bartnim  of  Cambridge,  Massacbn- 
selts,  published  a  metrical  paraphrase  of  all  Um  Psalms,  but 
not  of  the  whole  of  each  Psalm,  lie  complains  of  Wntts,  al- 
though having  "the  inspiration  of  poetry  and  piety,"  as  charge- 
able with  coarseness  of  diction,  harah  elisions,  and  general  nec- 
ligcnce,  and  as  introducing  much  from  the  Psalms,  which  is 
worthless,  being  seldom,  if  ever  used  in  public  worship.  &Ir. 
B.  aims  to  intrmluce  modern,  poetic  diction,  and  to  fit  his  ver- 
sion for  musical  expression.  He  introduces  marks  of  expres- 
sion and  annexes  the  names  of  tunes. 

With  the  high  poetical  powers  of  the  author  he  has  fallen 
mto  some  inexcusable  errors  of  rhyme,  instances  of  which  are 
the  following  : — *<cha0*,  blast  ;  sprnug.  Son  ;  sacrifice,  Yvi9is  ; 
profane,  name  ;  groan,  home  ;  draj^  on, come  ;  atone,  comb  ; 
proclaiins,  reigns  ;  gloom,  noon  ;  strain,  fame  ;  form,  adorn  ; 
bliss,  wish  ;  sablime,  divine  ;  blaze,  waves  ;  esteem,  mean  ; 
reproof,  truth  ;  beam,  seen  ;  fetters,  banners."  This  version 
b  not  replete  with  the  christian  doctrines,  embraced  by  Watts; 
it  is  also  greatly  deficient  in  simplicity,  and  the  diction,  though 
rich,  is  often  too  far  removed  from  the  habits  of  ordinary  minds 
to  be  generally  acceptable 

The  author  has  thuA  mentioned  more  than  fifty  metrical  ver- 
Bona  of  the  Psahns,  being  all,  that  have  come  within  his  knowl- 
edge, nnd  aboot  thirty  of  them  being  entire  versions  in  the 
English  language. 

Besides  these,  there  have  been  other  versions  of  n  few  OT  \ 
pwt  of  the  Psalms.  J^-  ^nnnis,  L,  Shepherd,  and  J.  Hal 
aboMf  ISSO,  vended  meverul  ;  at  the  same  period  J.  JVlard 
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for  the  talk,  he  undertook, — bo  wu  no  poet.  Ho  had  a  great 
command  of  acriptaral  language,  and  an  extraordinary  facility 
of  veraifkuition  ;  batt  though  his  piety  may  induce  as  to  make 
ezcoses  for  hia  poetry,  hia  poetry  will  do  little  to  excite  dor- 
mant piety.  Yet,  if  we  are  dissatisfied  with  the  rude,  homely, 
and  nneqnal  atraina  of  Watts,  we  have  still  less  taste  for  the 
trim  and  amooth-dreaaed  stanzas,  into  which  Merrick  haa  soft- 
ened down  all  the  daring,  the  grandeur,  the  lyric  luxuriance  of 
the  Hebrew  poeta." — Dr.  Johnson  also  aays  of  Watts,  "his 
devotk>nal  poetry,  like  that  of  others,  is  unsatisfactory.** 

It  were  an  irksome  task  to  produce  specimens  of  the  humbler 
poetry  of  Dr.  Watta.  If  among  his  productions  there  are 
whole  Paalma,  and  many  stanzas  and  lines,  written  in  a  tame 
and  homely  manner,  which  the  improved  taste  of  the  present 
age  cannot  tolerate  ;  then  unquestionably  they  ought  to  be 
omitted  in  every  book  of  Psalms,  designed  for  public  worship. 
In  respect  to  Rhyme,  which  is  an  essential  part  of  modem 
lyrical  poetry.  Watts  was  inexcusably  careless.  Dr.  Johnson 
remarked  concerning  his  poetry  generally,  ''his  rhymea  are  not 
always  anfficiently  correspondent."  Besides  introducing  bad 
rhymea.  Watts  also  often  neglected  them  altogether  in  parta  of 
hia  atanzas,  for  which  by  way  of  apology  he  inserts  the  follow- 
ing note  in  hia  2d  book  of  Hymns,  "from  the  70th  to  the  108th 
Hymn  I  hope  the  reader  will  forgive  the  neglect  of  rhyme  in 
the  first  and  third  lines  of  the  stanza. ' '  Besides  these  Hymns, 
other  Hymns  and  Psalms,  and  some  of  them  in  Long  metre, 
have  the  same  fault.  In  thus  rhyn>ing  only  half  the  linea  of  a 
atanza  in  Common  metre  Watts  followed  the  slovenly  manner, 
in  which  much  of  Stemhold's  and  Tate^s  versions  were  written. 
Were  such  stanzas  printed  properly,  they  should  be  in  two 
linea,  instead  of  four,  which  was  the  case  with  aome  editions  of 
the  New  England  Psalma. 

Still  more  unsatisfactory  are  the  irregularly  rhymed  Paalma 

of  Watts,  in  which,  in  some  of  the  stanzas  of  the  aame  piece* 

all  the  lines  rhyme,  and  in  others  only  two  of  the  lines.     Thua 

hia  2dPs.,  Short  metre,  Ls  perfectly  rhymed  in  4  stanzas,  and 

only  half  rhymed  in  6  stanzas.    Such  pieces  have  the  appear- 

anee  of  an  elegant  structure,  half-built  and  left  unfinished.    It 

were  better  to  abolish  altoi^ether  the  occasional,  interrupted 

rhyming  of  the  first  and  third  lines,  and  thus  leave  a  atructure 

of  verse,  rude  indeed  in  plan,  but  complete,  like  the  old  meaa- 

ure  of  Stemhold. 

Mr.  Afantgomeryt  the  first  lyrical  and  devotional  poet  of  the 

'ge,  aad  whose  rhymes  and  rhythm  have  an  unequalled  excel- 

^oace,  will  be  beard  with  deference  on  a  sub^ecX,  on  ^\»!c\\Va 

'  P^^ectly  qaaliSed  to  judge.     In  apeakm^  of  V^a^V^^  ^«i!asa 


PREFACE.  XVll 

tion  is  not  promoted  by  grovellinfr  thonghti,  low  images,  or 
vulpirity  of  laiigungo.  It  m  true,  that  when  he  wrote, — more 
tliaii  a  hondrcd  yearfl  ago, — tho  coiiimon  p4K>]ile  nmong  tlie 
Dngliish  were  far  less  cuJigliteiiod  nnd  refined,  tluin  tbo  greut 
body  of  Anii'rican  citizeiu}  now  are  ;  bat  even  then,  niiiong 
tlie  English,  be  would  liavc  dune  l><>tter  for  the  honor  of  God, 
bad  he  iniitjited  more  the  purity,  dignity,  nnd  sublimity  of  the 
original ;  and  this  could  Imvc  been  done  without  obscuring  the 
sense  oven  to  the  coiiiprcbcnsion  of  tlie  illiterate. 

In  tlie  author's  judgment  there  is  a  be/iuty  nnd  glory  in  the 
Psalms  of  David,  ref^niring  the  utmont  efibrts  of  the  first  of  po- 
ctM  to  verbify  them  in  a  style  most  lionoruble  to  God,  and 
most  oMful  to  man.  lie  lias  thought,  iluit  if  a  book  of  Eng- 
lish metrical  rtSfilm?!  should  come  to  us  in  the  same  |mrc,  lofty^ 
lyrical  form,  in  which  tlie  1 'minis  of  David  were  written  by  in- 
spiration of  Jehovah  ;  if  such  a  Itook  should  bring  to  ns  the 
most  U'^uiiful  nnd  dpli^htfulfitmins  of  the  sweet  Psalmist  of  Is- 
rael, his  thrilling  out-bursts  of  emotion,  his  sublime  antlwms  of 
praise  to  God,  his  rapturous  joyf>,  his  glorious  hopes  ; — if  we 
could  hnve  a  just  transcript  of  his  odes,  which,  ns  n  mirror,  re- 
flect upon  the  eye  all  the  bcniitiful  and  sublime  scenery  of  Ja- 
dea  and  the  wonders  of  creation,  nnd  which  hold  up  to  view 
the  astonishing  works  and  providences  of  God  towards  his  cho- 
sen people,  nil  eiiibleninticul  of  his  present  works  of  powor  and 
love  towardfi  bis  siiints  ; — if  his  songs,  soft  as  the  flowing  wa- 
ters, sweet  as  th«}  stores,  which  the  bee  lays  up  in  his  cell,  rich- 
er than  treasured  gems  and  gold,  more  melodious,  than  the 
voice  of  the  lute  or  the  liarp,  bursting  out,  at  times,  like  licht- 
ning,  with  sudden  brightness,  and  deep-toned  nnd  awful.  Tike 
the  voice,  speaking  from  the  dark  cloud; — he  has  thought,  that 
if  the  Psalms  of  David  were  given  to  us,  in  F'nglish,  in  the 
same  elevated  f<tylc  of  poetry,  in  which  they  were  given  to  tho 
Hebrews,  there  would  be  no  occasion  to  imagine,  that  tho  book 
would  be  made  more  useful  and  more  subservient  to  the  pur- 
poses of  devotion  by  wilfully  defacing  its  beauty  and  degrading 
its  sublimity. 

Fixing  their  attention  on  the  prominent  faults  of  Watts,  some 
wrriters  seem  unwilling  to  assign  him  his  just  rank  as  a  poet, 
which  is  the  first  rank  among  religious,  lyrical  poets.  Dr.  V. 
Knox  spenks  of  **the  humble  poetry  of  the  good  Watts  ;*'  nnd 
says, — **  that  saint  often  sung  sweetly  ;  but  there  was  some- 
thing wanting  to   mukc  his  songs  generally  ncccptable  to  iVie 

k>vera  of  rlaMical  pocirr.**   Another  Englitth  writer  Mi)S, 

"WatJji  w.tM  an  exrelhnt  mao,  n  strong  rciutoner,  ofyndonbtc^ 
mttfr^ami,  perhapjj  rarer  xhtue^  oftrvc    Chr'mlnu  chuiilV 
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beM  copy  tho  origlniil .'  Whr  do  we  reqiiira  rhf  mea  >  ll  iti 
bacame  [ho  Ode, — and  it  Pulin  nr  Ilj^mn  i>  designed  in  be  ui 
Oda, — ia  a  eompaaition,  having  ntlicr  eliararteni,  Lc«id(»  me- 
tre, or  ita  Tolotiun  tn  mniiie.  The  lau-i  0}  Ensluh  poetical 
tompotUion  requirr  rAvmc-uid,  when  Ihcaoliiwa  are  regard- 
ed, iha  pleaanre  of  the  iiiiLiiniaii  ia  nnl  impaired,  and  a  new 
pleaaare  is  created  for  l1icre:ider,  vtho  may  be  dealilole  of 
■hill  in  maaic  or  or  a  relish  for  song.  Mr.  MoHtaauxSLX 
■lya, — "  By  univenal  luoge  ihynie  seema  10  be  almoal  indis- 
p«DaablB  ui  leaser  uieUea  to  diiitinguiah  the  linea  ia  recitation, 
■od  girea  certain  Gniah  lo  tlii:  cadence  ofenclil  a»  tlieugh  Ihe 
■timin  were  ael  to  aoine  kiad  o(  luosie,  which  played  daring 
the  delivery ,  bat  colled  not  ofT  the  atlcntiDa  from  ihe  mbject, 
the  thooghta,  noi  the  langnogc" — An  older  authority  ia  Bu' 
Philip  Sidney,  who,  in  hia  Defence  of  Poeay,  aaya  of  modem 
Tenifying, — ^'  the  chief  life  of  it  stajidelb  in  that  like  pooiuliDg 
ofthe  worda,  which  nc  call  rhyme." 

Tbe  abaence  of  rhyrne  ia  then  ineicoiablo  in  tho  regular 
Eogliih  Oda  i  and  n  barbarosn  rhyma,   to    nn  ear  altnnod  to 

They,  nlin  inaut  upon  a  perfect  anifariiiily  of  long  and  abort 
ajlLablea  in  the  dilTercnl  atanzna  of  an  ode,  for  tbe  sake  of  tbe 
Inns,  but  who  are  contented  with  bad  rhyme*  or  tbe  abeenca  of 
rhyme,  betmy  a  want  ofa  correct  tnntc  and  of  n  pootlcal  ear. 

8acr«d  pootrj  itioat  nocetuiirily, — if  it  would  retain  a  place 
M  poetry, — be  occomniodatGd  to  the  prevailing  loate  of  the 
Bge.  At  one  period  imngoa  and  nllasiona  may  be  ncccplabie, 
which  at  another  would  not  be  tolcraled.  Mr.  Milner,  in  his 
Life  of  Watte,  haa  than  nlludcd  to  one  faolt  of  hia  pootry,— "  It 
wonld  be  an  unprofitable  laik  tn  pnrticulariac  hi*  loiciaiu 
phraim;  phnues,  which  might  coaily  be  altered  to  advantage, 
■ltd  wiiich  aamredly  ou^hi  10  have  been  leng  age ;  which  to 
B  mind  like  Watla',  will  bespeak  only  the  trhimph  of  holy  lora, 
but  which  are  apt  to  convey  10  unhallowed  imaginatinna  n  li- 
cenlioaa  imnge,  and  thua  deride  the  ehiialian'a  rellowehip 
with  hia  Redeemer,  by  an  aaaocialion  with  tenns,  indicative  of 
human  fondnen  and  lamiliarily," 

TliiSK  remarka  may  be  applied  aa  welt  lo  the  Paalnw  ai  the 
Ilymna.  "  Another  defect,"  as  eipfpsaed  by  Mr.  M.,  "  ia  Ihe 
occnrrenee  of  harsh  eipreasiona, — phraseology,  which  seems 
to  appeal  to  nngry  and  vindictive  possiona. — and  to  give  ut- 
leranee  to  feeling,  incongrnoaa  wilh  Ibe  pare  and  hcarenly 
MDOtiona,  which  influence  the  spirilu.ii  worshipper." 

In  COnaequenCD  of  a  defect  in  bii  plan  iiinny  of  WalU' 
•  hUoN  are  of  inch  an  eicussive  length,  oxtetidiog  id  10  or 
'V^casoa^  atio  ba  impombie  to  beaong.    Tba  eipedienlof 
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lelecliBg  a  few  of  the  stanzas  for  the  singers  often  leads  to  cob- 
fosion,  besides  making  sometimes  strange  cooibinotions  of  the 


.  From  these  considerations  the  reader  maj  acquiesce  in  the 
remark  of  Mr.  Milner, — **  The  prodactions  of  C.  Wesley  have 
been  rerised,  and  expurgated,  and  ro-revised  ;  and  the  memo- 
ry and  claims  of  Watts  imperatively  demand  a  similar 


For  these  reasons  the  author  lias  prepared  this  revision  of 
Watts*  Psalms;  and,  after  the  necessary  abridgements  and  omis- 
sions, it  seem^  to  him,  that  there  were  so  many  chasms  left 
in  the  parts  of  the  Psalms  of  David,  which  might  be  adapted 
to  duvtian  worship,  as  to  furnish  an  opportunity  for  a  new 
▼erwon  of  all  the  Psalms,  mads  by  one  hand,  and  ofaoniform 
character.  It  will  be  found,  howeyer,  that,  retaming  114  of 
the  PKilms  of  Watts,  he  has  often  versified  a  portion  of  the 
Pmlm,  which  was  omitted  by  Watts,  so  that  the  two  or  more 
versions  are  but  different  parts  of  the  same  Psalm  of  David. 

Perhaps,  it  may  be  asked,  whether  this  labor  has  not  been 
rendered  unnecessary  by  editions  of  Watts,  revised  and  abridc- 
ed,  which  have  been  already  published  in  this  coontry  ?  In 
answering  this  question  it  may  be  necessary  to  take  a  lorvey 
of  what  has  been  done  in  this  respect. 

In  1785,  at  the  re(]nest  of  the  General  Association  of  Coi  - 
nectifciit,  Mr.  Joel  Uarlow,  who  was  afterwards  known  as 
ambaasador  to  France,  published  an  edition  of  Watts,  containing 
versbns  of  the  12  Psalrns,  omitted  by  Watts,  with  considera- 
ble alterations  in  6  otlier  Psalnis,  and  various  verbal  changes. 
Some  of  these  are  imperfectly  rhymed;  and  none  of  them  Imvo 
any  pecntiar  excellence.    The  two  best  of  them,  the  88th  and 
the  lS7th,  are  said  to  have  been  written  by  Dr.  Hopkins. 
This  work  had  70  Hymns  annexed  to  it.    There  are  omitted 
about  thirty  entire  pieces  of  Watts,  besides  many  stanzas.    A 
few  stanzas  are  interpolated,  which  Watts  never  wrote,  and 
changes  are  made  much  to  the  injury  of  the  poetry.    For  in- 
stance the  phrase,  in   46th  Psalm,   m  reference  to  a  $tream, 
"  Onr  grief  allays,^ '    is  changed  to   "  supports  our  (aith ;  '* — 
<*  Through  all  her  palaces,"  in  Ps.  48th,  is  changed  to  '*  How 
fair  liM  heavenly  grace;"' — in  Ps-  72,  *'  barbarous  natk>ns**is 
changed  to  **  western   empires,"   and   **  leaps  to  loose   his 
chains"  to  **  bursts  his  chains  ;'*  in  Ps.  94,  **  when  will  the 
fooUio  be  wise,"  the  word  *'  fools"  to  '*  vain  ;"  in Pn.  145, 
**  tottering  days,"  doBcriptive  of  infancy,  to  *'  jinlntig  ^]^%  -^' 
iaBa 


'# 


SJ,  "bow  woadroaa  ia  thy  grace*'  to  the  ilniittfi  \ui< 

0weei  tbjrMwUwgjhcer*    But  few  ciMmgeB  M©  xsm 
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fyt  the  faka  of  the  rfaymo  ;  and  the  wont  rhymes  of  Watts 
are  retained. 

Yet  this  is  the  edition  of  Watts,  which  in  1S30  was  adopi- 
«d#— with  eight  or  ten  Poaliriii  from  D wight  and  others, — by 
the  General  Assembly  of  the  Presbyterian  charchesin  this  coun- 
try. Were  Barlow's  new  Psalms  extremely  beautiful  and  his 
fljterations  of  Watts  real  improvements,  there  would  still  re- 
main the  unpleasant  recollection,  that  the  Presbyterian  church- 
es were  indebted  for  their  book  of  christian  songs  to  one,  who 
died  an  unbeliever  in  the  truth  of  the  christian  religion. 

In  1795  Dr.  Belknap  published  a  selection  of  Psalms  and 
Hymns  from  Watts,  Tate,  Doddridge,  Mrs.  Steele,  &c. 
Tooogh  he  altered  Watts  at  pleasure,  it  was  not  with  reference 
to  the  errors  of  the  poetry  or  the  improprieties  of  the  rhyme. 

In  1800  Dr.  Dwight  published  his  edition  of  Watts, — in 
which  he  proposed  to  accommodate  it  to  our  republican  insti- 
tations;  also  to  versify  what  Watts  had  omitted,  and  to  en- 
large the  number  of  proper,  or  heroic  metres.  A  writer  in  the 
Spirit  of  the  Pilgrims  has  remarked  on  this  work,  **  There  is 
evidence  enough,  that  it  was  no  part  of  his  conception  to  im- 
prove the  lyric  character**  of  our  psalms.  Indeed  h'ts  10 
versions  in  proper  metre,  most  of  them  extending  from  6  to  10 
atan***  of  6  long  lines  each,  are  entirely  unsuitable  for  public 
worship.     His  18th  Psalm  has  60  hexameter  lines. 

Besides  retaining  the  bad  rhymes  of  Watts,  the  following 
•re  some  of  the  rhymes  in  the  pieces,  which  are  original ;  **  ar- 
rayed, fed;  showcKl,  God;  swav,  free;  beam,  name;  sin,  de- 
cline; o*erdirown,  runs; smiles,  hills;  power,  cure;  force, doors; 
prevail,  tell;  crew,  now;  presents,  wants  ;  will,  smiles  ;  moon, 
•en." 

Dr.  Samuel  Worcester  was  so  aware  of  the  imperfeo- 
tioMof  Dr.  Watts*  version,  that  in  1814  he  abrklged  it,  being 
perseaded  that  by  an  abridgement  **  redundancies  would  be  re- 
trenched and  passages  of  little  merit  would  be  excluded."  He 
omitted  Parts  and  stanzas  of  Psalms  and  many  Hymns;  but 
there  was  no  attempt  to  improve  the  passages,  which  were  re- 
tained, and  the  work  was  not  satisfactory  to  the  public.  In- 
deed some  of  Watts'  pieces,  which  are  deemed  peculiarly  ex- 
cellent, were  struck  out.  In  1819  Dr.  Worcester  published 
Watts  entire y  with  all  hb  faults,  adding  237  select  Hymns. 
In  1834  his  son  added  240  to  these,  making  474  Hymns. 
Arbitrary  marks  for  musical  expression  were  invented  by  Dr. 
W.,  being  certain  consonants,  and  vowels,  not  the  established 
symbols,  used  in  the  books  of  music. 

In  1818  Rev.  J.  M.  Winchkll,  a  Baptist  minister  in 
BoMon,  jHtbiiahed  Watts  entire,  unaltered,  except  that  the 
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Fnlim  and  HymiM  are  iotcrmingled,  being  arranged  promiaev- 
oaaly  according  to  subjects.  To  this  was  added  a  aeleetioB  oi 
S27  Hymns,  among  which  are  nearly  80  of  Watts'  Hymns, 
irom  hiiB  Lyrics  jkc,  which  Watts  himself  did  not  think  wor- 
thy of  being  inserted  in  his  Book  for  pabik;  worship.  It  is  a 
saificient  objection  to  the  plan  of  Mr.  W.  that  the  Pnlms  are 
too  interesting  and  important,  and  too  familiar  to  the  reader, 
to  altow  their  order  to  be  broken  up  and  destroyed. 

In  1832  the  '*  Chorch  Psalmody"  was  published  at  Boston, 
by  Mr.  L.  Masoit  &  Rev.  D.  Greene,  containing  Select 
Fnlms  and  Hymns,  in  number  1185;  of  which  421  are  from 
Watts,  omittiAg  300  of  his  pieces  and  many  stanzas,  so  that  on 
the  whole  about  one  half  of  Watts'  book  is  omitted.  There 
are  added  1 50  pieces  in  the  Psalms  from  Tate  and  Brady  and 
20  other  writers.  Except  in  a  few  instances  there  is  no  at- 
tempt to  correct  the  bad  rhymes  of  Watts  or  of  other  writers, 

may  be  concluded  from  the  following  pairs  of  words,  do- 
te rhyme  together  : — "secure,  more  ;  peace,  days  ;  feet. 
It;  laws,  foes;  joy,  day;  thoughts,  faults;  deserts,  hearts; 
light,  wait; those,  laws;  commands,  chains;  heart,  guard;  star^, 
yeari  ;  seeks,  breaks  ;  theme,  Lamb  ;  endured,  Lord  ;  earth, 
breath;  condescend,  stand;  declares, heir;  change,  strains;  man, 
concern;  God,  thought;  far,  appear;  glory,  adore  thee;  unheard, 
barred;  station,  compassion;  exert,  heart;  hour,  secure;*'  and 
hundreds  of  others  but  little  more  harmonious. 

This  work,  by  a  misnomer,  is  entitled  <*  Psalmody,**  which 
word  implies  actual  singing,  and  not  merely  a  book  of  odes. 
It  B  understood,  that  it  was  chiefly  compiled  by  Mr.  Mason, 
an  eminent  professor  of  music;  and  the  alterations,  made  in  the 
Psalms  and  Hymns,  seem  to  be  made,  not  for  the  improvement 
of  the  poetry,  but  in  fact  in  many  instances  to  its  defacement, 
for  the  sake  of  accommodating  the  lines  to  the  mtfste.  But 
the  sentiment,  and  the  beauty  of  poetry  should  never  be  sacri- 
ficed to  the  tune.  It  is  easy  to  prepare  Hymns  with  a  duU, 
weary  uniformity  of  accent,  like  the  fall  of  a  hammer  or  the 
beat  of  a  drum ;  and  this  may  accommodate  the  singers,  and 
perhaps  may  be  pleasing,  so  far  as  the  mere  music  is  concern- 
ed, but  surely  sense  is  superior  to  sound;  and  there  is  a  beau- 
ty in  poetry,  which  cannot  exist  without  ease  and  variety. 

Watts'  Une,  in  his  84th  Psalm,  '*  Around  thy  throne  of  ma- 
jesty," is  changed  to  *'  Around  thy  throne  above  the  sky,"  ob- 
vwnaly  for  the  sake  of  the  music,  to  avoid  the  slender,  closing 
syllable  of  the  word  majesty,  substituting  for  it  the  full  BOana 
of  §ky.  MuBw  is  gratified;  bai  poetry  ia  offended.  The  sen^ 
^m  enfeebled,  aod  a  needleaa  repetition  comes  inslead  ot 
Mm/md/uae  thought;  (or  "  tibove  the  «ky'»  b  synonTniV 
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with  "on  high"  in  the  preceding  line,  and  we  loie  the  concep- 
tm  of  the  "  Majesty*'  of  Jehoyah,  seated  on  the  throne.  The 
poetic  diction  is  also  impaired  by  the  substitution  of  monosyl- 
libles  for  the  word  majesty.  If  to  promote  and  express  a  spir- 
it of  devotion  be  the  design  ofa  Hymn;  then  the  sentiment  and 
language  are  more  important,  than  any  difference  between  a 
•lender  and  a  full  sound  of  a  particular  syllable. 

The  last  line  of  the  same  Psalm,  2d  part,  of  Watts  is  this, 
<•  Blest  is  the  man,  who  trusts  in  Thee.''  And  these  are  the 
•zict  eloeing  words  of  the  Psalmist  This  is  the  inspired  sen- 
tioMnt;  the  important  principle,  taught  by  the  whole  Psalm. 
Bat  we  hare,  instead  of  it,  the  sonorous  lines, — 

**  Display  thy  grace— exert  I  by  power, 
Till  all  ou  earth  thy  name  adure  !'* 

An  unpleasant  poetic  effect  is  also  produced  by  the  recnrrenee 
of  the  wordt  display,  immediately  afler  the  word,  o&ey,  which 
ends  the  preceding  line. 

In  Watts*  90th  Ps.  is  this  line.  "  Nor  will  our  minutes  stay;*' 
which  is  changed  to  "  Our  feeble  powers  decay;**  diverting  the 
thought  from  the  rapid  flight  of  time;  and  then  the  phrase* 
*'  Just  like  a  flood*'  is  changed  to  *^  Swift  as  a  flood  ,*'  when 
the  reference  of  the  Psalmist  and  of  Watts  is  to  the  impetuous 
poiweTt  rather  than  to  the  swiftness  of  the  flood.  The  word 
**  powers,"  may  bo  sung  better  than  Watts'  slender  word, 
**  minntes;'*  but  the  change  impairs  the  sentiment. 

For  the  same  musical  reasons  the  following  changes  in  Watts 
nro  made  to  the  injury  of  the  sense  or  the  poetry;  Ps.  90. 

"  Till  a  wi«e  care  of  piety,"  to 

**  Till,  cleansed  by  grace,  we  all  may  be;'* 

Ps.  144;  **  And  mountains  tremble  at  bis  frown,**  to 

"  While  terrors  wait  his  awful  frown.** 

In  this  last  case  the  slender  sound,  atj  is  avoided;  but  the  sub- 
lime sentiment  of  the  Psalmist,  *'  touch  the  mountcUnst  and 
they  shall  smoke,**  is  obliterated,  and  changed  into  the  nnim- 
pretsive  abstraction  of  **  terrors  waiting  upon  a  frown." 

Pe.  19.  Watts  says,  "Bless  the  dark  world,*'  which  is 
changed  to  '*  Oh,  bless  the  world."  Bless  may  sound  better 
than  the»  in  the  accented  place;  but  here  again  the  sense  and 
the  poetry  are  sacrificed  to  the  music.  In  a  similar  spirit  is  the 
following  change  made  in  Ps.  25;  *'  Through  the  wide  earth  thy 
name  is  spread,"  to  *<  Through  all  the  earth  thy  name  ia 
■preed' — substituting  the  general  epithet  all  for  the  descriptive 
one  wide ,  and  restoring  the  dull  uniformity  for  the  sake  of 
the  fingers.  Thus  too,  in  Watts*  100th  Ps.  "And  earth  with 
Aertea  thaamutd  tooigues,"  is,  fof  the  sake  of  the  music,  do- 
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prired  of  its  rapid  poetical  movement  and  changed  into  the 
ftrange  line ,  **  and  earth  with  all  her  thousand  tongues."  The 
phrase  **  ten  thousand*'  is  indefinite,  meaning  a  great  mnltitade, 
or  inniunerable;  but  "  all  her  thousand*'  means  a  deBnite  num- 
ber. 

For  the  sake  of  the  music  the  plural  form  of  Watts  is  often 
changed  to  the  singular  to  the  injury  of  the  sentiment;  as  '*  hon- 
on"  to  '*  honor"  in  Ps.  95th;  and  as  in  98th  Ps.  **  No  more 
let  sans  and  sorrows  grow , ' '  changed  to  "  sin  and  sorrow , " — 
whereas  the  plural  is  required  in  order  to  correspond  with  the 
pluFal  thorns  in  the  next  line.  Sm  and  sorrow  are  not  each  a 
single  plant  or  tree,  bat  a  wilderness  of  weeds,  or  a  forest 
Moreover,  euphony  requires  the  plural,  to  prevent  the  "»«»^Fng 
of  the  same  sounds,  sorroto  grow. 

Ps.  I9ih,  *'  the  soul**  is  changed  to  "my  soul,*'  and  ''sweet 
nrprise**  to  "glad  surprise  ;'*  but  as  flesh  and  soul  are  contras- 
ted, the  phrase  "the  soul  "  is  to  be  preferred  to  **my  soul  ; " 
aad  the  other  change  seems  no  improvement  of  Watts*  admi- 
rable stanza.  Ps.  119,  8th  part,  Watts*  line,  <*  'Tis  a  broad 
land, — of  wealth  unknown,"  is  changed  to  ***Tis  like  a  land,** 
and  despoiled  of  its  beauty ,  reducing  the  metaphor  to  a  simile, 
lor  the  sake  of  the  musical  accent  on  like- 

Similar  injurious  changes  are  made  in  Watts*  Hymn*  for 
the  sake  of  musical  eifect.  Bk.  I.  H.  3.  the  Rhyme,  "appears, 
bears,'*  is  destroyed  by  the  words,  "appears,  near.'*  The 
beantifnl  verse  in  II.  97, 

'*Thaa  shall  our  l)etter  thoughts  approve 
The  mclboda  of  thy  chastening  love," 
id  changed  to 

"Then  shall  our  grateful  voice  declare 
How  free  thy  tender  mercies  are !  " 

And  this  to  the  injury  of  the  sense  and  the  poetic  diction,  obvi- 
oasly  for  the  sake  of  avoiding  the  slender  soimds  of  better , 
methods  of.  In  II.  102  the  sentiment  is  injured  b?  sub- 
^ifating  "faithful"  for  "sufferers,"  and  by  changing  the  no- 
ble laie,  "Gk>ry  and  joy  are  their  reward,"  to  "  Eternal  life  is 
tbeir  reward,"  all  for  the  sake  of  the  music.  In  H.  108  a 
beantifnl  stanza,  ending  with  "And  heaven  begins  below,"  is 
destroyed  for  the  sake  of  the  music.  In  H.  140  "our  fancies, 
— airy  flights,"  is  changed,  by  misapprehension  of  the  meon- 
mgt  to  "fancy's  airy  flights." 

1b  Book  II.   H.  3,  erroneously  ascribed  to  Doddridge  > 

WmtU  had  said,  "  Vp  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  ay,"  wW 

fSngtoAe  remrreetiott  of  the  body.     Thia  if  altered  tO  soinif 

&  4.  thorhjoBeo,  made  by  the  words,  "my  dying  Qod  — li 
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dfoppinfi  of  thy  blood/'  are  destroyed  by  thetabstitated  phra- 
oes,  *'  my  graciouB  Lord^ — ^with  atoniog  blood  ;'*  for  although 
*'God  and  blood"  may  be  tolerated  as  rhymes,  yet  **Lord  and 
blood**  cannot  be. 

Sometimes  there  is  a  bad  transposition  of  Watts*  stinzas,  as 
in  H.  10.  By  omissions  in  H.  16  two  stanzas  are  bronght  to- 
gether, whose  last  two  lines  have  the  same  rhyme,  **  above, 
lOTe.**  In  H.  23,  for  the  sake  of  the  music  the  word  sit  is 
changed  to  eeho^  and  angels  are  made  to  sing  and  echo.  In 
H.  64.  "  his  throne,"  the  throne  of  God,  is  changed  to  **  thy 
throne,*'  the  throne  of  the  church.  In  H.  66  **  the  whole 
race"  is  changed  to  *'  all  the  race/'  for  the  sake  of  the  good 
•oonding  word,  "all,"  which  in  many  other  places  is  introdo- 
ced  solely  for  the  sake  of  its  sound.  As  in  H.  104,  *'  I^et  the 
wide  earth,"  changed  to,  **  Let  all  the  earth."  lu  H.  129, 
*'fidth  supplies  a  heavenly  ray*'  is  changed  to  inspiresy  much 
to  the  disaster  of  the  sense,  for  we  cannot  conceive  of  inspir- 
ing a  ray.  InB.  III.  H.  13,  beginning  with,  "How  sweet  and 
awfol,"  Watts  haa  these  lines, 

''While  nil  oar  hearts  and  all  our  song?, — 
Each  of  OS  cry,  with  tliankful  tongues." 
The  laat  line  is  changed  to 

*<£ach  of  us  cries  with  thankful  tongue;" 

thiB  may  aeem  better  logic,  as  each  man  has  only  a  tongue  ; 
yet  the  rhyme  and  the  poetry  are  gone. 

These  specimens  of  the  changes  made  in  Watts  will  show 
the  principles,  on  which  the  changes  are  made  in  the  '*  Church 
Psalmody."  The  design  is  to  render  the  Psalms  and  liynms 
more  easy  to  be  sung  ;  the  effect  is  often  to  obscure  the  vig- 
or and  sublimity  of  the  sense  and  to  deface  the  beauty  of  the 
poetry. 

It  is  impossible,  that  a  book  of  genuine  poetry  can  be  writ- 
ten,  all  the  stanzas  of  which  shall  be  broken  down  to  the  dull 
uniformity  of  musical  accent. 

Rot.  Wm,  Mason,  precentor  of  York,  England,  skilled 
both  in  poetry  and  music,  in  his  Treatise  on  **Parochial  Psalm- 
ody," remarks,  that  no  musical  **  Strain,  Air,  or  Melody  can 
nnite  itself  ao  well  with  the  sacceeding  stanzas*'  of  the  poetry 
aa  it  did  with  the  first,  for  which  it  was  composed.  In  reference 
to  music,  he  says,  "as  the  accent  or  rhythm  of  the  yerse  varies, 
•o  also  should  the  rhythm  and  accent  of  the  music. "  He  then 
adds  what  is  of  great  weight,  **  But  it  is  not  to  be  expected, 
that  a  poet  of  any  Rhythmical  ear,  even  though  a  mere  versifier 
of  the  Plaalma,  could  bear  the  monotoni| ,  which  would  result 
^  nciiation  &om  anranging  hia  Vmea  \o  ci  v^i^^^^  «>xa\M  ^<qs« 
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or  cadence,  in  order  to  adapt  them  to  those  of  the  fint  four  o 
lii  Hoes,  to  which  the  music  perfectly  soits." 

There  is  a  just  mediam  to  be  soughL  There  most  be  metre 
rh}fthiD,  a  general  re^lar  flow  of  poetical  accent ;  yet  ever 
finiB  ii  not  to  be  placed  on  the  bed  of  the  tyrant.  Mr.  Bartron 
has  well  observed,  that  it  is  not  right  to  sacrifice  *'  the  man 
of  an  idea  to  an  intonation  of  voice."  He  insists,  yenr  prop 
«1y,  that  the  music  moat  bend  to  "  the  just  license  of  Iambs 
fane, — the  intervention  of  a  dactyle,  and  commencing  with  i 
trochee, — a  license,  which  ought  not  to  be  abandonedy  if  i 
esald,  bat  which  cannot  be  abandoned." 

It  ought  to  be  remembered,  that  one  excellence,  one  eneii< 
tia)  beauty  in  an  ode,  is  a  little  variety  of  accent  and  cadeneO: 
especially  when  there  is  a  change  in  the  sentiment  Let  aiij 
ooe  read  the  two  last  stanzas  of  Watts'  100th  Ps.  2d  part*  aiK 
observe  the  poetic  beauty  arising  from  this  change. 

V/  —       W     —  V<f       —    ^^     — 

We'll  crowd  thy  gates  |  with  thaokAil  soogs; 

High  aii  the  heav'os  |  our  voices  raise, 

And  eanb,  |  with  her  tea  thoMand  tongues, 

Shall  611  thy  couiis  |  with  sounding  praise. 

The  first  and  fourth  lines  have  a  uniform  accent  In  the  sec- 
ond and  third  lines  there  is  a  beaotifal  change  of  accent,  anc 
in  the  third  a  change  of  pause,  adapted  to  rapid,  vehemenl 
emotion.  Yet  this  ^santy  is  destroyed  in  the  Church  Psalmo- 
dy by  the  line,  '*  And  earth  with  all  her  thousand  tongues.' 
To  complete  the  work,  the  second  line  should  have  been  alter 

edthos, 

^^    —    ^,  — 

**As  high  as  heaven  our  voices  raise;" 

then  there  would  have  been  one  uniform  fall  of  the  acecol 
from  the  beginnin;;^  to  the  end. 

It  may  be  further  remarked,  that  the  **Church  Psalmody' 
has  no  version  of  17  whole  Tsalms  ;  and  omits  also  stan- 
zas of  Watts,  which  ^bave  poetical  excellence  and  with  the 
omission  of  which  one  can  hardly  be  content  ;  and  thai 
beades  the  multitude  of  intolerable,  uncorrected  rhymes 
which  it  retains,  it  has  also  more  than  two  hundred  Psalms  am 
llymns,  which  are  only  half  rhymed,  the  first  and  third  linei 
bong  left  without  any  attempt  at  rhyme. 

After  this  survey  of  the  edkhng  of  WattB,  with  wbkb  t!h 
author  is  Bcqaaiated,  be  may  be  permitted  to  say,  thai  \ 
- — snewl^mim  andH/ma  book  neceaaary,  in  Uit  preM 
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improved  state  of  the  public  tasto,  for  the  purposes  of  congre- 
gational worship.  He  has  endeavored  to  meet  the  claims  of 
the  public  taste  and  the  wants  of  the  churches. 

In  regard  to  rhyme,  which  is  the  lowest,  yet  an  essential 
quality  of  an  English  ode,  he  has  proposed  not  to  insert  a  single 
piece,  which  is  not  entirely  rhymed.  And  in  this  respect  his 
book,  so  far  as  his  knowledge  extends,  is  the  first  Elnglish 
Psalm  and  Hymn  Book  of  this  character,  which  has  ever  been 
published.  And  as  to  the  rhymes  in  the  600  pieces  of  his  own 
composition,  he  flatters  himself,  that  they  will  all  be  found  al- 
lowable if  not  unexceptionable.  He  must  confess,  however,  that 
from  a  reluctance  to  alter  the  lines  of  Watts,  which  ore  recor- 
ded in  the  hearts  of  Christians,  he  bos  retained  many  of  his 
questionable  but  more  tolerable  rhymes, — such,  as  would  hard- 
ly be  allowable  in  a  modem  writer.  He  has  in  fact,  from  this 
cause,  abandoned  many  alterations,  which  he  had  made  in 
Watts,  and  preserved  his  lines,  as   for  as  possible,  unaltered. 

For  the  changes  made  he  deems  no  apology  necessary.  Dr. 
Watts  Hymns  were  published  in  1707.  The  next  year,  in 
preparing  a  second  edition,  he  requested  a  friend  to  point  out 
to  him  "those  lines,  which  are  oOensive  to  the  weak  and  pious, 
shocking  and  disgustful  to  the  polite,  or  obscure  to  the  vulgar 
capacity.*'  He  accordingly  added  a  hundred  and  fif\y  new 
Hymns,  and  altered  nearly  '*half  a  hundred  lines."'  He  says, 
*'Some,  that  were  less  olTensive,  were  let  pass  ;  for  the  book- 
seller desired  I  would  not  change  too  much."  About  this  time 
he  sold  his  copy  right ;  and  this  circumstance,  though  he  liv- 
ed 40  years  afterwards,  deprived  him  of  the  power  of  amend- 
ing and  improving  his  own  Hymns.  He  said  in  his  old  age  to 
Mr.  Grove,  who  suggested  a  particular  change,  "that  he  should 
be  glad  to  do  it,  but  it  was  out  of  his  power  ;  for  be  had  par- 
ted with  the  copy-right  and  the  bookseller  would  not  sufler 
any  such  alteration."  It  must  be  a  strange  prejudice,  which 
Dr.  Watts  would  have  condemned,  that,  affer  the  lapse  of  1S8 
years,  deems  bis  Hymns  too  perfect  or  too  sacred  to  be  altered. 

A  deceased  friend  has  said,  that  in  Dr.  Watts'  book  '*  are 
hundreds  of  verses,  which  he  would  readily  part  with  ;"  not- 
withstanding this,  be  would  retain  the  whole,  unabridged,  un- 
altered,— all,  that  is  repugnant  to  the  sense  of  propriety  and 
the  refined  taste  of  the  present  ago, — all,  that  is  barbarous  in 
poetry  and  unfit  to  be  sung, — because  he  could  not  trust  any 
person  **to  cross  and  blot  for  him."  If,  however,  the  memory 
of  Watts  and  the  claims  of  devotion  require  the  thing  to  be 
done  ;  some  one  mast  do  it ;  and  he,  who  should  do  the  work 
with  tolerable  akiU,  may  be  regarded  as  Via\  va%  d»i:A  a  \iublic 
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Mrrice.  Nor  does  nich  a  work  leem  to  require  <'a  greater  lyr- 
ic poet  than  Watts  himself/'  ^ 

llie  prindples,  by  which  the  author  has  endeavored  to  be 
lovcfned,  are  the  following  : 

1.  As  a  Hymn  or  a  religioos  Ode  was  originally  designed  to 
be  an  address  to  God,  commemorative  of  his  mercies  and  attri- 
butes, most  of  the  pieces  for  public  worship  should  contain  socfa 
■B  address. 

2.  Yet'as  the  religiooa  Ode  may  be  confined  to  the  object  of 
awakening  in  the  heart  benevolent  and  picas  emotions,  some 
]iieces  may  be  merely  hortatory,  or  addressed  only  to  Chris- 
liaBS*  or  sinners  ;  as  Heber's  missionary  Hymn,  No.  884. 

S.  Religions  Odes  for  public  worship  should  be  general  or 
«ongregatioDa]  ;  ^et  the  firet  person  singular  may  often  bo 
froperly  used,  the  piece  being  supposed  to  be  song  by  each 

4.  The  religious  Ode  must  be  founded  in  true,  important  sen- 
timent ;  yet  the  design  is  not  so  much  to  teach,  as  to  excite, 
or  to  awaken  «ind  express  holy  emotions  uf  soul. 

5.  There  should  be,  for  the  most  part,  a  single  important 
sentiment,  and  the  odo,  having  a  beginning,  middle,  and  end, 
should  close  with  emphasis,  or  with  the  sublimest  thought  and 
expression. 

6.  The  rdrgioos  Odo  most  be  distinguished  from  prose,  by 
something  besides  rhyme  and  metre,  which,  although  indispen- 
sable accompaniments,  do  not  constitute  poetry,  A  perfect 
measore,  an  uniform  succession  of  accented  syllables,  and  per- 
fect meJliflloousness  of  sound  may  present  only  the  form  of 
poetry,  while  its  spirit  is  wanting.  Two  things  are  essential  ; 
fint,  the  thought  or  concoplion  must  bo  sublime  or  new,  inter- 
eating,  and  atlecting  ;  and,  next,  the  language  roust  be  select, 
pore,  and  beautiful.  Oflen,  too,  illustrative  imagery  will  bo 
required.  The  best  theology,  with  a  poverty  of  imagination 
and  vulgarity  of  language,  thoogli  in  good  rhyme,  can  hardly 
be  called  poetry.  There  should  bo  combined,  as  far  as  possible* 
new  and  lofty  thought,  deep  feeling,  beautiful  images,  beaatiful 
kumage,  with  good  metre,  and  good  rhyme. 

If  the  author  has  studied  the  laws  of  poeticol  melody,  and 
paid  all  proper  refipcrt  also  to  munical  accent, — even  writing 
many  of  his  pieces  with  the  music  before  him,  to  which  they 
are  adapted, — he  has  at  the  same  time  been  anxious  not  to  suf- 
fer the  study  of  grace  ever  to  break  down  the  strength  of  the 
seatiuient  In  bis  version  of  the  Psalms  he  uniformly  studied 
Ihe  I^m  and  endeavored  to  catch  its  fpirit«  witliout  any  T^fei' 
to  other  versJoosr.    Aor  doea  he  recollect  that,  eifitt^  \ 
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one  or  two  instaneee,  he  has  borrowed  a  line  from  any  other 
author  ;  though,  doubtless,  in  writing  about  ten  thousand  linee 
bis  memory  may  have  unconsciously  furnished  him  with  a  few 
lines,  borrowed  from  others.  Never,  in  a  Psalm  or  Hymn, 
has  he  been  willing  to  sacrifice  sense  to  sound  ;  nor  does  he 
conceive,  that  the  necessity  of  rhyme  has  impaired  the  senti- 
ment 

The  rensoni  of  a  multitiMle  of  changes  cannot  be  given  in  detail; 
thttj  may  be  comprised  in  u  regard  lu  rhyme,  poetry,  musical  ac- 
cent, sente, and  devotion.  In  Watts,  Dock  11,11.65;  st.  5,  the 
phrase  *^  Good  (iod ; "  and  in  Church  Psalmofly,  p.  509  and  520^ 
the  phrase  "  Great  God,*'  have  been  altered,  because,  as  no  ad- 
dress to  God  followed ,  and  they  seemed  to  be  mere  rhetorical  en* 
clamations,  it  wasnotensy  to  discriminate  between  tliem  and  pro- 
fkne  expressions. 

In  tmt  2d  stanza  of  Heber's  missionnr\'  Hymn,  the  sense  is  imper« 
feet,  and  ou  this  account,  perhaps,  Mun^omery,  in  his  Cburcll 
Psalmist,  has  omitted  (he  whole  stanza.  The  author  has  ventured 
to  correct  the  stanxa:  and,  in  all  pieces,  lias  made  the  changes^ 
which  seemed  to  be  required. 

This  book  has  a  greater  variety  of  metres,  than  any  other  book 
of  Psalms  and  Hymns :  and  an  attempt  has  been  made  to  adapt  the 
metres  to  the  subject.  In  the  seven  syllabic  trochaic  measure  there 
are  188  pieces;  m  the  6  an«l  4  measure  it  has  31.  The  Church- 
Psalmody  has,  of  the  Hriit,  lOS  pieces  and,  of  the  lust,  5}  and  has 
ia  mrtres,  other  than  the  Long,  Common,  and  Short,  2^  or  240 
pieces.    This  book  has  368. 

In  the  selected  Hymns  it  will  be  seen,  that  many  changes  hate 
been  made,  either  to  give  rhymes  to  unrhymed  lines,  or  to  correct 
bad  ones,  or  to  produce  a  greater  uniformity  of  accent,  for  the  sake 
of  the  music,  wlien  it  cou^d  be  done  without  iropairii^  an  excellenoe 
more  important. 

To  aU  his  pieces  tlie  author  has  endeavored  to  give  a  lyrical 
character:  he  has  endeavored  tn  make  them,  in  sentiment  and  form, 
suitable  to  be  vung,  ami  suitable  for  public  worship.  The  emotioosy 
expressed  in  an  ode  or  lyrical  piece,  may  lie  strong,  however , 
without  Uie  utterance  of"  alas,'*  **  hark,"  and  **  oh,"  and  withoat 
ony  ad«lre8B  to  (jiod.  There  is  no  address  to  God  in  65  of  the  212 
Episcopal  Hymns.  In  fact  as  many  as  40  of  tlie  Psalms  of  David 
contain  nt»  direct  addrera  to  God:  while  yet  tliey  are  lyrical,  and  in- 
dicative of  pious  euiotiouH,  sonic  of  thcni  being  inscribed  to  the  chief 
musician.  The  soul  in  its  deep  uflections  dwells  on  tlie  truths,  or 
facts,  which  relate  to  God:  and  the  consideration  of  these  truths 
may  occupy  the  greater  part  of  uu  ode,  while  the  out-burst  of  |M«ise 
to  God  may  be  found  only  in  llic  closing  lines: — or  these  truths 
may  occupy  the  whole  of  tlie  piece  without  destroying  its  lyrical 
character.  There  may  be  deep  emotion,  which  is  not  noisy.  We 
most  bok  to  the  sentiment,  to  tiie  diction,  to  the  imasery,  to  the 
fttnicturo  of  the  piece,  in  order  to  dvtormiuc  its  lyrical  character. 

ti^fiuo  writers  hu%e  maintained,  tliat  the  119th  Psalm,  being  dip 
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dactic,  WM  not  hprical:  yet  if  poetical  stnicl ore,  beantiAiI  lenti- 
ncot,  ferront  feeling,  ami  coiwtaiit  address  Ui  God  oonttitote  an 
ode,  that  Pntm  i«  an  admirable  lyrical  composition.  The  author 
has  given  an  entire  veraion  of  it  in  the  trochaic  ineasore,  aa  best  a- 
dapied  to  express  Its  character. 

la  versifying  the  Psalma  generally  be  has  endeavored  to  avoid  the 
tvo  extremes  of  being  too  literal  and  too  paraphrastic  in  his  ver- 
aioo ;  bat  the  latter  error  he  deems  more  inexcusable,  than  the  for- 
mer.  God,  in  his  infinite  wisdom,  knows  what  truti|i  to  commoni- 
cate,  and  in  what  manner;  with  what  illustrations  and  accompani- 
neats.  If,  then,  the  anthor  should  take  a  Psalm,  and  in  what  he 
calls  a  versioB  should  bring  together  solemn  and  interesting  tmtJis, 
derived,  not  from  that  Psalm,  but  from  other  sources;  how  could 
this  be  called  a  version  of  tliat  Psalm  ?  As,  however,  parts  of  some 
of  the  Psalms  are  historical  and  contain  narratives  of  events,  not 
adapted  for  Christian  psalmody,  or  are  ofherwise  not  adapted  to 
the  purposes  of  lyrical  compositioo;  in  these  cases  only  the  spirit 
ef  the  Psalm  can  he  given,  or  some  one  event  may  be  selected  and 
OMdified  to  Cbriftian  use.  But  where  the  Psalm  is  suitable  for 
preteoi  use,  tlie  version  sbould  adhere  closely  to  the  original.  By 
these  views  the  author  has  been  governed,  lie  has  enwavored  to 
give  rather  copies  than  imitatiuus  of  tlie  Psalms. 

Besides  his  own  Hymns,  be  has  made  an  ample  selection  of 

Bymas  from  the  most   interesting  and  valuabk)  collections  in  the 

Esglish  lanffuage,  and  has  endeavored  to  arrange  them  in  a  clear, 

veU  studied  method,  which  is  indicated  at  the  top  of  each  page. 

Is  respect  to  the  adaptation  of  the  music  to  the  pieces  of  this  hook 

a  if  otioe  is  annexed  of  Mr.  Nov  p  s,  a  Teacher  of  music.  This  book 

CQouim  1243  lyrical  pieces ;  of  these  660  are  Psalms  and  688  ara 

Hvmns.     Of  the  Psalms  400  are  originar;  of  the  Hymns  200)  all 

of  whicfa  have  hoen  written  with  a  double  regard  to  tlie  laws  of  po- 

Sf  ical  and  of  musical  coropositiun  ;  but  with  what  harmony  of  these 

and  with  what  melody  and  inspiration  of  sung  it  is  fur  the  public 

ear  to  ju«%e.     Most  nappy  miut  be  that  sacred  minstrel,  of  whom 

it  mav  be  said,  throti^li  the  blessing  of  God  upon  his  harping,  as 

■rchbuiliop  Parker  said  of  David, 

<*  With  gulden  striiigcs  such  harmonie 
Ifis  barpe  so  swcete  did  wrest. 
That  lie  relievd  his  phrencsie, 
Whom  wicked  sprites  pussest.'* 

Brunswick,  Maine,  June  3, 1835. 
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JBXPLANATION  OF  THE  MARKS  OF  MUSICAL 

EXPRESSION. 
ITALIAH. 

mezzo,  middle,  neither  loud  nor  8of\.     In 

this   way  arc  to  be  smm  the  passa- 
ges, which  have  no  mam. 

piano,  soft, 

mezzo  fiano,  middle  soft,  or  a  little  sofl. 

ptaniinmo,      very  soft. 

forte,  loud. 

mezzo  forte,    middle  loud,  or  a  little  loud. 

fortissimo,       very  loud. 

in  a  gentle,  smooth,  gliding  manner^ 
with  deep  and  tender  feeling, 
gradually  becoming    slower    aiul 
softer  to  the  end. 
increasing  louder  and  louder. 


ffi 

4) 


doles, 

qffettuoso, 

Untando, 


M      staccato  y 


<c      crescendo, 

or  cres. 

>      diminuendo,   diminishing,  softer  and  softer. 

or  dim. 

•o        -        -         increasing,  then  diminishing. 

diminishing,  then  increasing, 
short,  distinct,  articulate, 
at  the  beginning  of  a  lino  contra- 
dicts or  counteracts  the  preceding 
mark.  In  the  middle,  or  at  the 
close,  it  denotes  a  pause,  which 
may  be  longer  or  shorter,  as  the 
occasion  may  require. 

NOTICE    TO    SINGERS. 
The  mihscriber,  in  superinteuding  Uie  adapting  of  diemuticto 
this  book  of  Psalms  and  Hymns,  lias  bad  occasion  to  exiunin«  eve- 
ry suinza  wiih  reference  to  its  being  fitted  to  be  sung.    The  tunei 
named  need  not  always  be  used  ; — they  are  designed  to  express  the 

fencral  character  of  the  tunes,  which  would  be  adapted  to  the  piece, 
n  respect  to  the  Psalms,  of  the  two  (unes,  which  are  mentioned, 
the  first  is  taken  from  the  *'Choir,*'  of  Mr.  Lowell  Mason,  and  the 
Mcood  from  the  **  Hoston  Academy's  Collection,*'  prepared  by  the 
■ame  author.  In  the  Hytnns  the  first  of  the  two  tunes  is  taken 
from  tiw  "Boston  Academy's  Collection,'^  and  the  second  from  the 
"Ancient  Lyre"  by  Mr.  Charles  Zeuoer: — which  works,  and  espe- 
cially the  two  last,  are  recommended  to  singers,  where  this  book 
'  he  iotrotlaced.  Yet  many  uf  the  tunes,  referred  to,  are  found 
io  the  Haaihl  and  Iluydn  Collection  and  in  Mr.  Gould's  Na- 
'  Church  Harmooy.  C\l .WU.Y.^  i .  ^V^X^Q, 
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PSALMS. 


1-     First  Version. — Ij,M.  Appleton,   Uxbridge, 

Difference  between  the  Righteous  and  the  Wicked. 

1  HAPPY  the  man,  whose  cautious  feet 
ShuD  the  broad  way,  that  BiDDers  go, 
Who  hates  the  place,  where  atheists  meet^ 
And  fears  to  talk,  as  scoffers  do. 

3  He  loves  t'  employ  his  mominff  light 
Among  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
With  pleasure  pond'ring  o'er  the  word. 

p    3  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streams, 

f         Shall  flourish  in  immortal  green, 

>•       And  heav'n  will  shine,  with  kindest  beamf , 

—      On  every  work,  his  hands  begin. 

p    4  But  sinners  find  their  counsels  cross'd  ;— 

inf      As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies, 

>       So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost, 

p       When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  skies,  watts. 

Second  Version. — L.  M.  Hebron.  Eaton. 
BappinesM  of  the  Good:  Doom  of  the  Wicked. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man,  whose  feet  ne'er  stray. 
Misguided  by  advice  unmeet, 
Who  stands  not  in  the  sinners'  way. 
Nor  sits  in  daring  scofier's  seat. 

3  To  him  God's  laws  give  pure  delight, 
And  ev'rjr  dsj^  bis  tbougbta  employ^ 
Or,  pond'riDg  beav'nlv  truth  at  night 
P      Street  visioae  wrap  bis  eoul  in  joy       ' 


—  5   They  cannot  meet  the  Judj^e's  eye:— 
In  heav'n  above  they  have  no  home, 
But,  while  the  righteous  dwell  on  hig 

»        In  daiic  abyss  they  find  their  doom. 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  Dedhamy  B 
End  of  the  Righteous  and  the  Wiekt 

1  BLEST  is  the  man,  that  shuns  the  pli 
Where  sinners  love  to  meet. 
Who  fears  ta  tread  their  wicked  wayi 
And  hates  tlie  scoffer's  seat. 

%  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 
Has  plac'd  his  chief  delight; 
By  day  be  reads  or  hears  the  word. 
And  meditates  by  night. 

if  8  He,  like  a  plant  of  een'rous  kind, 
By  living  waters'  side, 
Safe  from  the  stonns  and  blasting  win< 
Shall  spread  his  branches  wide. 

-  4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  fair  atu)  riAar 


PSALM  1.  3 

7  Hi>  rye  behoMs  the  path,  they  tread, 
His  heart  appruves  it  well ;    ^ 

P     But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 

Down  to  the  gates  of  hell.  watts. 

Fourth  Ver. — S.  M.  Bladenshurg,  Olmuix. 
The  Saint  happy,  the  Sinner  mi$erabU- 

1  THE  man  is  ever  hlest, 
Who  shuns  the  sinners'  ways, 
Who  in  their  counsels  doth  not  rest. 
Nor  takes  the  scorner^s  place : 

S  But  doth  God*a  law  survey 
And  studv  with  delight, 
Amidst  the  labors  of  the  day^ 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

S  He,  like  a  tree,  shall  thrive, 
With  waters  near  the  root: 
Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live. 
His  works  are  heav'nly  fruit. 

4  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race  ; 
They  no  such  blessings  find^ 

Their  hopes,  like  cbatf  from  tbrething-place. 
Shall  fly  before  the  wind.  watts. 

Fifth  Version. — S.  M.  Boyhtan,  Dover. 

BlesMednets  of  the  Holy  Man. 

I  THAT  man  is  West  alway. 
Who  shuns  advice  unmeet. 
Who  stands  not  in  the  sinner's  way, 
Nor  sits  in  scorners'  seat. 

5  He  reads  God's  word  with  awe, 
And  yet  with  pure  delight; 
Each  day  he  meditates  the  law, 
And  ponders  it  at  night. 

8  He's  like  the  wide-branch'd  tree^ 
That  grows  by  river's  side  ; 

His  green  leaf  fadeless  you  may  see« 
His  fruit  comes  in  its  tide. 

)  4  Bot  maoen'  doom  deplore: — 
Mo  tbemat  judgment  day 


PSALM  2. 
"  This  U  my  divine  decree: — 


1  bave  pfac'd  in  niajcuty! 
Ask  of  Me;  at  my  cammaDd 
Thou  shnlt  bave  fur  heritage 
All  eartii'8  tribes  from  age  to  age  I " 

4  Kings  below !  submit,  be  wise  ; — 
Judges  of  the  earth!  attend  ; — 
Him,  who  came  down  from  the  skiea, 
Rev'rence  now  ;  before  Him  bend  ; 

I        Lest  He  soon  his  wraib  display, 

And  ye  perish  from  the  way !  illkm. 

Fourth  Version. — 8^4.  PaUiHne. 

Christ't  ttnivertal  Singdom. 
1  UPRAIS'D  on  Zion'a  holy  hill, 
JeHus  is  high  enthron'd  in  Light  : 
Hia  Kingdom  all  the  earth  ehall  till, 
His  beams  on  heathen  lands  shine  bright, 
P'roin  Mercy's  throne. 
3  Be  wise  now,  therefore,  O  ye  Kingsl 
Be  warn'd,  ye  Judges  of  the  eanb  1 
To  God  present  pure  ofTerings, 
Extol  his  name  with  rev'rent  mirth, 
With  songs  how  down. 

5  The  Gospel  of  hia  Sou  obey. 
Lest  soon  his  flaming  wrath  arise, 

|i       And  so  ye  perish  from  the  way. 
And  lose  the  honors  of  the  wise, — 

A  beuv'uly  Crown !        illh. 

Fifth  Version.— H.M.  Mandetl.  Stow. 

Jeiui  the  Kijig  qf  Zian. 
1  ON  Zion's  holy  hill 

Jesus  now  reigneth  King  : 
<       Hia  truth  the  earth  shall  till, 
<:       His  praise  tbrou^'h  earth  shall  ring  ; 
—       For  such  is  God's  unchang'd  decree. 
And  what  He  saya  will  aurely  be! 
9  'Why  then  do  foe»  combine 
Hia  rightful  bands  to  bunt? 
Though  Kings  and  Jadgea  join, 
Xdo»»  foea  afiail  die  accuret  >- 
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The  Lord  their  vain  designs  controls, 
And  in  his  wrath  will  vex  their  souLs. 

P    3  Be  wise,  ye  high  and  low. 

And  serve  the  Lord  w^ith  fear; 

Humbly  to  Jesus  bow, 

While  mercy's  call  ye  hear  ; — 
mf     Blest  are  the  men,  in  Him  who  trust, 

A  crown  awaits  them  with  the  just !         allen . 


3.    First  Version. — L.  M.  SL  Fault,  Alfreton. 

A  Morning  Psalm, 

1  0  LORD,  how  manv  are  my  foes. 
In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood  ? 
Mj  peace  they  daily  discompose. 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 

P    3  Tir'd  with  the  burdens  of  the  day, 
To  Thee  I  rais'd  an  evening  cry : 
Thou  heard 'st,  when  I  began  to  pray. 
And  thine  almighty  help  was  ni^. 

—  S  Supported  by  thy  heav'nly  aid, 

I  slept,  defended  by  thy  pow'r  ; 

Not  death  shall  make  my  heart  afraid, 
>       Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 

mf  4  But  God  sustained  me  all  the  night: 
<       Salvation  doth  to  God  belong: 
r        He  rais'd  my  head  to  see  the  light, 

And  make  his  praise  my  morning  song,   watts. 

Second  Version. —  L.  M.  Medway,  Nazareth. 

God  our  Defence. 

mp  1  HOW  wide  the  torrent  of  my  woes? 

How  bold  and  num'rous,  Lord,  my  foes? 
With  taunting,  impious  words  they  say, 
"  'Tis  vain  to  hope  in  God  and  pray." 

mf  3  Yet  art  Thou  my  secure  defence. 

My  Shield,  and  Kock,  and  Confidence: — 

p        I  souffht  Thee  in  my  sore  distress^ 

And  Tbou  didst  bear,  and  love,  and  bleat. 

—  S I  laid  me  down  in  periVg  p&th 

Nor  feared  my  foee'  revengeful  wnuh  ; 


8  PSALM  4. 

In  peace  I  slept,  and  morning's  lieht 
Prov'd  thy  sustaining  hand  by  night. 

4  Though  thougands,  then,  in  thick  array 
Shall  press  me,  'twill  not  bring  dismay  ; 
f         Thou  wilt  appear  my  Savior  God, 

And  scatter  all  my  foes  abroad !         allen. 


4.  First  Version. — C.  M.   Corinth,    JVoodatock. 

An  Evening  Psalm, 

aff  1  LORD,  Thou  wilt  hear  me,  when  I  pray, 
Thy  face  on  me  shall  shine, 
I  fear  before  Thee  all  the  day, 

<  I  am  forever  thine ! 

p    3  And  while  I  rest  my  weair  head, 
From  cares  and  business  free, 
'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  Thee. 

S  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice: 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 
mf      Great  God,  my  faith,  my  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

<  4  My  peaceful  thoughts  to  Thee  I  raise, 
>       Then  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep  ; 

mf      Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  ray  days, 

And  will  my  slumbers  keep.  watts. 

Second  Version. — 6«.     Chaplin. 

[Repeat  the  first  2  lioea  of  the  tune.] 

God  our  Portion, 

1  MANY  there  be,  that  say, 
"Who  yet  will  show  us  good  f  " 
Talking  like  this  world's  brood  ; 
But,  Lord,  thus  let  me  pray, 
mf      '<  On  us  lifl  up  the  light 

Of  thy  blest  count'nance  bright!  " 

—  3  Into  my  heart  more  joy 

And  gladnesB  hast  Thou  put. 
Than  when  a  year  of  g\ul 
T/ieir stores  doth  over-cloy. 
And  from  their  plenteous  grounda 
T*iieir  com  and  wine  abouuds. 
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S  In  peace  at  once  will  I 

Both  lay  me  down  and  sleep, 
For  Thou  alone  dost  keep 
Me  safe,  where'er  I  lie  ; 
Bf        As  in  a  rocky  cell 

Thou  mak'st  me  safely  dwell.  milton. 

Third  Version— S.  P.  M.  Dahfan. 

God  a  Refuge, 

Aff   1  OH,  hear  me  in  distress, 
God  of  Qiy  righteousness. 
And  give  enlargement  from  my  grief; 
My  erring  ways  I  mourn, — 
In  thy  great  mercy  turn, 
And  cheer  me  with  the  glad  relief. 

3  Ye  Sinners,  meditate 
On  your  sad,  ruin'd  state 
In  silence  on  your  midnight-bed  ; 
And,  as  ye  stand  in  awe 
Of  God's  most  holy  law. 
Oh,  seek  His  grace,  who  for  you  bled  I 

3  While  many  say  with  fear, 
'•Our  darkness  who  can  cheer. 
And  plenteous,  earthly  gpod  bestow?" — 

air        Say  ye,  "Give  us  the  light. 

Lord,  of  thy  face  most  bright, 

<:         Then  we  the  bliss  of  heav'n  shall  know ! " 

ALLKJr. 

5.     First  Version. — L.  M.  Medtmy,  Nazareth. 

Prayer  to  Ood, 

AIT    1  LORD,  hearken  to  my  mournful  cry, 
And  let  thy  saving  power  be  nigh  ^ 
With  every  mornmg's  light  I'll  bnn^ 
My  pray'r  to  Thee,  my  God  and  King. 

2  Thy  temple  will  I  rev'rent  seek. 
And  bow  in  worship  with  the  meek. 
Pleading  the  wonders  of  thy  love, 
And  BBking mercies  from  above. 

—    S  Never  aball  evil  dwell  with  Thee 
And  from  iby  presence  mnnen  fl^  ; 


^^^WA^A/   T  jktvaiui^. — Kj.  ivi.  Uedham. 

For  the  Lord* 8  Day  Morning. 

1  LORD,  in  the  morning  Thou  shalt  1 
My  voice  ascending  high  ; 
To  Thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  Thee  lift  up  mine  eye : — 

S  Up  to  the  hills,  where  Christ  is  gone 
To  plead  for  all  his  saints. 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

ap  S  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand  ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

if  4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there  ; 
I  will  frequent  thv  holy  court, 
And  worsnip  in  thy  fear. 

p  5  My  feet  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide 
In  righteous,  holy  ways. 


PSALM  5,  6.  II 

S  Thoa  in  the  mom  my  voice  shall  hear; 
Lord,  in  the  morning  I 
Will  unto  Thee  direct  my  prayer, 
And  will  look  up  on  high. 

3  For  thou  art  not  a  God,  that  will 
In  wickedness  delight. 

Nor  shall  with  Thee  dwell  any  ill, 
Nor  fools  stand  in  thy  sight. 

4  But  I  will  to  thy  house  draw  near 
In  thine  abundant  grace  ; 

And  I  will  worship  in  thy  fear 
Towards  th}'  Holy  Place. 

N.  England  psalms. 

Fourth  Version. — 7«.  Kimball,  ^uremburg. 

Pleading  with  God, 

p    1  HEAR  me,  O  my  God,  most  high. 
Hearken  to  ray  bumble  cry, — 
Cry  with  every  morning's  light 
From  a  suppliant  in  thy  sight. 

—  2  Evil  shall  not  dwell  with  Thee  ; 
Sinners  from  thy  face  shall  flee  ; 
Men  of  falsehood  and  of  blood 
Shall  be  swept  with  vengeful  flood. 

P    8  I  thy  holy  temple  seek 

With  the  humble  and  the  meek  ; 
Grant  thy  favor.  Lord,  and  bless, 
Lead  me  in  thy  righteousness. 

f     4  Let  thy  servants  lifl  their  voice, 
In  Thee  let  them  all  rejoice  ; 
Let  them  grateful  praises  yield. 
Thou  art  their  defence  and  shield.        allbm . 


6.     First  Vsr. — L.  M.  Sunderland,  Randolph. 

Prayer  in  Sorrow  and  Siekness  heard., 

kS  1  THOUGH  I  deserve  thy  chastening  rod. 
Rebuke  me  not  in  wrath,  O  God ! 
Have  pity  on  my  guilnr  soul. 
And  aU  my  grief  and  lean  control. 

s  Bring  me  not  dowD  unto  the  ffrave* 
But  ret  thy  pardoning  mercy  wve, 
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For  who,  that  in  the  grave  shall  sleep, 
Thy  name  can  praise,  thy  statutes  keep? 

S  Mine  eye  grows  dim  and  fails  with  grief, 
In  vain  I  seek  the  wish'd  relief ; 
With  bitter  tears  my  sin  I  mourn. 
Return,  O  gracious  God,  return ! 

f    4  The  Lord  doth  hear  me  in  his  love, 
And  sends  salvation  from  above  ; 
I've  ^ain'd  the  vict'ry  o'er  the  foe, 
And  joy  and  praise  succeed  to  wo  !        allen . 

Second  Version. — C.  M.    Grafian,  Paimot. 

Earnest  Supplication, 

Aff  1  O  LORD,  rebuke  me  not  in  wrath. 
Nor  sorely  chasten  me ! 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  for  in  my  path 
I  walk  in  fear  of  Thee ! 

2  And  Thou,  Jehovah,  O  how  long? — 
O,  give  me  light  once  more  ; 

For  in  the  grave  they  sing  no  song 
In  praise  of  mercy's  power. 

3  With  tears  and  groaning,  Lord,  I  pray  ; 
I  make  my  bed  to  swim  ; 

Mine  eye  with  sorrow  wastes  away, 
On  foes  it  looks  forth  dim. 

f     4  Ye  workers  of  iniquity, 

Depart ! — God  hears  my  voice, 

And,  while  my  foes  confounded  flee. 

My  soul  shall  e'er  rejoice !  allbn. 


7.     First  Ver. — L.  M.    Hebron.  Duke  Street. 

God  the  Protector  of  the  Righteotu. 

1  IN  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  trust, 
In  Thee  most  holy,  good  and  just  5— 
Defend  me  from  malignant  foe. 
And  let  me  thy  salvation  know. 

3  Though  num'rous  sins  thine  eyes  may  see. 
Id  this  Vm  innocent  with  Thee  •, — 
Then  turn  away  the  threal'mu^  QYtotd) 

And  vindicate  thy  servant,  LiOtA. 
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S  Forever,  Lord,  maintain  the  right, 
And  let  thy  justice  shine  forth  bright  }— 
f       So  8haU  thy  peof^e  give  Thee  praise, 

And  monuments  of  Honor  raise.  allbit. 

Seco5d  Versioh. — S.  P.  M.  DaUton.  PeUn. 
The  Wicked  puniihed, 

1  THE  anger  of  the  Lord, 

Like  outritretch'd,  gleaming  sword, 

Should  strike  the  wicked  with  dismay  ; 

The  Lord  hath  bent  his  bow. 

His  arrows  swifl  will  go, 

And  madden 'd  persecutors  slay. 

2  How  oft  the  very  ill, 
Dei«ign'd  by  sinner's  will, 

Has  fallen  down  on  his  own  head? 

How  often  have  his  feet, — 

A  retribution  meet, — 

Been  caught  in  net,  for  others  spread? 

3  Believe,  that  God  is  just, 
Id  his  sure  promise  trust. 

Nor  fear  the  face  of  wicked  foe  ; 

Give  praise  to  God  most  high. 

Who  reigneth  in  the  sky, 

And  rules  in  righteousness  below !        allen . 

8.    First  Version. — L.  M.  Brevfer.   Timabury. 

Children  praUing  God, 

1  ALMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Through  the  wide  earth  is  spread  thy  name  ; 
iBf     And  thme  eternal  glories  rise 

O'er  all  the  hcav'ns,  thy  hands  did  frame, 

^  2  To  Thee  the  voices  of  the  young 

A  monument  of  honor  raise  ;  ^ 

And  babes,  with  uninstructed  tongue, 

&r      Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Thy  pow'r  assists  their  tender  age 
To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground, 
To  stiM  the  bold  blaspbemer'g  rage, 
Aad  aJJ  iheir  polwleB  confound. 
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4  Children  amidst  thir  temple  throng, 
To  see  theirgreat  Hedeemer's face  j 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song, 

f        And  young  hosannas  fill  the  place.        watts. 

Sbcond  Version. — L.  M.  Duke  street.  Mfreton. 

Adam  and  Christ ;  Old  and  new  Creation. 

1  LORD,  what  was  man,  when  made  of  clay, 
That  beasts  and  birds  should  him  obey? 
That  Thou  shouldst  set  him,  by  thy  grace. 
But  just  below  an  angel's  place? 

mf  3  But  O,  what  brighter  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state  ? 
What  honors  shall  thy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condescended  to  be  bom  ? 

>-   S  See  Him  below  his  angels  made? 
>-       See  Him  in  dust  a  victim  laid ! 
f        But  soon  He  rises  up  again, 

On  high  with  power  divine  to  reign. 

mf  4  The  world  to  come,  redeem'd  from  all 
The  mis'hes,  that  attend  the  fall. 
New  made,  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Savior's  feet.  watts. 

Third  Version. — L.  M.    Walton.     Winchester, 

God*8  Condescension  to  Man. 

1  WHEN  heav'n's  wide  arch  attracts  my  sight. 
The  wondrous  work,  thy  fingers  wrought, 
The  silver  moon,  and  stars  of  light 

In  depths  of  space  beyond  all  thought, 

2  O'erwhelm'd  with  vastness,  I  exclaim,— 
"Lord,  what  is  man,  whom  Thou  dost  bless? 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  he  should  claim 
Thy  watchful  care  and  tenderness? 

5  With  glory  hast  Thou  crown'd  his  head, 
And  made  him  lord  of  all  below  ;— 

The  master's  ejre  strikes  brutes  with  dread. 
And  all  their  kmg  and  master  know." 
4  Then,  while  he  praises  thy  great  name, 
Let  him  a  mild  domimou  vr\e\d. 
And  iearn,  while  he  reaipecxa  x\i^  cXwxn, 
The  reverence,  he  exact*,  to  V\e\A.        k\.\AiR. 


PSALM  8.  11 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  St.  MarUm.  Newton. 

ChriaVt  Condeicension, 

1  0  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  name  ? 
The  glories  of  thy  heav'nly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

3  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 
The  moon,  that  rules  the  night, 
And  stars,  that  well  adorn  the  sky, 
Those  moving  worlds  of  light ; 

P   3  Lonl,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 
Who  dwells  so  far  below, 
That  Thou  should'st  visit  him  with  grace, 
And  love  his  nature  so? — 

4  That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear 
To  take  a  mortal  form, 

Made  lower  than  his  angels  are. 
To  save  a  dying  worm? 

5  The  lesser  glories  of  thy  Son 
Shone  through  the  fleshy  cloud  ; — 

Af     Now  we  behold  Him  on  his  throne. 
And  men  confess  Him  God. 

6  Let  Him  be  crown 'd  with  majesty, 
Who  bow'd  his  head  to  death  ; 
And  be  his  honors  sounded  high 
By  all  things,  that  have  breath. 

f    7  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  name  ? 
The  glories  of  thy  heav'nly  state 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim !  watts. 

Fifth  Version. — S.  M.    Dover,  Bender, 

God's  Love  to  Man. 

Bf  1  O  LORD,  our  King,  most  dread ! 
Thy  name  is  all  divine  ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heav'ns  they  shine. 

S  When  to  thy  works  mast  bright 
J  rai/fe  my  wondering  eyes. 
And  gee  tie  moon,  complete  in  liffht. 
Adi^jrt  tbe  darkaome  ekfes  -^    * 


1€  PSALM  8,  9. 

S  Tlie  Stan  when  I  Murej, 
Ami  all  their  ^iuninf  forms  ; 
p        Looi,  what  U  man.  the  child  of  clay. 
Akin  todo^t  and  worm^r 

4  Lord,  what  before  thy  &oe 
Is  man  of  humble  birth? — 

Next  to  thine  ancels  is  his  place, 
mi      The  master  of  the  earth ! 

5  Thine  honors  crown  his  head, 
"While  beasts,  like  slaves,  obey. 

And  birds,  with  swiAest  winss  outspread. 
And  nsh  that  cleave  the  sea. — 

6  Thy  bounties  we  proclaim  ; 
How  wondrous  are  thy  ways? 

Of  dust  and  woniis  thy  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise.  watts. 

Sixth  Version. — It.  Souihampton,     Kmboi 

Ckri$t  kumbied  and  exalted. 

1  JESUS,  Lord,  how  excellent 
Is  thy  name  through  earth's  extent? 
And  how  wondrously  on  hif  h 
Beams  thy  glory  on  the  eye  F 

9  When  the  arch  of  azure  hue, 
FiU'd  with  worlds  of  light,  I  riew, — 
Silver  moon,  and  glimni'ring  star, 
Twinkling  from  its  depths  afar; 

Bp  S  What  is  man,  O  Lord,  that  Thou 
Should'st  his  fonn  assume  below? — 

p  It  was  mercy  brought  Thee  down 
From  the  glories  of  thy  throne ! 

4  Breaking  from  thy  rock-hewn  tomb, 
<       Thou  didst  rise  to  heav'n,  thy  home  ; 
f        Now  with  honor  art  Thou  crown'd. 
And  the  earth  thy  praise  shall  sound ! 


ALl 


9. 


First  Version. — L.  M.  Danvert.  UxbrU 

God  a  Judge  and  a  Rtfu^^t, 

ITH  my  whole  heart  thy  praise  VW  wsMt 
"  tfaow  thy  wondrouB  works,  m^  l^iim^ 


PSALM  9.  17 

In  Thee  will  I  rejoice.  Most  High ! 
And  celebrate  thy  Majesty. 

i  0  Thou,  whose  throne  is  fix'd  in  light, 
Thou  hast  maintained  my  cause  and  right ; 
But  all  the  wicked  Thou  wilt  slay  ; 

>  E'en  their  memorial  sinks  away. 

—  8  Thou,  Lord,  forever  wilt  endure, 

Thy  law  is  just,  thy  judgments  sure  ; 
Thy  justice  shall  the  world  confess, 
When  judg'd  by  Thee  in  righteousness. 

p  4  Thou  art  a  refuge  for  th'  oppress'd, 
Thy  lore  in  trouble  makes  them  blest ; 

—  Therefore  shall  they,  who  know  thy  grace. 
Confide  in  Thee,  and  seek  thy  face. 

f    5  Then  praises  to  your  God  and  King, 
Ye  saints,  with  gladsome  voices  sing; 
Hifl  works  of  mercy  ceaseless  teU  ; 
In  ZiOn  He  delights  to  dwell.  allkn. 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Luizen.  Marlow. 
God  the  Confidence  of  the  Righteoui. 

■f  1  WITH  my  whole  heart  I'll  raise  my  song. 
Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Thou  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong 
Wilt  put  my  loes  to  shame. 

2  Thee,  glorious  God,  I'll  praise  and  bless! 
Thou  dost  prepare  thy  tnrone 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness, 
And  m&e  thy  vengeance  known. 

—  8  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  safest  refuge  prove 

For  all,  who  are  oppress'd. 
To  guard  the  people  of  thy  love, 

>  And  give  the  weary  rest. 

—  4  The  men,  who  know  thy  name,  will  trust 

In  thv  abundant  grace. 

For  i^hou  didst  ne'er  forsake  the  just. 

Who  humbly  sought  thy  face. 

af  5  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 

W£)  dwells  on  ZJon's  hill, 

Wio  executes  btB  tbreaVninst  word. 

And  doib  bis  grace  fuim,  WkTTt. 

2^ 


PSALH  9,  10. 
Third  Veksion. — C.  M.   Dowtu.  PaimoB. 

The  Equity  of  Prmidence. 
I  WHEN  the  great  Judse,  supreme  and  jiiat. 
Shall  ODce  inquire  for  blood, 
The  humble  eoula,  who  mourn  indiuti 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 

3  Hefrom  thedreadfijl  gates  of  death 
Does  bis  own  children  raise: 

t        In  Zion'8  gates,  with  cheerful  breath. 

They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 
—  3  By  thv  just  judgments,  mighty  God, 

Are  tny  deep  counsels  known  ; 

When  men  of  mischief  are  destroy'd. 

The  snare  must  be  their  own. 

4  Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat. 
To  jud^e  and  save  the  poor  ; 

mf      Let  nations  tremble  at  tny  feet, 
And  man  preTail  no  more. 
B  Thy  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud. 
Ana  put  their  hearts  to  pain. 
Make  them  confess,  that  Thou  an  God, 
And  they  but  feeble  men.  watts. 

10.    FiBST  Ter.— L.  M.  Old  Hmtdred.  Hambttrg. 
God  the  Rtprooer  of  the  imjiiou*. 

1  O,  LORD,  why  standest  Thou  afar. 
When  raging  foes  urge  on  their  war. 
And  impious  men,  in  swelling  jiride, 
Thy  pow'r  and  providence  dends  i 

2  Blind  to  thy  glories,  spread  abroad. 
Hare  they  not  said,  "there  is  no  God  ?" 
Then,  Lord,  stretch  out  thy  mighty  hand  \ 
Let  them  thy  judgments  understand. 

5  Arise !  0,  Lord,  our  God,  arise ! 

And  hear  thy  mourning  servants'  cries  ; 


4  O,  Go<f,  nin«  High, th'eic™o\S.mSi 
Thy  proniidM  works  of  gt&ce  wo  ftvnft. 


PSALM  10.  » 

For  idol  gods  shall  bow  their  head, 

And  through  the  world  thy  gospel  spread  I 

IXLEN. 

Second  Version. — CM.  Nottingham.  Cokheater. 
God  the  Defence  of  the  Righteous. 

1  LORD,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 
Thy  justice  and  thy  power  ? 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  in  pride, 
And  still  thy  saints  devour? 

nf  3  Arise,  O,  Lord  ;  lifl  up  thy  hand, 

>  Attend  our  humble  cry  ; 

^     No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand, 
When  God  ascends  on  high. 

3  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 
And  cause  thine  car  to  bear, — 
Hearken  to  what  thy  children  say, 
And  put  the  world  in  fear. 

■f  4  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress, 
No  more  despite  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess, 

>  They  are  but  earth  and  dust.        watts. 

Third  Version. — S.  M.  Olmutz,   Waichnum. 
Ood  the  Avenger, 

1  THY  face  why  dost  Thou  hide. 
When  troubles  throng  around, 
And  men  of  wickedness  and  pride 
The  poor  cast  to  the  ground  ? 

3  Like  lion  from  his  den, 
They  lie  in  w^ait  each  day, 
Then  sprinf?  upon  incautious  men, 
And  make  tiie  wretch  their  prey. 

3  They  say  with  taunts  and  flings  ; 
"God's  eye  doth  not  behold  ; 

His  justice  no  avengement  brings: 
We'll  sin  with  purpose  bold  !" — 

4  Sees  not  thy  searching  e^e. 
And  wDt  Thou  not  requite  ? 

Then  strike  the  wicked  from  on  hi«h, 
Anddnve  them  from  thy  sight. 


so  PSALM  11. 

mp  5  Thou  hear'st  the  humble  pray'r, 

And  none  seek  Thee  in  vain  ; 

The  fatherless  shall  be  thy  care, 
mf     And  justice  ever  reign  !  allbk. 

11.  First  Vers. — L.  M.  Brentford,  Alfretan, 

Condition  of  the  Righteom  and  Wicked. 

1  MY  refuge  is  the  God  of  love : 
Why  do  my  foes  insult  and  cry, 
''Fly  like  a  tim'rous,  trembling  dove, 
To  distant  woods  or  mountains  fly?" 

mf  3  The  Lord  in  heav'n  has  fix'd  his  throne, 
His  eye  surveys  the  world  below: 
To  Him  all  mortal  things  are  known  ; 
To  Him  all  sinful  power  must  bow. 

—  3  If  to  his  saints  He  seem  severe, 

To  prove  their  love  and  try  their  grace  ; 
What  must  the  bold  transgressors  fear  ^ 
His  very  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

4  On  impious  wretches  He  shall  rain 
Tempests  of  brimstone,  fire,  and  death! 
Such,  as  He  kindled  on  the  plain 

Of  Sodom  with  his  angry  breath. 

5  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  souls. 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere, 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 

The  men,  who  his  own  image  bear.        watts 

Second  Version. — S.  M.  Dover.  Olmutz, 
Ood  the  Righteous  Judge. 

1  THE  wicked  bend  their  bow. 
With  arrow  on  the  string; 
Yet,  Lord,  my  trust  in  Thee,  I  know. 
Shall  never  sorrow  bring. 

3  Thy  throne  is  placM  on  high. 
But  earth  is  in  thy  view. 
And,  while  thy  servants  Thou  dost  try. 
Bold  sinners  meet  their  due. 

S  Aa  Sodom  by  the  fire 
^ad  storm  sunk  with  the  dead*, 
mball  the  tempest  of  thine  ire 
»ep  ibea  to  ruin  dread. 


PSALM  11,  12.  SI 

-  4  Bat  Thou,  O  Lord,  on  high 

Dost  love  thy  servants  well, 
f      And  Thou  iviJt  liA  them  to  the  sky, . 

With  Thee  fore'er  to  dwell  I  allbf. 

Third  Versiox. — 7«.  Atir«m6«rgf.  'ExmhM, 
God  the  defence  of  the  Righteoug. 

1  IN  the  Loni  I  put  my  trust, 
God  Almighty  and  most  just: 
^Tiy  then  bid  me  take  my  flight. 
Like  a  bird  to  mountain's  height? 

2  Lo,  the  wicked  bend  their  bow. 
Aiming  good  men  to  bring  low; 
Yet  the  Lord,  enthron'd  on  high, 
Sees,  and  to  his  saints  is  nigh. 

3  On  the  wicked  He  shall  rain 
Fire  and  brimstone  down  again; 
For  the  wicked  He  doth  hate. 
And  their  pride  he  will  abate. 

af  4  On  the  righteous  He  will  send 
Joys  and  glories  without  end; 
He  will  bless  them  with  his  love. 
Measureless  like  heav'n  above !  allbn. 


1-*.    First  Version. — L.  M.  Hebron.  Seatons, 

God^s  help  in  evil  Times, 

1  HELP,  Lord  ;  the  godly  man  has  fled, 
The  faithful  no  where  can  be  found, 
Mildew  from  every  lip  is  shed. 
And  truth  is  fallen  to  the  ground. 

3  The  scomer  proud  things  dares  to  speak. 
Dishonoring  thy  glorious  name : — 
He  agks, — '<  Shall  God  regard  the  meek.^ 
Can  God  on  high  roan's  rcv'rence  claim  ?" 

3  To  vindicate  thy  sufTring  poor, 
f       0  Lord,  in  majesty  arise  ; 

Let  selfishness  oppress  no  more, — 
Abase  the  pride^  which  Thee  defies. 

if  4  Tbjr  words  are  sweet  unto  my  taflte  * 
T/iefjr  sbine  in  purity  ofUglxt ' 


Aim  iiccicuvs«\^o  MWM.. 


2  Their  oaths  and  promises  they  break, 
Yet  act  the  flatterer's  part  ; 
With  fair,  deceitful  lips  they  speak, 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

S  Scoffers  appear  on  every  side, 
Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Are  rais'd  to  seats  of  pow'r  and  pride, 
And  bear  the  sword  in  vain. 

4  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound. 
And  blasphemy  grows  bold. 
When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 
And  love  is  waxing  cold  ; 

5  Is  not  thy  chariot  hast'nin^  on  ? 
Hast  Thou  not  giv'n  the  sign  ^ 
May  we  not  trust  and  live  upon 
A  promise  so  divine  ? 

mf  6  Thy  word,  like  silver  sev'n  times  tri< 
Through  ages  shall  endure  ; 
The  men,  who  in  thy  truth  confide, 
Shall  find  thy  promise  suie.  i 


PSALM  13.  tS 

S  How  long  shall  my  poor,  troubled  breast 
Be  with  these  anxious  thoughts  oppress'd? 
And  Satan,  my  malicious  foe. 
Rejoice  to  see  me  sink  so  low? 

4  Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief. 
Before  my  death  conclude  my  grief; 
If  Thou  withhold  thy  heay'nly  light, 

1  sleep  in  everlasting  night. 

5  How  will  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  boast, 
If  but  one  prayinff  soul  be  lost? 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace. 
And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

6  Whai'er  my  fears  or  foes  suggest, 

f        Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest : 
My  heart  shall  reel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise,    watts. 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Dundee.  Patmo$. 

Prayer  in  Temptation, 

P    1  HOW  long  wilt  Thou  conceal  thy  face? 
Mv  God,  how  long  delay? 
When  shall  I  feel  those  hear'nly  rays. 
That  chase  my  fears  away  ? 

3  How  long  shall  my  poor,  lab'ring  soul 
Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control. 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

S  See  how  the  prince  of  darkness  tries 
All  his  malicious  arts ! 
He  spreads  a  mist  before  my  eyes. 
And  throws  his  fiery  darts. 

Bf  4  Be  Thou  my  sun,  and  Thou  my  shield ; 

My  soul  in  safeUr  keep  ; 

Make  haste,  before  mine  e3'es  are  seal'd 
^     In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

■T  S  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace, 
Where  all  my  hopes  have  bung ; 
J  sbaJJ  employ  my  Ups  in  praise. 
And  n'ei'ry  ahall  be  sung  I  WiiTl. 


34  PSALM  13,  14. 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  Grafton.    MedfieUL 

Pleading  with  God, 

Aflf  1  O  LORD,  in  thy  regardless  ear 
How  long  shall  I  complain  ? 
Oh,  when  wilt  Thou  in  mercy  hear, 
Nor  let  me  cry  in  vain  ? 

3  How  long  shall  1  perplex  my  soul. 
And  feel  oppressive  grief? 
Must  I  still  bear  my  foe's  control, 
And  idly  seek  relief? 

3  Oh,  must  I  longer,  longer  mourn, 
Burden'd  with  wo  and  fear? 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  love  return, 
And  thy  poor  servant  cheer. 

4  Hear,  O  my  God,  my  humble  cries. 
Restore  my  failing  breath. 

Oh,  lighten  up  these  heavy  eyes, 
>       And  save  from  sleep  of  death. 

mf  5  I  trust  thy  mercy  and  thy  love, 
O  Thou,  my  bounteous  King! 
<       Both  here  and  in  thy  courts  above 
f        I  will  rejoice  and  sing !  allen. 


14.     First  Version. — C.  M.  Grafton.   Patmot, 

Man's  Depravity. 

1  FOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe,  and  cry, 
''  Religion  all  is  vain ! 
There  is  no  God,  who  reigns  on  high. 
Or  minds  th'  aflfairs  of  men !  " 

3  The  Lord  from  his  celestial  place 
Look'd  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  man,  who  sought  his  grace. 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

3  Bv  nature  all  are  gone  astray, 
Their  practice  all  the  same  : 

There's  none,  who  walks  in  God's  right  way. 
There's  none,  who  loves  his  name. 

4  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit. 
Their  slanders  never  cease  *, 

How  swift  to  mischief  arc  iVicu  fetX, 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  ^ace^ 


PSALM  14.  86 

5  Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root, 
In  ev'ry  heart  are  found  ; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit, 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground.  watti . 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Dedham,  BraomBgrwie. 

The  Folly  of  Persecutors. 

1  ARE  sinners  now  so  senseless  growiij 
That  they  the  saints  devour? 

And  never  worship  at  thy  throne, 
Nor  fear  thine  awful  power? 

2  Great  God !  appear  to  their  surprise. 
Reveal  thy  dreadful  name  ; 

Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise, 
Nor  turn  our  hopes  to  shame. 

3  Dost  Thou  not   dwell  among  the  just? 
And  yet  our  foes  deride, 

That  we  should  make  thy  name  our  tnut: 
Great  God!  confound  their  pride! 

mf  4  O  that  the  joyful  day  were  come 

To  terminate  our  wrongs ! 
f       When  God  shall  bring  his  children  home, 

We^ll  raise  our  endless  songs !  watts. 

Third  Version. — S.  M.    Bender,  Boxford, 

Universal  Depravity, 

1  FOOLS  in  their  hearts  have  said, 
*'There  is  no  God  on  high, 
No  mighty  Judge,  whom  we  should  dread, 
With  vengeance  in  his  eye !" 

3  The  Lord  from  heav'n  look'd  down, 
To  see  his  offspring  here, 
If  any  his  pure  tnitli  had  known. 
Or  serv'd  their  God  with  fear. 

p    3  But  all  have  gone  aside. 
All  from  his  statutes  rove ; 
None  in  the  ways  of  right  abide. 
None  seek  the  uuDga  a&ve. 

•^  4  Hareje  no  eyea  to  aee^ 
NorreoBOD'B  light  to  leam^ 


S6 


PSALM  15. 


Ye  workers  of  iniquity, 

That  God's  fierce  wrath  will  bum? 

mf  5  O,  that  from  Zion's  gate 

Salvation's  streams  might  flow ! 
p        When  God  restores  our  captive  state, 
mf      Our  joys  will  overflow !  allbh. 


15.  First  Version. — L.  M,  Appltton.  Uxhridge. 

Character  of  the  Righteous. 

1  WHO  shall  ascend  thy  heav'niy  place, 
Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face? 
The  man,  who  minds  religion  now. 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 

3  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean, 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  things  they  mean  ; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue  $ 

He  hates  to  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

8  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood. 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good  ; 
He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold. 
The  poor  oppress'd  his  bands  uphold. 

4  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 

For  those,  who  curse  him  to  his  face, — 
And  does  to  all  men  still  the  same. 
That  he  from  them  would  hope  or  claim. 

5  Yet,  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone : — 

mf     This  is  the  man,  thy  face  shall  see. 

And  dwell  forever^  Lord,  with  Thee »      watts. 

Second  Version. — L.  M.   Appleton,    Hebron. 

Character  of  a  Citizen  of  Zion, 

I  WHO  shall  within  thy  house  abide  ? 
Who  in  thy  holy  hill  shall  dwell  ? 
He,  who  from  right  ne'er  turns  aside, 
Nor  fails  his  tongue  the  truth  to  tell : — 

S  Who  ne'er  backbites  nor  hurts  the  fame, 
The  good  name,  whkh  Vi\s  tvex^ViVjoT bears. 
Nor  e'er  withstands  b\a  \flLwfu\  c\A\m^ 
Nor  aught  of  his  estate  \m^\ts\ — 
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3  Wiio  look-i  with  keen,  iri(li'j:nant  eye 
On  vileness,  though  iu  pomp  display'd. 
But  honors  virtuous  poverty. 
And  all  in  holiness  array 'd: — 

—  4  The  man,  who  thus  is  seen  upright, 

Shall  be  of  God,  his  Maker,  lov'd, 
mf     His  home  shall  be  in  heav'nly  light, 

When  earth's  foundations  are  remov'd.     allbf. 

Third  Vers. — C.  M.    St.Martitu.  Nottingham. 

The  Heir  of  Heaven, 

1  WHO  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hill, 
0  God  of  holiness.^ 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell. 
Where  saints  his  name  confess  ? 

3  The  man,  who  walks  in  pious  ways. 
And  works  with  pious  hands  ; 
Who  on  his  Maker*s  promise  stays. 
And  follows  his  commands. 

S  He  speaks  the  thing,  his  heart  conceives. 
Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue  ; 
An  ill  report  he  scarce  beUeves, 
Nor  does  his  neighbor  wrong. 

4  No  wealthy  sinner  he  reveres; 
Loves  all,  who  fear  the  Lord  ; 

And,  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears. 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

5  His  hands  a  golden  bribe  repel, 
And  never  gripe  the  poor: 

i      This  man  with  God  on  earth  shall  dwell. 
And  find  his  heav'n  secure.  watts. 

Fourth  Version. — 7«.  Nurgmburg.  Turin. 
The  Man  approved  of  Qod. 
[Repeat  the  first  2  linei  of  the  tuee  N.] 

1  WHO  shall  dwell,  O  Lord,  with  Thee, 

In  thy  high  pavilion  bright  ? 

He,  whose  hands  ^om  stains  are  free: 

He,  wbo  walks  ia  ways  upright' 
§^kinf  truth  with  kindly  toniue 
il*^  cBarg'd  with  i^Aamefm  Sg :- 
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S  In  whose  eyes  the  vile  are  mean, 
Though  array'd  in  golden  dust, 
But  to  whom  all  fair  and  sheen 
Seem  the  humblest  of  the  just, — 
mf      All  the  men  in  virtue's  guise, 
Denizens  of  yonder  skies : — 

—    8  Who  from  promise  ne'er  is  bent. 
Scorning  bribes  of  yellow  gold ; 
Guardian  of  the  innocent, 
Of  oppress'd  men  patron  bold ; — 
mf      He,  who  thus  abides  in  love. 

Surely  has  a  home  above !  allen. 


16.  First Ver. — L.  M.  Rockingham,   Hebron, 
Oood  works.     The  Love  of  the  Good. 

PRESERVE  me.  Lord,  in  time  of  need  ; 
For  succor  to  thy  throne  I  flee, 
But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead  ; 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  Thee. 

p    3  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confess'd. 
How  poor  my  soul,  how  weak  my  frame  ; 

—      My  praise  can  never  make  Thee  blest, 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

8  Tet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  good  I  do  ; 
These  are  the  company,  I  keep, 
These  are  the  choicest  friends,  I  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth. 
To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine  ; 
mf      I  love  the  men  of  heav'nly  birtn. 

Whose  thoughts  and  language  are  divine. 

WATTS. 

Skcoicd  Version. — L.  M.  St.  Pauls.  Famsworth. 

Hope  of  the  Reaurreetxon, 

1  WHEN  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong  ; 
His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop  ; 
mf     Be  gl&d,  my  heart,  rejoice  mv  tongue, 
P        My  dying  flesh  shaU  rest  in  Yvoy«. 

S  Though  in  the  dust  I  \ay  m>f  Vkexs^) 
Yetg  graciouB  Lord,  Tbou  vniinoxXe^N^ 
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My  body  always  with  the  dead. 
Nor  of  glad  hope  my  soul  bereave. 

■f  S  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey, 

Shake  off*  the  dust  and  rise  on  high  ; 
Then  shalt  Thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sky. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow  ; 
And  full  discov'ries  of  thy  grace. 
Which  we  but  tasted  here  below, 
Spread  purest  joys  through  all  the  place. 

WATTf. 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  JVtcWa.  fVestfard. 
Support  and  Counsel  from  God. 

1  LET  heathens  to  their  idols  haste, 
And  worship  wood  or  stone, 

But  my  debghtful  lot  is  cast, 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

2  His  hand  provides  my  constant  food, 
He  fills  my  daily  cup  ; 

Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  present  good. 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

nf  8  "God  is  my  joy  and  hope,"  I  say  ; 

"His  counsels  are  my  light ; 
—       He  fifives  me  sweet  advice  by  day. 

And  gentle  hints  by  night !" 

4  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 
To  his  all-seeing  eye  ; 
Bf      Not  death,  nor  hell  my  hope  shall  move. 

While  such  a  friend  is  nigh.  watts. 

Fourth    Vebsion. — C.  M.  Dundee,  Colchester. 

Remrreetion  of  Chrut. 

1  "MY  spirit.  Lord,  Thou  wilt  not  leave 
In  dark  abyss  to  dwell ; 
Thy  word  all  quick'ning  I  believe, 
And  trust  thy  promise  well. 

3  "The  path  ofYife  Tbou  bast  reveal'd 
ThMtJeads  me  to  thy  throne  ; 

/•        Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  yield 
Thy  presence  joys  unknown. "  ' 
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—  8  Thus,  in  the  name  of  Christ,  the  Lord, 

The  holy  David  suns, 

And  Providence  fulms  the  word 

Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

p    4  Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores, 

Was  crucified  and  slain: 
f        Behold,  the  tomb  its  prey  restores ! 

Behold,  He  lives  agam ! 

—  5  When  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 

On  heav'n's  eternal  height  ? 
f        There  sits  the  Son  at  God's  right  hand, 

Array'd  in  glorious  light !  watts. 

Fifth  Version. — S.  M.  Dover.     Stonir^on. 

God  the  portion  of  the  Righteous. 

1  O  LORD,  I  trust  in  Thee ! 
I  said,— "Thou  art  my  God ! " 
O,  let  thy  mercies  come  to  me. 
For  in  thy  paths  I've  trod. 

3  Thy  House  shines  forth  most  bright ; 
'Tis  dear  unto  my  heart ; 
Thence,  where  is  all  my  pure  delight, 
My  feet  shall  ne'er  depart. 

8  Though  men  their  idols  serve, 
And  kindle  altar-flames, 
1  from  thy  worship  ne'er  will  swerve. 
Nor  will  I  speak  their  names ! 

mf  4  Jehovah,  with  his  f^race. 

Is  mine,  forever  mme ! 
mp    My  lot  is  cast  in  pleasant  place, 

My  heritage  divine ! 

5  Heav'n's  path  Thou  wilt  me  show, 
Blessings  oeyond  time's  power, 
mf      The  streams  of  good,  that  overflow. 

Pleasures  forevermore  !  allek. 

Sixth  Version.— Ts.    EdyfUld.  Southampton, 

The  Aesurrection. 

/  GUARD  me,  for  in  Thee  \  itu«x, 
Lord,  most  holy,  good,  and  '^usX  \ 
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Thou,  on  earth  my  refuge  nigh, 
■f     Thou,  my  heritage  on  high ! 

S  Hence  my  heart  all  gladness  feela. 
Oft  my  tongue  thy  grace  reveals, 
p        And  my  flesh  in  hope  shall  rest, 
—      Sure  to  dwell  with  all  the  blest ! 

3  Ne'er  did  He,  thy  Holy  One, 
Laid  in  tomb  with  scaled  stone, 
Feel  corruption's  mould'ring  breath  ; 

mf      But  He  burst  the  bonds  of  death ! 

4  I  too.  Lord,  at  length  shall  rise. 
Flying  upward  to  the  skies ! 

f         Fullest  joy  Thou  wilt  restore. 

Pleasures  pure,  forevermore !  allin. 


!?•   First  Version. — L.  M.  •Appleton,  Hxngham. 

Hu  SainVa  Hope  :  or  the  Resurreetum. 

1  LORD  I  am  thine,  but  Thou  wilt  prove 
My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love; 
When  men  or  spite  against  me  join. 
They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

S  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below  ; 
'Tis  all  the  happmess  they  know  ; 
'Tis  all  they  seek;  they  take  their  shares^ 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  sinners  value,  I  resign  ; 
Aff     Lord,  'tis  enough,  that  Thou  art  mine  ; 
I  shall  behold  thv  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

p    4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show  ; 
mf      But  the  bright  world,  to  which  I  go, 

Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere  ; 

When  shall  I  wake,  and  And  me  ther«  ? 

f    5  O,  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God  ; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul ! 

p    €  My  Seeh  aball  slumber  id  the  ground^ 
<       TUl  ibe  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound, 
^     TJ^  A£./»r  lA^  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
r       Andm  my  Sanor's image  rise.  w AMI 
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Second  Version. — C.  M.  Dedham.  Ferry. 
Confidence  in  God. 

1  ATTEND,  O  Lord,  unto  my  cry, 
Unto  ray  prayer  give  ear  : 
Behold  me  with  impartial  eye, 
And  by  thy  sentence  clear. 

2  Thy  wondrous  loving  kindness  show, 
Thv  grace  and  love  to  me, 

O,  Thou,  who  dost  thy  servants  know, 
That  put  their  trust  in  Thee. 

r     3  When  the  last  trumpet  wakes  the  dead, 

Thy  face  shall  I  behold, 
p        Uprising  from  my  lowly  bod, 
f        To  taste  of  joys  unt(>ld !  alleh. 

Third  Version. — S.  M.  Boyhton.  Olmvtz. 

Portion  of  Saints  and  Sinnen. 

1  ARISE,  my  gracious  God, 
And  make  the  wicked  flee  ; 
They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod. 
To  drive  thy  saints  to  Thee. 

p    3  Behold,  the  sinner  dies  ; — 

—  His  haughty  words  are  vain  ; 
Here,  in  this  life,  his  pleasure  lies, 

>       And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

—  S  Then  let  his  pride  advance. 

And  boast  of  all  his  store  ; 
mf      The  Lord  is  my  inheritance, 
My  soul  can  wish  no  more ! 

4  I  shall  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgiving  God, 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness, 
Wash'd  in  my  Savior's  blood. 

5  There's  a  new  heav'n  begun, 
When  I  awake  from  death, 

Prest  in  the  likeness  of  xViy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  breatVi.  'w  ktti 
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8.  FntsT  Version. — L.  M.  Brenifard.  ApfUUm. 

Rejoicing  tm  Ood. 

1  JUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
Great  Rock  of  ray  secure  abode*; 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord? 
Or  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 

3  'Tis  He,  who  igrirds  me  with  his  might, 
Gives  me  his  fioly  sword  to  wield, 
And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight. 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

3  He  lives,  and  blesssed  \ye  my  Rock, 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives! 
The  dark  designs  of  hell  are  broke! 
P      Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  gives. 

■f  4  Before  the  scoffers  of  the  age 
I  will  exalt  my  Father's  name. 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  rage, 
But  meet  reproach  and  bear  the  shame. 

—  5  To  David  and  his  royal  seed 
Thy  grace  forever  shall  extend; 
Thy  love  to  saints,  in  Christ,  their  head, 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end.  watts. 

Secojjd  Version. — L.  M,    Winchester.    Walton. 
God  the  Defence  of  his  Servants  > 

1  WHEN  to  mv  God  on  high.I  cried, 
t       Then  shook  the  earth  and  trembled  wide; 
For  He  was  wroth,  and  blazing  fire 
Was  kindled  by  his  dreadful  ire. 

3  He  bowed  the  heav'ns,  and  He  came  down  ; 
Under  his  feet  was  darkness  strown  ; 
He  rode  upon  the  cherubins. 
He  flew  upon  the  wings  of  winds ! 

S  Thick  darkness  did  his  throne  surround. 
Dark  clouds  pavilionM  Him  around, 
He  thunderM  in  the  heav'ns  on  high. 
His  lightnings  darted  through  the  sky  I 


His  foes,  discomfited,  o'erthrown, 
Jehovah  by  bis  might  ia  Iriiown  I 


MIett  am  the  men,  who  truHt  in  God 
ror  tAem  huMTiais  atreteb'd  abroad       kUA*. 
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Third  Version. — L.  M.  Ueh^on.  Uxbridge. 
Deliverance  from  Despair, 

Affl  THEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  most  highi 
My  rock,  my  tow'r,  my  sure  defence  ; 
On  thy  strons:  arm  will  I  relv. 
For  I  have  found  salvation  thence. 

p    5^  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell, 

With  endless  pains  and  sorrows  there, 
Which  none,  but  they,  who  feel,  can  tell. 
While  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 

$  In  grief  I  call'd  on  God  aloud, 

When  1  could  scarce  believe  Him  mine  ; 
To  my  complaints  his  ear  He  bow'd  ; 
<       Then  did  his  grace  appear  divine. 

mf  4  At  his  rebuke  the  tempter  fled, — 
The  blast  of  his  almighty  breath; 
He  chas'd  away  my  fears  and  dread, 

>       And  drew  me  from  the  depths  of  death. 

f     5  My  song  forever  shall  record 
That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour. 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord, 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power.        wattx* 

Fourth  Version. — L.  M.  Yah.  AlfrtUm, 

Sincerity :  Ood  impartial, 

1  LORD,  Thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere, 
Hast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear ; 
Before  mine  eyes  I  set  thy  laws, 
And  Thou  hast  own'd  my  righteous  cause. 

^  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest? 
What  wars  and  struggles  in  my  breast? 
But  through  thy  grace,  that  reigns  within, 
I  guard  against  my  darling  sin. 

8  The  sin,  that  close  besets  me  still. 
That  works  and  strives  against  my  will, — 
Mttf      When  shall  thy  Spirit's  sovereign  pow'r 
Destroy  it,  that  it  rise  no  mote^ 

—  4  With  an  impartial  hand  iViei  liox^ 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  T«v7at^\ 
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The  kind  and  faithful  soul  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

5  The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say, 
Thou  art  more  pure,  more  just,  than  they; 
And  men,  who  love  revenge,  shaU  know, 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too.    watts. 

Fifth  Versiox. — C.  M.  JSottingham.  SUphen$. 

Ood  ^ves  Victory, 

■f  1  WE  love  Thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore  ; 
Now  is  thine  arm  reveaPd  ; 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  heav'nly  tow'r. 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shield. 

2  We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock, 
And  find  a  sure  defence  ; 
His  holy  name  our  lips  invoke, 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

f    3  When  God,  our  leader,  shines  in  arras, 
What  mortal  heart  can  bear 
The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms. 
The  lightning  of  his  spear? 

■f  4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind, 
And  angels  in  array 
In  millions  wait  to  know  hia  mind, 
And  swiil  as  flames  obey. 

^  5  Ofl  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blest 
For  his  own  churches'  sake  ; 
The  pow'rs,  that  give  his  people  rest. 
Shall  of  his  care  partake.  watts. 

$iXTB  Versiox. — C.  M.  J>rottingham,   Tolland, 

The  Conqueror*9  Song. 

■f  1  TO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
The  triumphs  of  the  da^  ; 
Thy  terrors.  Lord,  confound  the  foe. 
And  melt  their  strength  away. 

i  'TIS  by  thy  aid  our  troops  prevail, 
And  break  united  pow^, 
Orbara  their  boasted  £eetB,  or  0Cale 
ThejHrmdeBt  of  their  tow'ra^ 
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8  In  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry, 
And  perbh  in  their  blood: 
Where  is  a  rock,  so  great,  so  high. 
So  powerful, — as  our  God? 

4  The  Rock  of  Israel  ever  lives, 
His  name  be  ever  blest ; — 
'Tis  his  own  arm  the  vict'ry  gives, 
And  gives  his  people  rest. 


WATTl 


Seventh  Version — C.  M.  St,  *Snn$.  Idmdo 

The  Majesty  of  Ood, 

1  THE  Lord  descended  from  his  seat, 
And  bow'd  the  heav'ns  most  high ; 
He  came,  and  cast  beneath  his  feet 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

3  On  cherub  and  on  chenibins 
Full  royally  He  rode. 
And  on  the  wings  of  all  the  winds 
Came  flying  aU  abroad. 

3  From  heav'n  above  the  Lord  most  good 
Did  fetch  me  from  below, 

And  pluck'd  me  from  the  raging  flood. 
That  did  me  overflow. 

4  Unspotted  is  Jehovah's  way. 
His  word  is  purely  tried: 
To  such  He  is  a  shield  and  stay, 


As  in  his  faith  abide. 


STXEHHOL 


Eighth  Version. — S.  M.  Dover.  BoyUtoi 

God  a  Savior. 

Air  1  O'ER  WHELM'D,  to  God  I  cried,— 
"Hear,  O  Thou  God  of  love ! 
Turn  not  from  me  thine  ear  aside, 
But  save  me  from  above ! " 

f     2  Then  earth  in  terror  shook. 

The  rock-built  mountains  steep 
Trembled,  nor  could  God's  anger  brook, 
Nor  their  foundations  keep. 

S  The  Lord  from  heav'n  came  dovni) — 
DarknesB  beneath  bis  feet  \ — 
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He  ro<lo  on  cherub  as  his  throuc, 
He  flew  on  tempest  fleet. 

4  He  thimder'd  from  on  high. 
He  Qtter'd  forth  his  voice  ; 

His  lightnings  ffieam'd  out  on  the  ejm  ; 
The  earth  shook  at  the  noise  f 

f  5  lo  mercy  from  above, 
From  out  the  waters  deep 
He  drew  me  in  his  saving  love; — 
And  safely  will  He  keep!  allxjt. 

iSTH  Ybb.— S.  M.    St.  Thanuu.  Silver  Strtd. 

Jehovah  a  Rock, 

1  MOST  firm  is  thy  good  word, 
And  nought  my  trust  shall  shock  ; 
For  who  is  God,  except  the  Lord, 
And  who,  besides,  a  Rock? 

5  As  with  the  hind's  swift  feet 
I've  fled  from  urging  foe, 

Or,  dress'd  in  panoply  complete, 
Have  laid  my  foemeu  low! 

S  An  arm  of  pow'r  and  right 
Hath  ever  fought  for  me ; — 
His  arm,  who  met  the  tempter'^  might, 
And  gain'd  the  victory ! 

4  Jehovah  lives  above. 
And,  blessed  be  mv  Rock, 
No  pow'r  my  conndence  shall  move, 
My  trust  in  Him  shall  shock  I  aixbk. 

FufTH  YBBflioir. — ^7«.  Baien.  Southampton. 

€hd  a  ghneu$  ProteeUnr, 

1  GOD,  my  strength  and  my  high  tower, 
Buckler,  shield,  and  castled  rock ! 
Vain  th*  assault  of  hostile  power ; 
Fearless  will  I  meet  the  shock. 

t  Lo,  He  bows  the  arched  skies, 
CooMs  He  glomus  as  a  God! 
SmA  aa  eherub^e  wings  He  flies, 
Mamo  bfrmigbtf  wia&  abroad. 


—  5  In  the  storm  1  teci  nu  uiccm^, 
mi      God,  my  Savior,  is  ray  trust : 

What  can  hurt  my  guarded  head?- 
Always  God  protects  the  just ! 

Elitvnth  Version. — 8s  Sf  7«.   Sict/jj 

God  a  Refuge. 

1  GOD,  the  horn  of  my  salvation ! 
I  will  love  thy  holy  name  ; 
Never  shall  thine  indignation 
Bring  me,  as  my  foes^  to  shame. 

p  S  Once  I  was  oppressed  with  sorrow 
Floods  of  tempting  pow'rs  assaiPc 
Hope  from  earth  no  li^ht  could  Im 
Sao,  my  mis'ry  I  bewail'd. 

5  Then  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  praved, 
Thou  didst  hear  my  mournful  cij 
mf      All  in  majesty  arrayed. 

Thou  didst  come  down  from  the 

4  Earth  unto  its  deep  foundation 
Trembles  at  the  coming  God: 
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There  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  thhie: 
A  thousand  stany  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 

Of  boundless  pow'r  and  skill  divine. 

—  S  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night. 

The  dawning  and  the  dying  light 
Lectures  of  heav'nly  wisdom  read ; 
p       With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 

Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praise. 
And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

■f  S  I  love  the  volumes  of  thy  word  ; 

What  light  and  joy  these  leaves  afford 
4  To  souls  benighted  and  distressed? 

—  Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way. 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray, 

>         Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest,    watts. 

SicoND  Version. — L.  M.  Hebron.  BothwelL 
Mature  and  Scripture  compared, 

1  The  heav'us  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 
In  ev'ry  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But,  when  our  eyes  behold  thj  word, 
^Ve  read  thy  name  in  fairer  hues. 

3  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light. 
And  nights  and  days  thy  pow'r  confess  ; 
But  thy  blest  volume,  pure  and  bright. 
Reveals  thy  love  and  righteousness. 

S  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand  ;— 
So,  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  touch 'd  and  glanc'd  on  ev'ry  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 

Bif      Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run  ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest. 
That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

f    5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise! 

Biejtf  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light: 
—      Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Thy  law»  are  pure,  thy  jucfgrnents  right. 

enynobleat  wonders  here  we  view 
la  aouU  renewed  aad  siaa  forgiven : 


J3.i»XM     I^J ^ 


Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun  from  day  to  day 
Doth  his  Creator's  pow'r  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  woiiL  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

p    8  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 
And  nightly  to  the  list'nin^  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  buth  ; 

— *  4  While  all  the  stars,  that  round  her  hai 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn 
Confirm  the  tidings,  as  they  roU, 

f       And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  poll 

mf  5  What  thouffh  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark,  terrestrial  ball 
What  though  nor  real  voice  nor  soui 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found? 

—  6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice^ 
Forever  singing  as  they  shine, 
"'^*.~  u^^A  tKnr  made  us,  is  divine! 
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S  Behold  the  glorious,  blazing  Sun, 

Which  from  bis  eastern  chamber  breaka, 
Like  a  strong  man  his  race  to  run, 
And  his  wide  heavenly  circuit  makes  I 

4  The  Gospel  is  a  brighter  light. 
More  radiant  to  the  dazzled  eye, 
MoFing  with  more  resistless  might, 

With  wider  circuit  in  the  sky!  allbv. 

FifTH  Version. — S.  M.  Dover.  PaddingUm, 

The  Voice  of  J^ature. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  lofly  skv 
Declares  its  maker,  God, 
And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  pow'r  abroad. 

5  The  darkness  and  the  light 
Still  keep  their  course  the  same. 
While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night 
Dirinely  teach  his  name. 

S  In  ev'ry  difPrent  land 
Their  sen'ral  voice  is  known; 
They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Te  Christian  lands,  rejoice  ; 
Here  He  reveals  his  word  ; 
We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice. 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 


5  His  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 
He  pots  his  gospel  in  our  hands. 
Where  our  MJvation  lies. 

•  While  of  thy  works  I  sing. 
Thy  glory  to  pjroclaim. 
Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name  f  watts. 

IXTH  Vbbsion. — S.  M.  Morpmifiom,  Beterly. 

KxctUenee  ef  the  ChepeL 

1  Behold  the  moniDg^mm 
Mtjgtm  hu  gloriouM  way  ; 


Forever  8ure  thy  promise,  x^iu, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  nven  ? 
Aff    O  ma^  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  mid  the  path  to  heaven ! 

6  I  hear  thy  word  with  love. 
And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thv  good  Spirit  from  above 
To  guioe  me,  lest  I  stray. 

mf  6  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad, 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
My  Savior  and  my  God  I 

SBvinrTH  Ver.— S.  M.  St.  Thomat. 

Ood*$  perfect  Law. 

1  THY  perfect  Law,  O  Lord, 
Restores  the  erring  soul ; 
The  Testimonies  of  thy  word 
All  foolish  thoughts  control. 
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Honey  most  pore  less  sweet  I  hold, 
Than  this  good  Word  of  thine. 

P    5  But  who  can  understand 

The  error  of  his  way? 
Aff    Lord,  cleanse  Thou  me  by  thy  Command, 

And  keep  me,  lest  I  stray. 

■f  6  So  shall  each  word  and  thought 
Be  pleasing  in  thy  sight, 
O  Thou,  who  hast  thy  servant  bought. 
And  safest  by  thy  might !         allkk. 

Eighth  Version. — Is.  EdyJUld.  PrenH$t. 
God's  Warkg, 

■f  1  LORD,  the  heay'ns  thy  pow'r  proclaim, 
Glitt*rinff  stars  announce  thy  name. 
Day  to  day  repeats  thy  praise, 
Night  to  night  thy  work  displays. 

P   3  They've  no  speech  of  Thee  to  speak. 
Nor  doth  voice  deep  silence  break ; 
Yet  distinctly  is  their  word 

o    Through  the  earth's  wide  circuit  heard. 

aT  3  In  his  high  pavilion  bright 

Dwells  the  sun  in  dazzling  light. 
Whence  he  comes  in  bridegroom's  grace, 
And  like  strong  man  runs  ms  race. 

4  Nought  escapes  his  blazing  eye. 
Nought  bis  burning  heat  can  fly  : 
Emblem  faint  of  Thee  most  bright, — 
Of  thy  Glory  and  thy  Might !       allbh. 

Ninth  Version. — ts.  Palmer.  Jfuremburg. 

[Repeat  Uie  tni  two  linei  of  Um  Hum  of  N.  ] 
The  Sufif  and  Sun  of  Righteousness. 

••   1  GOD  for  sun  hath  pitch'd  a  tent 
In  the  heav'ns  of  wide  extent. 
Out  of  which  the  sun  doth  come. 
Like  a  glad  and  gay  bridegroom, 
Or  like  giant  stoat  and  strong, 
Ruaaiag  tmghtj  race  slong^ 


sCon  iall  all  earth's  darkness  flee, 
ff       And  the  world  thy  glory  see !  *«• 

TWTH  Vbii8.on.-1  8f  4.  Meredith.  Api 

Tkintfor  Boline$$. 

MS  1  Who  hi.  error.  ««» •""•J^  , 
Who  can  underatand  hi.  W'J' 
Lord,  fromwscret,  guilty  «"J». 
Wa.h  me,  and  from  «n  rertram.- 

Guard  and  keep  me>— 
That  I  ne'er  may  «n  agami 
t  Lead  me  to  th'  atoning  blood, 
In  whoM  purifying.flood 
I  may  find  a  cleanaing  power, 
Wthe  strength  to  dn  no  more:- 

jB.ti.!— Mv«  ni6j— 
Give  me  grace  in  temptmg  hour. 

S  Let  the  word.,  my  Ijpj'"!*^', 
Let  the  thought,  withm  mjr  hewt 
bS.  Lord,  pleaaing  in  thy  ..ght , 
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■f  2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls ; 
He  from  his  sanctaary  sends 
Succor  and  strength,  when  Zion  calls. 

—  3  Well  He  remembers  all  our  sighs. 

And  freely  his  rich  grace  imparts ; 
P       HLs  love  accepts  the  sacrifice 
>      Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts. 

—  4  Now  save  us,  Lord,  from  slavish  fear, 
mf     Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  strong. 

Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear, 
f       And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  song!       watts. 

Seco5d  Versioh. — L.  M.  Uxbridge.  Boekirngkam, 

Tnut  in  Chfitt 

1  HOLY,  anointed  King  divine ! 
In  thy  salvation  we  delight ; — 

Thy  name  inscrib'd,  our  banners  shine ; 
For  Thee,  untrembling,  will  we  fight. 

2  Jehovah  sav'd  Thee  from  the  grave; 
From  the  high  heav'n  his  arm  was  near ; 
And  Thou  hast  pMOw'r  thy  saints  to  save, 
Thou  hast  a  gracious  ear  to  hear. 

S  In  scythed  chariots  some  confide. 
And  some  in  horse,  that  paws  the  clod  ; 
■f     We  ask  no  pow'r  upon  our  side. 

Save  thy  great  name,  O  Lord,  our  Godt 

Aff  4  O,  blessed  Jesus !  let  thy  grace 

Thy  servants  from  corruption  raise. 

That,  joyous,  we  may  see  thy  face, 

And  give  Thee  everlasting  praise !       allxh. 


Third  Version. — 8  Sf  7.  Jlfesstita.  Dane, 
God  a  Savior  tn  Zion, 

Aff  1  LORD,  in  troublous  day  be  near  me. 
In  the  hour  of  pain  and  grief; 
In  thy  love  ana  mercy  hear  me. 
Send  me  quick  and  glad  relief. 

9  Out  of  Zion,  tbjr  hlest  dwelling, 
Seadme  help  aadMving power  ; 
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mf     Then  ihall  notes  of  ioy  be  fwelltiiff  • 
Aff     From  the  lips,  whicli  Thee  adored— 

8  Lord,  my  soul  to  Thee  upraiseth 
Monument  of  gratitude  ; 
Thee  my  soul,  admiring,  praiseth, 
Thee,  most  merciful  and  good ! 


ALL] 


21.    First  Version.— L.  M.  Tatnall.  Mfrtl 

Christ  a  King, 

1  David  rejoic'd  in  God,  his  strength, 
Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  special  grace : 
But  Christ,  the  Son,  appears  at  length, 
Fulfils  the  triumphs  and  the  praise. 

3  How  great  is  the  Messiah's  joy 
In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand! 
mf      Lord,  Thou  hast  rais'd  his  kingdom  high, 
<c      And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  command. 

f     9  Honor  and  majesty  divine 

Around  his  sacred  temples  shine, 

Blest  with  the  favor  or  thy  face, 

And  length  of  everlasting  days.  watt 

Second  Version. — L.  M.  Bernard.  Rochmgk 
Christ  raised  to  the  Throne. 

1  WHEN  Jesus  pray'd.  Thou,  Lord,  wast  u 
To  lift  Him  from  his  rock-hewn  bed: — 

<  He  rose  triumphant  to  the  sky, 

—      With  kingly  crown  plac'd  on  his  head. 

3  The  life.  He  ask'd,  was  freely  given  ; 
Not  transient  life  a^in  below, 

<  But  life,  a  blessed  life  in  heaven, 
^>    While  everlasting  ages  flow  I 

mf  8  And  now  in  thy  salvation  mat 
The  King  rejoices  in  the  sky. 
Exalted  to  a  glorious  state, 
With  honor  crown'd  and  majesty. 

Fe  enemies  of  Zion's  kins, 

\tj  lest  He  your  souls  d«aXxQi>f  y— 
Vf  I  thy  conquering  arm  vre  iaxi%) 
"ul  hope  to  see  thy  face  mtYi\o^\        k\j 
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Third  Vbrsior. — 8  4r  '^9.   Worthing.  Ctiorea, 

Jt9U9  the  King  ofZion, 

1  LORD,  the  King  of  Zion  joyeth 
Id  the  strength,  Thou  didst  bestow, 
And  hb  thankful  lips  employeth 
In  thy  praises,  which  o'erflow. 

p    9  In  his  suiTring  hour  He  prayed, 
\^en  outstretched  on  the  tree  ; 
Thou  didst  hear  Him,  when  dismayed, 
And  from  wo  didst  set  Him  free. 

■f  8  Chang'd  his  cross  for  throne  in  heaven, 
Him  the  fflorious  hosts  adore  ^ 
Life,  the  life  He  ask'd,  was  given. 
Length  of  days  forevermore! 

p  4  Bv  his  grace  the  world  redeeming, 
mf  All  the  earth  diy  love  shall  know  ; 
«<  All  shall  see  thy  truth  outbeaming, 
f        Ail  to  Zion's  lung  shall  bow  I  allsk. 


22.    FiBST  Version. — L.  M.  Cahot.  Hanover, 

ChrisVs  Sufferings. 

p    1  Now  let  our  mournful  sonffs  record 
The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  He  complain 'd  in  tears  and  blood. 
As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

—  9  The  Jews  beheld  Him  thus  forlorn, 

And  shook  their  heads,  and  laugh'd  in  fcom,^- 
''He  rescued  others  from  the  grave  ; 
Now  let  Him  try  Himself  to  save." 

Cadiz, 

8  But  God,  his  Father,  heard  his  cry  : — 
■if      Rais'd  from  the  dead.  He  reigns  on  nigh  ; 

The  nations  learn  his  righteousness, 
p        And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace.        watts. 

Second  Version. — ^L.  M.  Dvke  street.   HehrmL. 

Chrhf  dying  and  rising. 
Agt  "MY  God!  mjr  Father  and  my  God ! 
Wbjr  Aaat  Tbou  now  fonakeaM^  I  >» 
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—  Thus,  while  beneath  the  chsst'ning  rod, 
Exclaim'd  the  Suii'rer  on  the  tree. 

3  It  was  his  final  cry  of  wo: — 

No  more  shall  scomers  shake  the  head. 
Nor  deem,  as  his  heart's  blood  doth  flow. 
That  God  hath  left  Him  with  the  dead. 

f    8  He  lives,  salvation  to  confer! 

Awaking  in  majestic  might, 
<:>    He  bursts  his  rock-hewn  sepulchre, 
>      And  heav'n  receives  Him  out  of  sight  f 

f    4  Zion  rejoice: — thy  glorious  Kinff 

Now  reigns  at  God's  right  hand  above  ; 

His  triumphs  loud  extol,  and  sing 

The  untold  wonders  of  his  love  I        aulak. 

Third  Version. — L.  M.    Windham.  CanUm. 

The  Me$iiah*$  Prayer  an  the  Cro$$m 

Aff  1  MY  God !  my  God !  my  sorrows  see ! 
O,  wh^  hast  Thou  forsaken  Me? 
Why  IS  not,  Lord,  thy  mercy  near? 
Why  dost  Thou  turn  away  thine  ear? 

3  I  hang  a  spectacle  of  scorn, 
The  Lamb  of  sacrifice  forlorn  j 
My  foes  reproach  Me  in  their  pride:— 
How  long  shall  all  this  grief  abide? 

—  8  They  say,  <<He  trusted  on  the  Lord  ; 

Then  let  God  send  his  saving  word. 
Release  Him  from  the  cross4)eam'd  tree. 
And  set  Him  from  his  sorrows  firee ! " 

Aff  4  Be  not  far  from  Me,  O  my  God  i 

I  sink  beneath  thy  smiting  rod  I 
p       With  bleeding  hands  and  bleeding  feet, 

Dying  for  men,  their  scorn  I  meet. 

Aff  5  Make  haste,  O  God,  my  trust  and  strength. 
And  give  Me  rescuing  help  at  length  I 
0  save  Me  from  my  untold  wo ! 
Let  Me  thy  love  and  mercy  know  I 

'—  6  Thus  pray'd  the  Victim  on  the  tree  ; 
God  sav'd  Him  from  Viia  miaerf ; 
mf     JBzaJted  to  a  heavHi\y  tViTone, 

All  natiooB  BhaU  Yua  glory  ov(u\  iaaa 
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Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  Marlow.   Colchester. 
ChrUVs  Sufferings  and  Emgdmn. 

1  "NOW  from  the  roaring  lion's  rage, 
O  Lord,  protect  th^  Son  ; 
Nor  leave  thy  darling  to  engage 
The  pow'TB  of  heD  alone  !" 

3  Thos  did  our  stiff 'ring  Savior  pray. 
With  mighty  cries  and  tears : 
God  heard  Him  in  that  dreadful  day. 
And  chas'd  away  his  fears. 

i    $  Great  was  the  yict'r^  of  his  death. 

His  throne  exalted  high; 

And  all,  that  dweU  on  earth  beneath, 
^   Shall  worship,—- or  shall  die. 

—  4  The  isles  shall  know  the  righteousness 

Of  our  incarnate  God, 

And  nations,  yet  unborn,  profess 
f       Salvation  in  his  blood.  watts. 

Fifth  Version. — C.  M.  Dedkam.  JUbany. 
Confidence  in  Ood  in  4gUeH<m, 

1  Praise  God,  all  ye,  who  fear  his  name, 
Extol  his  mercy  hi^ h  ; 

Ne'er  will  He  put  nis  friends  to  shame. 
Who  lift  to  Him  their  cry. 

2  EGs  face  He  did  not  hide  from  me. 
Bat  heard  in  suff 'ring  hour : 

To  Him,  then,  songs  of  melody 
I  in  his  house  will  pour. 

8  Te  sufferers !  in  God  confide  ; 
Your  heart  shall  yet  revive; 
And  all  the  people,  far  and  wide. 
Shall  turn  to  God  and  live  I  allxn. 

SiiTH  Vebsiow.— 7».  EdyfUld,  PUyeVs  Hymn. 

'  Chriet  fraifing  to  the  Father. 

Aff  1  "O  my  God,  to  Thee  on  high 
Dav  and  niffht  I  Uft  my  cry  ; 
VmhDx  ^baJT my  cries  outm^ak  ? 
Wb^doat  TAou  my  aoul  forsake  ? 
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S  *'In  my  dark  estate  forlorn, 
Lo,  Pm  DOW  the  people's  scorn,— 
'Let  his  God  appear  and  save, 
Save  Him  from  the  yawning  grave  f 

8  ''Wicked  men  enclose  Me  round. 
And  my  blood  bedews  the  ffround, 
Flowing  from  my  hands  and  feet: 
They  their  triumph  deem  comjdete. 

4  "Be  not  far,  my  God,  from  Me  ; 
From  my  woes  O  set  Me  free; 
Let  thy  rescuing  power  be  nigh. 
Send  deliv'rance  from  on  high !" 

5  God  the  Suff 'rer  heard,  and  lo ! 
Joy  succeeds  the  cross-borne  wo; 

f         Jesus  rises  from  the  grave, 

Jesus  reigns,  the  world  to  save  !        allbit. 

Seventh  Version. — ^7s.  WUmot,  Kimhatt, 

•  God  Jieareth  Prayer. 

1  WHEN  to  God  the  Suff 'rer  cried, 
God  his  pray'r  did  not  despise, 
Nor  from  Ilim  his  face  dia  hide. 
But  sent  mercies  from  the  skies. 

3  Then  let  God  be  ever  prais'd 
In  the  company  of  saints  j 
f        Let  glad  songs  be  ever  rais'd, 
>       Grateful  songs  for  sad  complaints. 

—  8  God  will  ever  bless  the  meek, 

God  will  cheer  them  with  his  love; 
They,  who  earnest  Him  do  seek, 

f        ShaU  inherit  life  above  !  allbit. 


23.     First  Version.-L.  M.  Oxford.  RibbUk. 

Ood  our  Shepherd, 

dol  1  MY  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord; 

Now  shall  my  wants  be  well  supplied: 
His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  andin^  ^de. 


tn  pastures,  where  Ba\v%.^oTi  ^co^'^i 
He  makes  mefeed,H©  nvaVe^  mft  t«*v. 
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There  liviDg  water  gently  flows, 
And  all  the  food's  divinely  blest. 

S  My  wand'ring  feet  his  ways  mistake; 
But  He  restores  my  soul  to  peace. 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sidce. 
In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness. 

4  Though  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  yale, 
Where  death  and  aU  its  terrors  are; 
My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail. 
For  God,  my  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 


Sbcond  Yer. — L.M.  Sudbury.  Mmak.BelmUe. 

Jehovah  our  Shepherd. 

dol  1  THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare. 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye; 
My  noon-day  walks  He  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

3  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wand'ring  steps  He  leads, 
p        Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

—  S  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 

With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
mi      My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  iU, 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

—  4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way 

Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile : 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
mf     With  sudden  sreens  and  herbage  crown'd. 

And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around.  AnnisoH. 

Third  Version.— L.  M.  Orford.  Hebron. 

7%e  JSSfoveniy  Shepherd, 
/  TbeLord,  mj  Shepherd,  ia  on  hijrh 
To  ereiy  want  He  brings  Bup^ly^   * 
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p       In  pastures  green  He  gives  repose. 
And  leads,  where  living  water  flows. 

dol  3  When  from  his  paths  I  ffo  astray,. 
And  wander  in  tne  pec'RHisjFray,  I 
My  soul  He  kindly  doth  restore, 
And  keeps  me,  that  I  err  no  more. 

S  Though  I  should  walk  in  death's  dark  vale. 
Where  unshap'd  shadows  glide  and  wail. 
His  shepherd's  crook  shall  ffuard  and  guide. 
And  nought  of  ill  shall  me  betide. 

<  4  Though  dark  the  way,  it  leads  to  light,-— 
X   Thouffh  fill'd  with  wo,  to  pure  delisht  ;-— 
np     It  leads  from  earth's  low,  dark  abooe 
f        Up  to  the  glorious  throne  of  God!        ax.lk9. 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  Corintii.  flea(4. 

Gud  our  Shepherd* 

dol  1  MT  Shei>herd  will  supply  my  need ; 
Jehovah  is  his  name ! 
In  pastures  fresh  He  makes  me  fbed, 
Beside  the  living  stream. 

8  He  brings  my  wand'ring  spirit  back, 
When  I  forsake  his  ways, 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

8  When  I  walk  thro'  the  shades  of  death, 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay  ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  spite  of  all  my  foes, 
DoUi  still  my  table  spread  ; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 
Attend  me  all  my  days ; 

mf     O  may  thy  house  be  my  abode, 

•  And  all  my  work  be  praise !  watts. 
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FiVTH  Vb&sion. — C.  M.   Corinih.  Heaih. 

Chd  the  BeHever^s  Shepherd. 

lol  1  MT  Shepherd  is  the  Lord,  my  God^ 
No  want  I  e'er  shall  know  ; 
Guided  by  Him,  my  feet  have  trod, 
Where  greenest  pastures  grow. 

S  He  leadeth  me  along  beside 
The  waters  flowing  still, 
Ri»toring,  as  they  gently  glide. 
My  life  and  failing  wiU. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  thro'  death's  dark  vale. 
No  fears  my  hojpe  o'ersway  ; 

Thy  presence,  Lord,  shall  not  then  fail, — 
Thy  croQk  shall  guide  my  way. 

4  Thou  pourest  oil  apon  my  head, 
Grace  from  thy  boundless  store  : 
My  table  is  with  blessings  spread, 
My  cup  of  joy  runs  o'er. 

5  Through  all  my  pilgrim  life  thy  love 
Shall  still  attend  me  well, 

r         And  in  thy  temple  bright  above 

<       I  shall  forever  dwell !  ali^xm 

Sixth  Version. — S.  M.  Ohnutz,  Lathrop. 
God's  tender  Care  of  hi$  People, 

1  THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
I  shall  be  well  supplied  ; 
Since  He  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

S  He  leads  me  to  the  place. 
Where  heav'nly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray. 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim. 

And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way 

For  ms  most  holy  name. 

4  yf]lu)e  He  a^rds  bja  aidf 
I  eetnaot  yield  to  fear ; 
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Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  detth^f  dirk  ahidi, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

5  In  sight  of  all  my  foes 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 

mf      My  cup  with  blessings  overaowsy 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 
Shall  crown  my  fofpwing  days, 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 

Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise.         Watts. 

SftVKNTH  Version. — 7s.  ^arihwoad.  EdgfieU. 

Jehotah  our  Shepherd. 

dol  1  GOD'S  my  Shepherd,  and  his  eye, 
Sleenless,  watcnes  o'er  my  soul : 
AVhue  his  rod  and  crook  are  nigh, 
I  am  safe,  though  wild  beasts  prowl. 

8  He  doth  make  me  to  repose 
In  the  pastures  green  and  fair  ;— 
pp      Where  the  silent  water  flows. 
He  doth  lead  me  safely  there. 

dol  8  Though  I  walk  through  death's  dark  vale, 
Thou,  0  Lord,  shalt  be  with  me  ; 
My  firm  trust  shall  not  then  fail, 
Peace  and  hope  shall  come  fW>m  Thee. 

4  Mercy  flows  down  on  my  head, 
Gk>odnes8  from  thy  boundless  store  ; — 
Richest  blessings  Thou  dost  spread ; 
My  full  cup  of  joy  runs  o'er. 

5  Safe,  through  all  my  pilgrim  life, 
Thou  wilt  guide  me,  where  I  roam. 
And,  beyond  the  closing  strife, 

Heav'n  shall  be  my  encUess  home  I   allkh. 

Eighth  Version. — Is.   Turin,  RuUand. 
Chriit  our  Shepherd, 

M  1  CHRIST,  my  Shepherd,  is  my  guide, 
All  my  wants  shall  be  Bu.pp\ied: 
He  doth  make  me  to  re^poae. 
Where  the  green,  aweet  pa»)U«^  ®ws»y^> 


PSALM  98«  W 


He  doth  leftd  me,  at  hia  wiD, 
Bjr  tbe  waten  oool  and  still. 

S  Though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale. 
Never  shall  my  courage  fail ; 
With  thy  rod  protecting  me, 
AU  terrific  shapes  shall  flee ; 
Lo,  thr  staff  shall  guide  my  .way 
Up  to  heay'n's  eternal  day !  allbh. 


NiBTH  Vbesiok. — 8«.  Abri4/!eM.  AJmm. 
The  Heavenly  Shepherd, 

Ml  MY  Shepherd!  my  soul  He  will  (bed  ; 
In  folds  of  green  grass  I  repose, 
In  pastures  most  sweet  do  I  feed, 
I*m  led  by  the  stream,  that  soft  flows. 

9  Though  walking  in  sorrow's  dark  Tale, 
Yet  there  no  strange  ills  shall  affiight ; 
Thy  crook,  it  will  ever  aviuU 
To  guard  and  to  guide  me  aright. 

S  My  soul  Thou  wilt  ever  befriend : 
The  cup  of  my  bUss  doth  o'erswell : 
Sure  goodness  my  days  shall  attend. 
And  in  the  Lord's  house  I  shall  dwell  1    alx^h. 

*BifTH  Vbrs. — \U.  Tappan.  Portuguese  Hywm. 
The  Shepherd  of  hit  People. 

lot  1  THE  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I  never  shall  need. 
In  greenness  of  pasture  He  maketh  me  feed ; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  by  the  still  waters'  side. 
Where  streams  of  salvation  most  gently  do  glide. 


dot  %  My  soul,  when  I  rove.  He  doth  kindly  restore. 
And  me  will  He  keep,  that  I  wander  no  more  ; 
Of  perils  no  form  shall  my  courage  afBriffht, — 

■f      fmsafe  with  my  Shepherd,  the  Lord  of  all  might ! 

doi  S  Yea,  thou^  thro'  the  vale  of  the  shadow  of  death 
I  walk  'mid  the  shi^pes,  which  are  stalking  be- 
neath, 
Jfo  evil  PU  fyar,  for  Thou,  Lordf  art  with  me  • 

■r    TAr^'d^'odg^ stuff- fortnyconafotiA;iSLht. 


1  THIS  spacious  earth,  O  Lord,  is  i. 
Created  bv  thy  pow'r  divine  ; 
The  building  rear'd  upon  the  flood 
A  dwelling  place  for  man  it  stood. 

S  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  hig 

Thy  palace,  Lora,  above  the  sky  :- 

p       Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode, 

And  dwell  so  near  his  Maker,  God 

If   8  He,  who  abhors  and  fears  to  sin, 
Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands 
Him  shall  the  Lord,  the  Savior,  b1 
And  clothe  his  soul  with  righteous 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race 
Who  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  faci 
f        These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sigl 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light ! 

Sbcond  Version. — L.  M.  Appleian 

Chriit  entering  Heaven, 

tt    1  REJOICE,  ye  shining  worlds  oi 
•-  •    'J  ♦Ko  tf  inir  of  Glory  nigh! 
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Jbeemsian  tf  CkHaL 

1  ''LIFT  up  your  heads  Ye  ■tarry  gatoi! 
Te  lieaT*iily  doors,  unfold ! 
For  lo, — tlie  King  of  Glory  waits, 
With  myriads  untold!" 

S  Who  is  thM  King  of  Gloiy?  Say.— 
We  say,— "The  Lord  of  might,— 
Deck'din  the  Conqueror's  array , — 
In  matchless  glory  bright  !"-* 

8  Who  is  this  King  of  Glory?— "He, 
Who  burst  the  rock-built  cave, 
And  set  us  from  corruption  fWie  {— 
The  Lord,  mighty  to  save  I"  allbit. 

OUKTH  Vkrsiok. — S.  P.  M.  Dudley.  DakUm. 

Jenu  oicemSing. 

1  ''YE  gates,  lift  up  your  head  I 
Te  dcMfs  of  heav'n,  be  spread ! 

For  lo !  the  King  of  Glory's  nigh  !»— 
Who  is  this  glorious  King, 
In  praise  of  whom  ye  sing. 

Ye  hosts,  that  come  up  to  the  sky?— - 

%  "The  Lord  of  pow'r  and  might ! 
The  Lord,  array'd  in  light. 

And  crown'd  with  wondrous  yietoryl" — 
Who  is  this  glorious  King, 
In  pnise  of  whom  ye  sing? — 
'nThe  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  most  high !» 

▲i.LaH. 

Fifth  Vbesioit. — ^s.  Br&wn.  Tmim. 

HeaotfUf  Abode. 

I  WHO  shall  dwell  in  heay'n  above, 

Cheer'd  with  God's  refulgent  light?— 

He,  whose  heart  abides  in  love. 
Never  swerving  firom  the  right:— 

He  God's  blessing  shall  receive : 

Wkb  hia  SBnorduU  he  Ure  I 
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Iff  S  0»  ye  gates,  lift  up  your  headil 
Ope,  ye  everlastiDg  doors ! 
LfO,  the  KiDg  of  Glory  leads, 
Earth  to  heay'n  its  King  restores ! 
—      Ask  ye,  "Who's  this  glorious  Khig?'* 
Myriads  answer,  while  they  sing:-* 

fii  8  "Jesus!  first  fruits  from  the  dead. 
He,  before  whom  Satan  fell ; 
Radiant  crown  upon  his  head, 

Conaueror  of  death  and  hell ; 
Jesus,  Lord  of  majesty, — 
p        He,  who  died  for  me  and  thee !"       iLUir. 

Sixth  Version. — 1$.  KimbalL  WUmai. 

Jesu»  ascending, 

n  1    0,  YE  gates,  be  open'd  wide ! 
Move,  perpetual  doors,  aside, — 
Let  the  King  of  Glory  come ! 
Him,  ye  Angels,  welcome  home ! 

^  Ask  ye^ — "Who's  this  glorious  King?"— 
Myriads  answer,  while  they  sing, — 
f        "Jesus,  conqueror  of  hell ! 
He,  before  whom  Satan  fell ! 

8  "He,  the  King  of  Glorv  bright. 
Fountain  of  eternal  light ! 
Let  Him  enter  to  his  rest ; 
Shouting  say  ye, — *Be  Thou  blest !' "      alu 

Seventh  Ver. — 7«.  JWirembtirg'.  SauAampim 
Jiicension  of  Christ 

CHORUS. 

1  EARTH  and  all  its  stores  are  God's. 
Earth  and  all,  that  dwell  below; 
It  He  founded  on  the  floods. 
On  the  seas,  which  ever  flow. 

riRST    VOICE. 

If  2   Who  shall  go  up  to  God's  hill. 
Standing  in  his  holy  place? 

SECOND  VOICE. 

He  with  pure  and  hum\>\e  ''^^^ 
He,  whose  hands  no  cnmoa  dft\w». 
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S  He  God's  Ueflsiiiff  shall  receiTe, 
He  God's  favor  shall  possess. 

riRST  YOICX. 

—      This  the  people,  who  belieye ; 
These,  O  Gou,  seek  righteousness ! 

CHORUS. 

ftr  4  Lift  your  heads  on  high,  ye  sates! 
Lift  them,  everlasting  doors  I 
For  the  King  of  Glory  waits  : 
Let  Him  come,  whom  heav'n  adores ! 

riRST  TOXCE. 

5  King  of  Glory  !    Who  is  He  ? 

8ECOHD  VOICE. 

■f      Jesus  !  Prince  of  heav'nly  light  ! 
Jesus,  crown 'd  with  victory  ! 
Jesus,  coming  in  his  might  ! 

CHORTJI. 

6  Lift  vour  heads  on  high,  ye  gates  ! 
Lift  them,  everlasting  doors  ! 
For  the  King  of  Glory  waits  : 

Let  Him  come,  whom  heav'n  adores  ! 

riRST  VOICE. 

7  King  of  Glory  !  Who  is  He  ? 

CHORUS. 

r        Jesus,  Savior,  Kin^  of  kings  ! 
Jesus,  Lord  of  Majesty  ! 
He,  whose  praise  all  heaven  sings  !      jlllxh. 

S.  FiKST  Version. — C.  M.  Dundee.  Dedham. 

Prayer  for  M^rey, 

or  1  I  LIFT  my  soul,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 
My  trust  is  in  thy  name, 
O,  guard  me  from  mine  enemy, 
Nor  let  me  suffer  shame. 

%  Show  me  thy  pure  and  holy  way. 
Teach  me  the  path  of  risht ; 
I  seek  thy  mercy  ev'ry  day, 
Be  Thou  my  stren^  and  ught, 

S  Bemember  not  my  aiaa  of  youth  ^ 
*'       '     of  riper  yearm, 
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But  kindly  lead  nie  in  thy  troth, 
And  save  me  from  my  fean. 

4  Give  me  the  joys  of  pard'ning  love 
Through  Him,  who  died  for  me  ; 
Cause  me  to  seek  the  things  aboye* 
From  sinful  chain  set  firee. 

5  The  meek  in  ludgment  Thou  wih  guide. 
The  meek  wilt  teach  thy  way  ; 

And  such,  as  in  thy  trutn  abide, 
mf      Shall  dwell  in  heay'nly  day !  allbk. 

Second  Yersion.^-S.  M.  BoyhUm.  (Mamfir, 
Tnut  in  Ood. 

1  I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 
My  trust  is  in  his  name  ; 
Let  not  my  foes,  that  seek  my  blood, 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

3  Sin  and  the  pow'rs  of  hell 
Persuade  me  to  despair: 
Lord,  make  me  know  thy  coy'nant  wdl. 
That  I  may  'scape  the  snare. 

8  From  the  first  dawning  light. 
Till  the  dark  evening  rise, 
For  thy  salvation,  I^rd,  I  wait 
With  ever  longing  eyes. 

mp  4  Remember  all  thy  grace. 
And  lead  mo  in  thy  truth  ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days. 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

—  5  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind, 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways  ; 

And  every  humble  sinner  find 

The  methods  of  his  grace.  watts. 

Third  Vkraioii. — S.  M.  Bender,  Dover. 
DMne  ImitrucHan, 

mp  I  WHERE  shall  the  man  be  found. 
Who  fears  t'  offend  Vua  God, — 
Who  loves  the  gospeVe  \oy t^  «o\i&^^ 
And  trembles  at  the  rod  ? 
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—  3  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 
The  secrets  of  his  heart, 
The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show. 
And  all  his  love  impart. 

S  The  dealings  of  his  hand 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still 
With  such,  as  to  his  cov'nant  stand. 
And  cheerful  do  his  will. 

4  Their  souls,  redeemed  with  blood, 
af      Shall  see  their  Maker's  face  ; 

Their  seed  shall  taste  the  promised  good 
In  its  extensiTe  grace.  watts. 

'ouBTH  Version. — Is,   Edyfield.  PUyeVa  Hymn, 

Prayer  in  AfflicHor^ 
k£  1  LORD,  my  eyes  are  tum'd  to  Thee ! 

O,  from  bondage  set  me  free : 

Lord,  hare  mercy  on  my  soul, 

And  my  fears  and  woes  control. 

3  Thou  dost  see  my  troubled  heart, 
Kerc'd  with  sorrow's  keenest  dart: 
Look  in  pity  on  my  pain, 

Wash  away  my  guilty  stain. 

8  Thou  dost  see  my  num'rous  foes  ; 
Well  my  soul  their  hatred  knows: 
Lord,  deliver,  rescue  me, 
For  I  trust  alone  in  Thee ! 

4  And  from  foes  and  malice  feU, 
Lord,  redeem  thine  Israel : 
When  thy  people  to  Thee  cry, 

God  of  mercy !  be  Thou  nigh !        alleh. 

96.     FfBST  Version. — L.  M.  Helnron.  Midway. 
Comeiaug  UprigJUruii* 

1  JUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways, 
And  search  the  secrets  of  my  heart  i 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays. 
Nor  from  tnj  law  my  feet  depart, 

5  Ibmie  to  walk,  I  bate  to  sit 
Witk  niea  of  vamty  and  lies  : 

6  * 
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The  scoffer  and  the  hypocrite 
Are  the  abhorrence  of  my  eyes. 

8  Among  thy  saints,  with  unstain'd  bandi 
Will  I  appear  in  innocence  ; 
mp      But,  when  before  thy  bar  I  stand, 
The  blood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 

mf  4  I  love  thy  habitation.  Lord, 

The  temple,  where  thine  honors  dwell  ; 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 
And  there  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

—  5  Let  not  my  soul  be  join'd  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood. 
Since  I  my  da^s  on  earth  have  past 
Among  the  samts,  and  near  my  God.    watts. 

Skcond  Version. — L.  M.  Duke  Street,   Walton, 

Confidence  in  God. 

1  JUDGE  me,  0  Lord !  with  heart  upright 
I've  walk'd  with  Thee  as  in  the  light ; 
I've  trusted  in  thy  mighty  name  ; 
Lord,  search  me,  as  with  eyes  of  flame! 

S  Thy  loving  kindness,  rich  and  free, 
Lives  in  my  grateful  memory  ; 
And  from  thy  truth's  most  holy  path 
I've  swerv'd  not,  to  incur  thy  wrath. 

8  Dissembling,  vain,  and  wicked  men 
My  lov'd  companions  have  not  been  ; 
I've  deem'd  them  as  the  pestilence  ; 
I'll  wash  my  hands  in  innocence ! 

Air  4  O,  how  thy  temple,  Lord,  I  love ! 

That  fount  of  joys,  shed  from  above^ 

Of  truth  the  pure  and  crystal  well, — 

The  place,  where  Thou  dost  always  dwell  I 

5  Then  whelm  me  not  in  vengeful  flood 
With  men,  who  thy  commands  withstood  ; 
jb/     In  thine  assembly  Thee  I'll  praise, 

And  joyfbl  songs  m  beaVn  '^V  x^se  t     allem. 


PSALM  27.  eS 

7.     First  Yersion. — C.  M.  JImboy.  dtOony. 

The  Church  our  Delight, 

1  THE  Lord  of  Glory  is  my  light. 
And  my  salyation  too  ; 
God  IB  my  strength,  and  by  his  might 
My  foes  rll  overthrow. 

9  For  this  one  thing  my  spirit  faints  ; — 
f        O,  grant  me  an  abode 

Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temple  of  my  God ! 

9  There  I  thy  wondrous  grace  shall  prove. 
And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love. 
And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

—  4  "When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear. 
There  may  his  children  hide  : 
God  has  a  strong  payilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

■f  5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 
Above  my  foes  around, 
And  sonffs  of  joy  and  victory 
"Within  Uiy  temple  sound.  watts. 

BcoifD  Version. — C.  M.   Putney.   Dedkam, 
Prayer  and  Hope. 

t    1  SOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
"Ye  Children,  seek  ray  grace," 
My  heart  replied  without  delay, 
«P11  seek  my  Father's  face." 

9  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me. 
Nor  frown  nur  soul  away  ; 
>        God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  Thee 
In  a  distressing  day. 

~  S  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear. 
Leave  me  to  want,  or  die. 
My  God  my  Savior  will  appear, 
And  all  my  need  Bupp)y, 

Wmit  on  tbe  Lord,  ye  trembliag  saiotl. 
Aadmut,  BiUl  fearfng nought  ; 
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He'll  raise  jour  spirit,  when  it  faints. 
And  far  exceed  your  thought. 

Third  Version. — S.  M.  St.  Thomas.  Labmi, 

Trust  in  God, 

II    1  JEHOVAH  is  my  light, 
Mv  Savior  and  my  guide  ; 
Who  then  my  soul  can  e'er  affright. 
Or  turn  my  peace  aside  ? 

ft  Though  host  against  me  camp, 
My  heart  shall  fearless  be  ; 
Though  war  should  rise,  and  war-hom  trmmp. 
No  terror  comes  to  me ! 

9  Within  his  house  to  dwell 
Is  my  inflam'd  desire  ; — 
There  his  great  truths  to  ponder  well, 
And  for  his  face  inquire. 

np  4  For  there  nw  soul  shall  rest, 
As  in  their  fold  the  flock  ; 
r  There  shall  ray  soul  be  safe  and  Ueat, 
f        Elstablish'd  on  a  rock !        alleh. 

Fourth  Version. — 1$.  J>ruremburg.  EdjffieU. 

Jt8U$  a  Rock. 

M    1  THOU,  the  Lord,  my  fount  of  light  I 
What  shall  then  my  soul  dismay? 
Thou,  my  Savior  and  my  might! 
Thou,  my  life's  eternal  stay! 

S  While  I  tread  this  vale  of  woes, 
When  around  me  troubles  spread, 
p        God  his  fair  pavilion  shows, 

Mercy,  shelt'ring  o'er  my  head ! 

mf  8  He  in  safety  shall  conceal, 

Where  his  noly  dwellings  tower, 

To  my  soul  the  Rock  reveal, 

Jesus,  Rock  of  endless  power !  goods. 

FiFTB  Version. — 7s.  JWiremfrtirg.  EdyJUUL 
Prayer  and  Con/idence  in  GodU 
■Pf  1  HEAR,  O  Lord,  my  moumMcx^  \ 

thy  saving  mercy  mgb  \ 
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"Seek  my  face,"  Jehorab  cried, — 
'Thee  I'll  seek,"  my  heart  replied. 

3  Put  me  not  in  wrath  awaj, 
Leaye  me  not  to  wild  dismay ; 
God  of  my  salvation,  hear  I 
With  thy  light  my  darkness  cheer! 

S  When  a  father's  loss  I  wail, 
When  a  mother's  love  shall  fail, 
Then,  O  Lord,  thy  mercy  free 
Unremov'd  shall  stay  with  me ! 

4  Oft  my  soul  had  fainted.  Lord, 
Had  1  not  believ'd  thy  word. 
Had  not  hope's  all  cheering  licrht 
Pour'd  on  me  its  radiance  bright. 

5  On  the  Lord  with  patience  wait. 
Boldly  keep  his  path-way  straight ; 
He  will  strengthen  thee  each  day  ; 
On  Jehovah  wait,  I  say !         allejt. 


Sixth  Version. — 7s  &  6s,  Mtsnonary  Hymn, 

Confidence  in  God. 

1  THE  Lord  is  my  salvation  : 
What  can  my  soul  dismay  ? 
The  tide  of  desolation 
His  arm  will  torn  away: — 
Though  by  a  host  surrounded, 
My  heart  shall  never  fear; 
My  hope  is  firmly  founded. 
For  God,  my  strength,  is  near. 

■p  3  In  ev'ry  time  of  trouble. 

When  sorrows  press  me  down, 
When  earth  is  but  a  bubble. 
And  all  its  joys  are  flown  ; 
Then  in  his  tent  He'll  hide  me. 
And  I  his  truth  shall  prove, 
Nor  can  my  foes  deride  me, 
Pavilion'd  w  his  love  !  allbit. 


For  ijroa  is  uccu  « 

mp  3  I  have  desir'd  one  thinff 

Of  God,  my  heav'nlj  King, 
For  that  1  prav  ; — 
mf      In  bis  blest  bouse  to  dwell, 
And  there  his  wonders  tell, 
My  joyful  songs  to  swell 

In  praise  alway ! 

mp  8  For  in  dark  trouble's  boar 

He'll  guard  me  with  his  power, 
And  safely  hide ; 
f        He'll  set  me  on  a  rock  ; 

In  vain  my  foes  shall  mock, 
Above  each  hostile  shock 

I  shall  abide !      allbit. 


28.  First  Ver.— L.  M.  Duke  Stnd 

God  hearing  Prayer. 

Affl  O  LORD,  my  rock,  to  Thee  I  cry 
Turn  Thou  to  me  with  pitying  ey 
f  <ARt  I  their  wretched  doom  shoulc 
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Oy  feed  them  with  the  bread  of 

To  them  let  endless  life  be  given  f      allbv* 

coxD  Version. — C.  M.    Colchester.  8i.  JSmi$» 

God  a  Rrfug€. 

M 1  TO  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  rock,  I  ciy, 
O,  bear  thy  supnliant's  voice  ; 
Let  thine  alniignty  arm  be  nigh. 
Lest  raging  foes  rejoice. 

■f  3  Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord  ! 

Thou  art  my  strength  and  shield  ; 
From  heav'n  was  sent  thy  saving  word. 
Thy  mercy  was  reveal 'd. 

3  When  Jesus,  our  exalted  head, 
From  sealed  tomb  did  rise, 
He  taught,  that  we  should  leave  the  dead, 
<:       To  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 

p    4  From  sin  and  wo  thy  Zion  savo; 

Lord  ^ive  us  peace  below. 

And  lift  us  from  our  lowly  grave, 
<      The  joys  of  heav'n  to  know  1        ▲li.bv. 

Third  Version.— S.  P.  M.  DaUUm.  BeUuL 

Prayer  and  PraUe. 

Af  1  O  LORD,  to  Thee  I  cry; 
Let  thy  strong  arm  be  njjB^h, 
My  num'rous,  raginff  foes  to  quell  I 
nf      O,  blessed  be  the  Lon^ 

Who  sent  his  saving  word, 
And  did  my  scornful  foes  repel  ! 

3  When  Christ,  our  fflorious  head. 
Rose,  conqu'ring,  from  the  dead, 
He  went  up  to  his  native  skies; 
p        O,  save  us.  Lord,  from  sin, 
Ajid  give  us  peace  within. 
That  we,  Dke  Thee,  to  heay^  maj  rise  1 
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29.  First  Ver.— L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  JmkeiM. 

Storm  and  Thunder. 

M    1  GIVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  famey 
Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  pow'r; 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

8  The  Lord  proclaims  his  pow'r  aloud 
Over  the  ocean  and  the  land; 
His  voice  divides  the  wat'ry  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

8  He  speaks, — and  tempest,  hail,  and  wind 
Lay  the  wide  forest  bare  around  ; 
The  fearful  hart  and  frighted  hind 
Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  He  turns  his  voice. 
And  lo,^the  stately  cedars  break  ! 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise. 
The  vallies  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

5  The  Lord  sits  sov 'reign  on  the  flood. 
The  Thund'rer  reigns  forever  Kiuff; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode. 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

p    6  In  gentler  language  there  the  Lord 
The  counsels  of  his  grace  imparts ; 
<^>    Amidst  the  raginff  storm  his  word 
<:       Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts  ! 

WATTS. 

Second  Version. — L.  M.  Lyman.  AppUton. 

Qod'*$  Maje$ty. 

i     I  GIVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  might. 
Give  to  the  Lord,  who  dwells  in  light, 
All  glory  due;  your  pray'r  address 

jap     In  beauty  pure  of  holiness. 

i    3  God's  voice  is  on  the  waters ;  lo, 

When  He  but  speaks,  the  oceans  flow ; 
God  thunders  glorious  in  the  sky. 
His  voice  is  fiul  of  ms^etty. 

S  God's  voice  the  cedaTBbT«s!!lMi^d&i«Tk« 
Thm  eedars  high  of  L%\Mikoin  \ 
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His  voice  makes  .sand-.spread  deserta  shake, 
>   And  all  the  rock-built  mountaiod  quake. 

4  God*s  voice  divides  the  flames  of  fire* 
And  sends  red  lightnings  in  his  ire,— 
Swift  jav'lins  of  his  mighty  wrath, 
Which,  where  they  strfke,  bring  wofol  icath. 

-  5  God's  voice  all  pride  can  humble  well, 
And  quickly  billov^'y  passions  quell: 
Then  praise  the  Lord,  who  sitteth  King, 
And  psalms  unto  his  honor  sing.        allxit. 

Third  Version. — 7s.  Southamptau.  JfUmoL 
Majenty  of  Ood, 

t  1  Give,  ye  mighty,  praise  to  God, 
For  his  ^lory  shines  abroad  ! 
Give  to  Him  all  pow'r  and  might,— 
Worship  Him  with  pure  delight ! 

5  On  the  waters,  lo,  his  roice, — 

In  the  cloud  his  thunder's  noise, — 
Voice  on  ocean's  mountain  waves, 
When  the  headlong  tempest  raves  f 

3  Sure  God's  voice  is  voice  of  power; 
Let  th'  astonish'd  world  adore  ! — 
Yoice,  that  breaks  the  cedars  down, 
Cedars  on  high  Lebanon  I 

4  Voice,  that  makes  the  mountain  bomid,^ 
Like  wild  heifer,  at  the  sound, 
Lebanon  and  Hermon  too 

Like  young,  tameleae  buffalo  ! 

6  Voice,  that  makes  red  lightnings  glide,— 
Voice,  that  shakes  the  desert  wide. 
Proudest  oak  uproots,  lays  low. 

Makes  the  shaggy  forests  bow. 

-*  I  lo  his  temple  bis  great  name 

All  his  worshippers  proclaim  ; 

On  the  flood  hia  throne  He  rears ; 
}     God  with  peace  his  people  cheers.     klAJiM. 
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FbuKTH  Versioit. — It.  Sovthamptan.  fFUmM, 
God  a  Smertigti. 
fii  1  UNTO  God,  ye  sods  of  might, 
ITnto  Him,  who  dnclle  in  light, 
Gi»e  ye  glory,  praise,  and  power, 

S  See  that  dark  and  threat'oinff  cloud ! 

Hark !  the  thuader,  deep  ana  loud  I 

■Ti«  the  voice  of  God,  moat  High, 

Voice  of  awful  majesty  I 
S  TiHce,  which  breaks  the  cedar's  pride 

Bf  Libanus'  rugged  side, 

Voice,  which  makes  that  mountain  bonnd 

At  the  terrors  of  its  aouod  ! 

4  Voice,  that  scatters  flaming  fire, 
Bursting  fiercely  in  God'e  ire. 
And  the  wildemesB  that  shaken, 
As  on  Kadesh  it  outbreaks! 

5  Truly  God  doth  sit  as  King, 
Ruling  every  earthly  thing: 
He  will  reign  in  righteousneBS, 

p        And  with  peace  his  people  bleu  I  allm. 


90.  FiKST  Version.— L.  M.  Ward.  Roekiitgham. 
8ickne»i  and  SorrotB  Ttmmtd. 
1  I  WILL  extol  Thee,  Lord,  on  hight 
At  thy  command  diseases  fly  ; 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak,  and  saro 
Prom  the  dark  borders  of  the  graTe  i 
wit  9  Sing  to  his  name,  ye  saints  below. 

And  tell,  how  wide  his  mercies  flow ; 
Let  all  yourpow'rs  exalt  the  Lord, 
While  you  his  holiness  record  t 


—  9  His  anger  but  a , 

Hia  toTB  is  life  and  length  oJ'days: 
■p      Tho'  grief  and  teara  the  nifght  employ, 
m/     Tbe  morning  star  rBBtoT«»  i!ta«  \o^  \      ^  wct«. 
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Second  Version*. — L.  M.    JVard.  Rockingham. 
Sicknesi  and  Recovery. 

1  Finn  was  mj  health,  my  day  was  hriffbty 
And  I  presum'd,  'twould  ne'er  be  Digot ; 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
'Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart.'* 

9  But  I  forgot,  thine  arm  was  strong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long  ; 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide. 
My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

S  I  cried  aloud  to  Thee,  nw  God, — 
•ff     "What  canst  Thou  pront  by  my  blood ! 
Deep  in  the  dust,  can  I  declare 
Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there? 

4  "Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace!"  I  said, 
"And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead  I" 

— >      Thy  word  rebuk'd  the  pains,  I  felt, 
Thy  pard'ning  love  remov'd  my  guih. 

5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  wo 
Are  turned  to  joy  and  praises  now  ; 

mi     I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground. 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round. 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  name  ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  thro'  earth  and  heareD 
>      For  sickness  heal'd,  and  sins  forgiyen.     watts. 

raiED  Vkrsion. — C.  M.  Colchester.  Si.  Jhms. 
Restoration  from  8iekne$a. 

mf  1  FROM  darkness  and  the  dreary  gravoy 
On  brink  of  which  I  stood, 
Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  my  God,  did  save  ; 

■f     And  Thou  art  great  and  good! 

f  Te  saints  of  his,  extol  the  Lord, 
And  give  Him  hearty  praise  ; 
In  mem'ry  of  his  faithrul  word 
Your  hymos  of  honor  raise. 

3  Hb  anger  quickly  takes  its  Sights 
UisArorhi3t»  forever  ; 

'    nBJojAU  mom  shines  clesLt  I      lulxw. 
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FouBTH  Version. — Is.  Lincoln.  Edyfield. 

God  a  Savior, 

1  THOU  hast  heard  my  cry,  O  Lord, 
Thou  hast  sav'd  me  by  tb^  word! 
Thee  will  I  extol  and  praise, 
Now,  and  during  endless  days ! 

mf  2  Joyful  saints,  give  thanks  and  sing. 
Praise  the  Lord,  your  holy  King ! 
Transient  is  his  an^ry  frown, 

p        Soon  He  looks  in  pity  down : 

8  Weeping  may  endure  one  night,— 
mf     Joy  springs  forth  with  morning  light ; 
Then  go  on  with  unmov'd  heart, 
Fearless  of  affliction's  dart. 

p    4  Though  ye  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 
t         Jesus  lives! — then  never  quail: 

Ye  shall  rise  in  rising  hour, 

Crown'd  with  glory  evermore !  alian. 


31.    First  Vbr.— L.  M.  MTxddleton.  WakeJUUL 
Ood*$  Mercy  sought  and  found. 

aff  1  IN  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  trust. 

Thou  art  my  Fortress  and  my  Shield  ; 
Deliver  me,  O  Thou  most  just! 
Let  thy  salvation  be  reveal'd. 

p    4  Bend  down  thy  sorrow-hearing  ear, 

And  listen  to  my  mournful  cry  ; 
<       O  let  thy  saving  love  appear, 
—      And  bring  thy  pard'ning  mercy  nigh. 

8  Mv  spirit  I  conmiend  to  Thee  ; 
Thou  hast  redeemed  me  in  thy  love  ; 
p        Releas'd  from  dark  captivity, 
nf      In  freedom  shall  I  live  above. 


P 
f 


4  Therefore  in  Thee  will  I  rejoice. 
And  bless  thy  name  with  pure  delight. 
For  Thou  hast  heard  mj  mo\aii^^^\fiA^ 
And  cbeer'd  me  with  thiae  Ymi«.Vy&|>a^^ 
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SicoND  Version. — C.  M.  Dedham.   J)rMmgkam. 

Delieeranee  from  Slander. 

1  MY  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 
My  God,  my  help,  my  trust  ; 
Thou  hast  preservM  my  face  from  ahunOy 
Mine  honor  from  the  dust. 

9  Slander  and  fear  on  ey'ry  side 
Seiz'd  and  heset  me  round ; 
Bp     I  to  the  throne  of  grace  applied, 
Bf      And  speedy  rescue  found. 

3  Thy  children  from  the  strife  of  tongues 
Shall  thy  pavilion  hide  ; 
Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrongs, 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride. 

mp  4  Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord, 
■if<  Let  me  forever  dwell  ; 
—      No  city  wall'd,  with  watch  and  ward. 
Secures  a  saint  so  well  1        watts. 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  Grafton.  Patmo$. 

Pleading  with  God  in  Trouble* 

Aff  1  IN  trouble.  Lord,  to  Thee  I  pray. 
My  sorrows  Thou  dost  know ; 
Mme  eye  with  grief  doth  waste  away, 
My  years  are  spent  in  wo. 

3  Reproach  and  slander  wound  my  heart. 
The  waves  of  anger  roll ; 
P        Yet,  Lord,  my  sin  hath  edg'd  the  dart. 
Which  pierces  through  my  soul ! 

Aff  3  Still  do  I  trust  in  Thee,  O  Lord ; 
''Thou  art  my  God! "  I  sajr ; 
O,  let  me  know  thy  pard'ning  word. 
Thou  art  my  hope  and  stay  I        allbn. 

Fourth  Version. — Is,  Sovihampton.   JfUmoi, 

God  a  eure  Refuge. 
1  O,  HOW  great  thy  goodness,  Lord, 
Unto  them,  that  fear  thy  name ! 
Vreaeat  peace,  and  hifh  reward. 
Far  Bvm  grief,  and  aw,  aad  shame  I 
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f  Them  thy  proyidence  shall  hid0 
In  pavilion,  Thou  haat  rear'd, 
■ip     Safe  from  earthly  rage  and  pride. 
Safe  from  all  the  foes,  they  fear'd. 

mf  3  Bless  the  Lord !  His  glories  tell ! 

Marv'Uous  hath  his  kindness  flowed  ; 
Strong  the  city,  where  I  dwell ; 
Rich  the  mercy.  He  hath  showed  1 

4  Love  the  Lord,  exult  and  shout. 
He  will  he  to  thee  a  shield  ; 
Be  of  courage  good  and  stout. 
He  unfailing  strength  will  yield. 


32.  First  Version. — L.  M.  Lancaster.  Uxiridge, 
Repentaneet  Jtutifieation,  and  SaneHfieation. 

•r    1  BLEST  is  the  man,  forever  blest, 
Whose  g[uilt  is  pardon'd  by  his  God, 
Whose  sins  with  sorrow  are  confess'd, 
And  cover'd  with  his  Savior's  blood. 

2  Blest  is  the  man,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniquities  ; 
He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward. 
And  not  on  works  but  grace  relies. 

—  8  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free ; 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

mf  4  How  fflorious  is  that  righteousness, 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins. 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace. 
Through  his  whole  life  appears  and  shines? 

WATTS. 

Second  Version. — L.  M .  Nazareth.  Hamburg, 
Confession  and  Pardon. 

mp  i  WHILE  I  keep  silence  and  conceal 
My  heavy  guilt  vniibiii  m^  Vx^axI^ 
IViiat  torments  doea  my  coikBCk«acft  W^\ 
Wimt  agonies  of  inwaxd  am«n^ 


% 
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f  I  spread  my  mu  before  the  Lord, 
Aiul  all  my  secret  faults  confess ; 
■f     Thy  ffospel  s^aks  a  pardoning  word, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

S  For  this  shall  ev'ry  humble  soul 
Make  swiA  addresses  to  thy  seat ; 
When  floods  of  huge  temptation  roll, 
There  shall  they  &d  a  falest  retreat. 

■p  4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 

When  days  grow  dark  and  storms  a|qpear? 

■f      And,  when  I  walk,  thy  watchful  eye 

Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare,     watts. 

Tbird  Version. — C.  M.  Albany,   Jliarhw. 
Free  Pardon,  and  Obedience. 

1  HAPPY  the  man,  to  whom  his  God 
No  more  imputes  his  sin, 
But,  wash'd  m  his  Redeemer's  blood. 
Hath  made  his  garments  clean ! 

9  Happy,  beyond  expression,  he. 
Whose  debts  are  tnus  discharged. 
And,  from  the  guilty  bondage  free. 
He  feels  his  soul  enlarg'd. 

S  His  spirit  hates  deceit  and  lies. 
His  words  are  all  sincere  ; 
He  guards  his  heart,  he  guards  his  ejres, 
To  keep  his  conscience  clear. 

p   4  While  I  my  inward  ffuilt  suppress'd. 
No  quiet  could  I  find  ; 
Thy  wrath  lay  burning  in  my  breast, 
And  rack'd  my  tortur'd  mind. 

5  Then  I  confessed  my  guilt  to  Thee, 
My  secret  dins  rcveaPd  ; 

mi     Thy  grace  from  bondage  set  me  free, 
Thy  grace  my  pardon  seal'd. 

6  This  shall  inrite  thy  saints  to  pray: 
When,  like  a  raging  flood, 
Tmaputiona  riae,  our  strength  and  ft&y 

Jb  m  Argiriag  Gad,  WATTS. 
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Fourth  Versioit.— S.  M.  PenhnoUU.  PaddimgUm, 

Forgioenesi  of  the  Penitent 

1  O  BLESSED  souls  are  they, 
Whose  sins  are  cover'd  o'er, 

To  whom  the  Lord  of  righteous  sway 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more. 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past. 
And  keep  their  hearts  with  care  ; 
Their  lips  and  lives,  in  virtue  cast. 
Their  genuine  faith  declare. 

mp  8  While  I  my  guilt  conceal'd, 

I  felt  the  fest'ring  wound  ; 
—      Till  1  my  sins  to  Thee  reveal'd. 

And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray, 
Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne  ; 
mp     Our  help,  in  trouble's  dark  array, 
<      Is  found  in  God  alone!  watts. 

Fifth  Version. — S.  M.  St.  Thomas.  Paddingion. 

Cor\fe$twn  and  Forgweneu. 

1  THE  guilty  man  is  blest, 
Whose  guilt  is  wash'd  away, 
Whose  troubled  soul  finds  peaceful  rest, 
Instead  of  wild  dismay. 

2  Once,  with  unhumbled  pride, 
I  shrunk  from  needful  shame  ; 

mp     My  sin  conceal'd,  my  guilt  denied, 
I  relt  thetort'ring  flame. 

8  Then  I  confess'd  to  Thee, 
And,  Lord,  thy  mercy  sought ; 
mf     Thy  pard'oinff  love,  so  rich  and  fi-ee, 
Surpass'd  my  highest  thought  f 

f    4  Then  come  to  Jesus'  blood, 
Ye  souls  of  deepest  stain  I 
<*      Come,  wash  ye  in  this  c\eaTi<»ii|^  Eood, 
L  ^      Aad  loee  your  gmU  and  paia\       kiAAxi* 
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Sixth  Vuisioif . — 1$.  Edgar.  7Wm». 

Forgivene$$. 

p    1  BLEST  18  he,  whose  sio's  forgiven; 

Blest,  whose  guilt  is  cover'd  o'er. 
He,  to  whom  the  Lord  in  heaT'n 

Will  impute  his  stain  no  more! 
Blest  is  he,  whose  spirit  right 
Guileless  lives  in  God's  own  light. 

9  While  within  my  guilty  breast 

Lay  conceaPd  my  troubled  thought^ 
All  my  soul  was  spoil'd  of  rest ; 

Anguish  with  my  spirit  wrought : — 
Lord,  my  sin  confessed  to  Thee, 
Thou  in  love  didst  set  me  free ! 

—  8  Godly  men,  for  this  shall  pray, 

In  a  time,  when  Thou  art  near  ; 
When  the  floods  shall  spread  dismay. 

Thou  a  Savior  wilt  appear: — 
f        Then  be  ^lad  in  God  on  nigh, 
<      And,  ye  righteous,  shout  for  joy !      axxb v. 

Seventh  Version. — 69.  Chaplin. 

[Repeat  the  firat  two  lioet  of  the  tuoe.] 
Forgiveneis. 

p    1  O  BLEST  indeed  is  he, 

Whose  sin  is  cover'd  o'er, 

To  whom  the  Lord  no  more 
Imputes  iniquity. 
And  in  whose  spirit  soimd 
No  hollow  guile  is  found! 

^  S  Long  while  within  my  breast* 
With  iron  hardihood 
And  pride  all  unsubdued^ 
Conviction  I  suroress'd: 
The  fire  within  aid  rage. 
Its  pain  could  nought  assuage. 

p   3  Lord*  I  confesa'd  to  Thee  j 
To  Thee  as  penitent 
My  knee  nas  humbly  bent, 

AmiThoudidgiBetmeSree; 

7* 
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How  sweet  and  Meaft  the  hoar 
Of  saTing  mercy's  power? 

f    4  Then  pray,  for  God  will  hear: — 
And  when  the  torrent  deep 
Doth  in  its  fury  sweep, 
To  you  'twill  not  come  near: — 
O  praise  the  Lord  on  high ! 
And  praise  eternally !       allbs. 


33.  FiRBT  Ver.— L.  P.  M.  J^ashvUU.  M^wcaurt. 

Ood*$  Work9. 

1  YE  holy  souls,  in  God  rejoice, 
Your  Maker's  praise  becomes  your  voice  ; 
Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new ; 
fu      Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways, 
<<      His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace, 
pii         How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  true ! 

3  Justice  and  truth  He  ever  loves. 
And  the  whole  earth  his  goodness  proves ; 

His  word  the  heav'nly  arches  made  ; 
How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  south? 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  his  mouth 

Were  aU  the  starry  hosts  arrayed. 

3  He  gathers  the  wide-flowing  seas. 
And  pours  them  by  his  wise  decrees 
In  the  vast  storehouse  of  the  deep: 
f  »i      He  spake^  and  gave  all  nature  birth ! 

And  fires  and  seas,  and  hea'vn  and  earth 
His  everlasting  orders  keep. 

p    4  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  power. 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  rage: 
Vain  are  their  thoughts,  and  weak  their  hands ; 
'<       But  his  eternal  counsel  stands. 

And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age.    watts. 

jSccoNP  Version. — L.  M.  Mendon,  ElUfdhorpe, 

Jl^oieing  in  God. 
i  HEJOICE,  yeritthteoua,\ut>afc\iQ«di, 
^or  Bure  and  faiimul  Va  Vua  vioxd  \ 
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JehoTah's  works  are  just  and  true. 
Loud  songs  of  praise  to  Him  are  due. 

II  3  By  bis  command  the  heav'ns  were  madci 
By  Him  the  earth's  foundations  laid ; 
He  kindled  all  the  orbe  of  light, 
And  ocean  spread  with  waters  bright. 

S  Let  all  the  earth,  then,  stand  in  awe. 
And  keep  Jehovah's  sacred  law, 
<      For,  when  He  spake,  the  worlds  uprose,—- 
>      When  He  shaJl  speak,  their  race  will  close  f 

—  4  Blest  are  the  people  of  his  love, 

CbeerM  by  hid  gospel  from  above,-— 
p       Guarded  by  his  unsleeping  eye, 
■f     By  Him  conducted  to  the  sky !        allbv. 

Third  VERsioif. — C.  M.  Dedham,  Mbany. 
Works  of  Creation  and  Providenee, 

>i   1  REJOICE,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord, 
This  work  belongs  to  you  ; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word, 
How  holy,  just,  and  true ! 

2  His  mercj  and  his  righteousness 
Ijei  heav'n  and  earth  proclaim  ; 
Ye  saints,  his  grace  and  goodness  bless. 
And  sing  his  wondrous  name. 

^    3  Hiri  wisdom  and  almighty  word 
The  heav'nly  arches  spread, 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

<1^  4  He  bade  the  liciuid  waters  flow 
To  their  appointed  deep ; 
The  flowing.seas  their  limits  know, 
And  their  own  stations  keep. 

f   5  He  scorns  the  angry  nations'  rage, 
And  brents  their  vain  designs: 
Mis  couiwel  Btaada  through  ev^ry  ag6, 
And  MB  full  glory  gbiaes  I        w  a  tt8« 


SwUi^ 
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FoiTRTH  Version. — 79.  Edyfield.  SouUumpUm. 

Safety  in  Ood, 

1  BLEST  the  Nation,  which  the  Lord 
Well  enliflrhtens  with  bis  word! 
Blest  the  reople  of  his  love. 
Rich  in  treasures  from  above ! 

3  God  from  his  exalted  throne 
All  man's  works  and  thouffhts  hath  known  ; 
Armed  hosts  save  not  the  king, 
Nor  swift  horse  can  safety  bnng. 

8  Lo,  Jehovah's  eye  and  arm 
Keep  his  servants  from  all  harm ; 
mp      They,  who  in  his  mercy  trust, 
Stand  uncrumbled  into  dust. 

Aff  4  Waits  our  soul  on  Thee,  O  Lord, 
We  believe  thy  faithful  word ; 
Then  let  mercy  on  us  shine ! 
Give  us  peace  and  joy  divine !        aixxv. 

34.     First  Version. — L.  M.  lAndon,  Uxbridgt 

Qod*$  Answer  to  Prayer, 

1  LORD,  I  will  bless  Thee  all  my  days. 
Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

3  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name  : 
I  sought  th'  eternal  God,  and  He 
Has  not  expos'd  my  hope  to  shame. 

mp  S  I  told  Him  all  m^  secret  grief. 

My  secret  groanms  reach'd  his  ears  ; 
He  gave  my  inwara  pains  relief, 
And  calm'd  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 

—  4  To  Him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes ; 

On  them  his  rays  celestial  shine  ; 
p        A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  skies 
jnf     FUls  them  with  light  and  joy  divine. 

—  5  His  holy  angels  jAtcVi  xVievT  x«n\a 

Around  the  men,  who  aene  xYift  Vat^  \ 


PSALM  S4.  81 

r         O,  fear  and  love  Him,  nil  ye  saints, 

Taste  of  his  grace  and  trust  his  word,     watts. 

Second  Version. — L.  M.  Bernard.  RoMngham. 

Meligious  Education. 

1  CHILDREN,  in  years  and  knowledge  young. 
Your  parents'  hope,  your  parents'  joy. 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongue, 
Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ. 

9  If  you  desire  a  length  of  days, 
And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  state, 
Restrain  your  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

8  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts 
God  with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh  ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

4  He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  groans, 
His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death  ; 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones, 
They  in  his  praise  employ  their  breath,  watts. 


*Hiu>  Version. — C.  M.  Corinth,  Coveniry, 

PraUefor  GotTi  Mercy. 

4ir  1  I'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day. 
How  good  are  all  his  ways  ? 
Ye  humble  souls,  that  love  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

9  Sing  to  the  honor  of  his  name, 
How  a  poor  sinner  cried ; — 
Nor  was  his  hopo  expos'd  to  shame. 
Nor  was  his  suit  demed. 

$  O,  sinners,  come  and  taste  his  love. 
Come,  learn  his  pleasant  ways, 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
p        The  sweetness  of  his  grace. 

—  4  He  bids  his  ancels  Ditch  their  tents 
"Ronad  where  Sis  children  dwell ; 
WbMtiUs  their  hemr'nly  care  prevents* 
Ao  mutbJjr  toagae  can  tell.  ^ 
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9  O,  love  the  Lord,  ye  oainta  of  hit ; 
His  eye  regards  the  just ; 
How  richly  blest  their  portion  is, 
"Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust! 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  Arlington.    Woodiiaek, 

Exhortation  to  Holine$9» 

1  COME,<children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord  ; 
And  that  your  ^ays  be  long, 
Let  not  a  false  or  spiteful  word 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue. 

3  Depart  from  mischief,  practise  lore, 
Pursue  the  work  of  peace, 
So  shall  the  Lord  your  ways  approve, 
And  set  your  souls  at  ease. 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  ^ard  the  just, 
His  ears  attend  their  cry: 
When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust, 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 

4  When  desolation,  like  a  flood. 
O'er  the  proud  sinner  rolls, 

mp      Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 

For  He  redeemed  their  souls.        watts. 

Fifth  Version. — C.  M.  St,  Martins,  Irish. 

Ood  protecting  and  blesiing  his  ServantM, 

Aff  1  O,  COME,  and  praise  the  Lord  with  me  ; 
Let  us  extol  his  name ! 
My  soul  shall  boast  hjs  mercy  (jree. 
His  saving  pow'r  proclaim. 

3  Safe  guarded  by  his  mighty  hand. 
His  saints  his  mercy  prove  : 
Around  them  angels  watchful  stand, 
God's  ministers  of  love ! 

3  O,  come,  and  see,  that  God  is  good. 
And  all  his  kindness  own  ; 
Daily  He  nves  his  servants  food. 
No  want  snail  prea&them  down. 

—  4  Young  lions  in  their  Ywmg^T  TOW  ^ 
And  roam  around  for  ^it«Y' — 
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God  firom  his  unexhausted  store 
■f     Supplies  his  saints  alway !  alliv. 

iiSTH  Version. — S.  M.  St.  Thoma$.  PaddingUm. 

Advice  to  VautlL 

1  COME,  hearken  unto  me. 
Ye  children,  mucb-lov'd  youth! 
Come,  learn  to  fear  God's  majesty. 
And  prize  his  changeless  truth. 

t  Long  life  do  ye  desire, 
And  good  without  alloy? 
Then  keep  your  lips  from  guile  and  ire. 
And  spread  around  you  joy. 

S  The  eyes  of  God  on  high 
Are  erer  on  the  good  ; 
His  ears  are  open  to  their  cry 
In  ev'ry  gnefful  mood. 

■p  4  And,  while  with  angry  frown 
The  wicked  He  doth  smite, 
To  righteous  men  He  will  come  down 

■f     In  wondrous  mercy's  might! 

F    5  To  all  of  broken  heart 

The  God  of  love  is  nigh, 
■f*     A  cheering  word  of  hope  t'  impart. 

And  chase  each  gloomy  sigh. 

—  6  And  though  afflictions  throng 

Around  the  food  man's  head, 
■f    Complaint  shall  yield  to  joyful  song, 

And  soon  all  wo  is  fled !  allxit. 


^*    First  Yersion. — L.  M.  Hebron,  Uxhridge. 

Prayer  for  Help. 

1  0,  RIGHTEOUS  Lord,  for  me  appear,— 
Take  hold  of  shield  and  ^litt'riog  spear, — 
Or  let  thine  angel  winf  his  flight 
My  causeless  foes  to  chase  from  sight. 

S  Mine  enenues  hare  spread  their  net, 
And  ffw  my  feet  tbeir  Bnare  liave  set  ; 
ia  their  own  net  let  them  be  cauirht. 
TAeirAet  to  their  owDpiuf all  broiight! 
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3  Grant  me  oalvation  ;  then  my  voice 
mf      Shall  praise  Thee,  and  my  soul  rejoice. 
And  idl,  that  my  deliv'rance  see, 
Shall,  for  thy  mercy,  trust  in  Thee, 

mp  4  Hast  Thou  not  seen  my  heart  sincere? 

Then  let  thy  saving  hand  be  near ; 
mf      So  shall  thy  saints  lifl  up  their  song. 

And  heav'n  the  praise  ot  earth  prolong!  AiiLXN. 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Arlington,  Woadatock. 

Love  to  EnemUi. 

1  BEHOLD  the  love,  the  gen'rous  loTe, 
That  holy  David  shows  ; 

See  how  his  kind  affections  move 
To  his  afflicted  foes ! 

2  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains, 
And  seems  to  feel  the  smart  <; 

p        The  spirit  of  the  gospel  reigns, 
And  melts  his  pious  heart. 

3  They  groan  and  curse  him  on  their  bed. 
Yet  still  he  pleads  and  mourns  ; 

—  And  double  olessings  on  his  head 
The  righteous  Goa  returns. 

mf  4   O,  glorious  type  of  heav'nly  grace ! 
Thus  Christ,  tne  Lord,  appears  ; 
*     While  sinners  curse,  the  oavior  prays, 
p        And  pities  them  with  tears. 

—  5  He,  the  true  David,  Israel's  King, 

Blest  and  belov'd  of  God, 

For  us  a  needful  offering 

Paid  his  own  dearest  blood.  watts. 


36.  First  Version.— L,  M.  St.  Pauls.  Blendon. 

Perfeetuma  of  Ood. 

1  HIGH  in  the  heav'ns,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  ev'iy  cloud, 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

S  Forever  firm  th  v  justice  stands, 
A«  mountains  their  foundatSons  keep  ; 
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Wiit  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands, 
Hiy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

8  Thy  Proridence  is  kind  and  large. 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share  ; 
The  whole  creation  b  thy  charge. 
Bat  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  l|hr  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs? 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  disti^ss 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

&  Within  thy  house  shall  we  repose. 
And  there  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy,  like  a  river,  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

5  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 
Sprinjps  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 
And  m  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 

The  glories,  promis'd  in  thy  word.        watts. 

:0HD  Vkr. — L.  M.  Sherburne.  Duke  Streei. 

Perfeetiom  of  Ood, 

1  IN  yon  bine  heav'ns  thy  mercy  dwells, 
Through  all  the  skies  thy  counsels  sweep. 
Thy  truth  the  mountains  great  o'erswcils. 
Thy  judgments  are  like  ocean  deep. 

%  How  rich  thy  providence,  O  Lord  ? 
How  wide  thy  loving-kindness  spread  f 
Therefore  men  trust  thy  faithful  word, 
And  firom  thy  house  are  amply  fed. 

S  Of  pleasure's  overflowing  stream, 
Oat  gushing  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
Thy  saints  shall  drink,  and  never  deem, 
Life's  fountain  can  be  drained  or  dry. 

4  Earth's  mists  and  darkness  all  shall  flee. 
And  light  pour  on  them  as  a  flood, — 
In  God's  own  light  they  li^ht  shall  see, 
And  taste  illimitable  good!  ALLUi . 
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Third  Version. — C.  M.  CokhtsUr.  Si.  JStm». 

Qod  an  unfailing  Spring  of  Good. 

1  THY  justice  shall  maintain  its  throne. 
Though  noiountains  melt  away  ; 
Thv  judgments  are  a  world  unknown, 
A  deep,  unfatbom'd  sea. 

3  Above  these  heav'n's  created  rounds 
Thy  mercies,  Lord,  extend  ; 
Thy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  bounds, 
>      Where  time  and  nature  end. 

—  S  From  Thee,  when  creature-streams  nm  low. 

And  mortal  comforts  die, 
mf      Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow. 
And  raise  our  pleasures  high. 

—  4  Though  all  created  light  decay, 
p       And  death  close  up  our  eyes, 

f<     Thy  presence  makes  eternal  day, 

>*      Where  clouds  can  never  rise  !  watts. 

Fourth  Version. — G.  M.  Dundee.  London, 

God*i  Love  and  Grace* 

Aff  1  O,  GOD,  how  doth  thy  love  and  grace 
Excel  all  earthly  things? 
Therefore  the  sons  ofmen  do  place 
Their  trust  beneath  thy  wings. 

3  With  fatness  of  thy  house  on  high 
Thou  wilt  thy  saints  suffice. 
And  make  them  drink  abundantly 
The  rivers  of  thy  joys. 

mp  S  Because  the  spring  of  life  most  pure 

Doth  ever  flow  from  Thee  ; 
■if      And  in  thy  light  we  shall  be  sure 
,     Eternal  light  to  see !  R.  Baxter. 

Fifth  Version. — S.  M.  OJmutx,  InvemeMs. 
Meqe$ty  of  God. 

1  WHEN  man  ^ows  bold  in  sin. 
My  heart  within  me  cries, 
''He  hath  no  fear  of  God  within, 
ffor  fear  before  bis  eyea.^^ 
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of  2  But  there's  a  dreadful  God, 
Though  men  reDouDce  hu  fear  ; 
HU  justice,  hid  behind  a  cloud, 
Shall  one  great  day  appear ! 

—  3  His  truth  transcends  the  sky, 

In  heav'n  bis  mercies  dwell ; 
Deep  aa  the  sea  his  judgments  lie, 
fen     His  anger  bums  to  hell. 

Af  4  How  excellent  his  lore. 

Whence  all  our  safety  springs? 

0,  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  underneath  his  wings !        watts. 

Sixth  Versioit. — Sy  1,6^4,  Meredith.   Kendall. 

God*9  Love  to  Man, 

1  LORD,  thy  Mercy  far  transcendeth 
Yonder  heavens  in  its  height ; 
Lord,  thy  Faithfulness  extendeth 
Far  beyond  the  orbs  of  light ; 

—  And  thy  Judgments 

>      Are  a  deep,  unfathom'd  quite. 

3  Thou  both  man  and  beast  preservest. 
Guarding  with  thy  watchful  care  ; 
Aff    Thou  for  wondrous  love  deservest 
Man's  firm  trust  and  grateful  prayer  ; 

O,  what  kindness 
Do  thy  earthly  children  share ! 

^  8  They  shall  feed, — and  hunger  never, — 

In  thy  house  on  truth  and  joy; 

Thou  shalt  make  them  drink  forever 

Of  thy  flowing  streams  on  high  ; 
■f  Thou  the  fountain, 

Fount  of  Life  in  yonder  sky !        allbv. 

37.  First  Vbr.— C.  M.  JTtchoU,    Tallii'  Chani. 

Cure  of  Envy  and  Unbelief, 

P   1  AS  flow'ry  grass,  cut  down  at  nooD, 
Before  the  evening  fades, 

SaMAM/I proud  sinners  vaniBh  soon 
la  everlaiuing  shades. 
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—  3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  tnigt,   ■ 
And  practise  all,  that's  ffood; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  toe  just) 
And  He'irprovide  me  food. 

S  I  to  my  God  my  ways  conmiit, 
And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  ffuides  my  doubtiiil  ftet. 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 

S  Mine  innocence  shalt  Thou  display. 
And  make  thy  judgments  known, 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day. 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

5  The  meek  possess' the  earth^at  last. 
And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven  : 
True  riches,  which  forever  last, 
To  humble  souls  are  given.        watts. 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Ifichoh.  Prtnetiam. 

True  Religion. 

1  WHY  do  the  wealthv  wicked^boast. 
And  grow  profanely  bold? 

The  meanest  portion  of  the  just 
Excels  the  sinner's  gold. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 
But  ne'er  designs  to  pay  ; 

The  saint  is  merciful,  ana  lends, 
Nor{turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  lib'ral  heart  he  gives 
Among  the  sons  of  need  ; 

His  mem'ry  to  long  ases  lives, 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

3  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord 
Deep  in  his  heart  abide  ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word, 
His  feet  shidi  never  slide. 

5  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  stand, 
Preserv'd  from  ev'ry  snare ; 
mf     They  shall  possess  the  promised  land. 
And  dwell  torever  th«tQ\       iv  ktw 
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Third  Version. — C.  M.  Arlington.  Jlbamg. 

The  Mighietnu  and  the  Wicked. 

1  MY  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
Are  order'd  by  thy  will : 
Though  they  should  fall,  thev  rise  agaiiiy 
Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

8  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways, 
Their  Tirtue  He  approves ; 
He'll  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  grace, 
Nor  leave  the  men.  He  loves. 

S  The  heav'nly  heritage  is  theirs, 
Their  portion  and  their  home  ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen, 
Not  feanng  man,  nor  God, 
■f     Like  a  tali  bay-tree,  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 

Bp  5  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground. 
Destroyed  by  hands  unseen : 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found, 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been !        watts. 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  Marlow,  Dundee. 
The  Wicked  not  to  he  envied. 

Minor. 
1  LET  not  an  envious  spirit  rise 
Tow'rds  prosperous  wickedness, 
P       For  soon  the  proudest  sinner  dies 
In  pain  and  sad  distress. 

—  2  In  powh-  the  wicked  have  I  seen, 
Array'd  in  pomp  and  pride. 
Like  a  fair  ba^-tree,  fresh  and  green, 
That  spreads  its  branches  wide  ; 

"p  8  But  soon  from  height  of  greatness  cast. 

And  no  where  to  m  found, 

Like  tree,  uprooted  by  the  blast, 
>     And  levelled  to  the  ground. 

8* 


1  THE  good  man's  steps  and  ways 
Are  order'd  by  the  Lord, 
Sav'd  from  the  pit-fall,  that  betrays 
Upheld  by  God's  own  word ! 

8  Once  younff,  I  now  am  old, 
Yet  never  aid  my  eyes 
Forsaken  Righteous  Man  behold,— 
His  seed  in  beggar's  guise. 

3  With  gen'rous  hand  and  fi'ee 
He  scatters  joy  abroad: — 
mf     The  harvest  shall  his  ofispring  eee,* 
A  sure  and  rich  reward !  ▲£ 

Sixth  Vbrsion. — S.  P.  M.  Ddktan,  I 
BUiiedne$$  of  the  Righieoui* 

1  YE  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Trust  in  his  faithful  word, 

And  in  his  service  take  delight  ^ 
To  Him  commit  your  way, 
mf      Then,  like  clear  noon  of  day. 

Your  righteousness  shall  shine  fo 
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First  Ver. — L.'SSL  Sunderland.  Windham. 
Canfesncn  and  SuppHcation  in  TronkU* 

Aff  1  O,  LORD,  hare  pity  on  my  soali 

Thy  heavy  hand  now  preneth  sore:— 
These  raging  storms  of  ill  control. 
And  give  thy  servant  peace  once  more. 

S  Thou,  Lord,  art  ri^ht,  for  I  am  vile ; 

Seins  are  gone  high  o'er  my  head, 
e  water-^od,  which  in  short  while 
Swells  o'er  its  banks  and  wide  is  spread* 

5  My  failing  strength,  my  panting  heart, 
And  dimness,  spreading  o'er  my  eyes, 
But  teach  me,  Lord,  how  just  Thou  art, 
And  righteous,  though  thy  servant  dies. 

4  Lovers  and  friends  now  stand  aloof^ 
UDsympathising  in  my  wo  ; 

This  ot  my  sin  out  gives  me  proof,-— 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  mercy  let  me  tnow. 

6  In  Thee  I  hope,  on  Thee  I  wait, 
Thy  rich  and  wondrous  grace  I  crave, 
0,  Lord,  my  misery  abate, 

0,  God  of  my  salvation,  save  I       kllem* 

StcoND  Version. — C.  M.  Eoiipori.  Blackburn. 

Cimieious  OvUt  and  Melief. 

Aff  1  AMIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
Restore  thv  servant.  Lord  ; 
Nor  let  a  uither's  chast'ning  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

5  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear. 
And  o'er  my  head  are  gone  ; 
The  burden.  Lord,  I  cannot  bear, 
Nor  e'er  the  guilt  atone. 

S  All  my  desire  to  Thee  is  known, 
Thine  eye  counts  ev'ry  tear ; 
And  ev'rv  sigh,  and  ev'ry  groan 
Is  notic'd  by  thine  ear. 

4 1  wiUccafeaa  mv  guilt  to  Thee, 
And  all  taj  an  deplore ; 
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I'll  mourn  how  weak  my  graces  be. 
And  seek  thy  mighty  power. 

5  My  God,  forgive  my  foUies  past, 
And  be  forever  niffh  ; 
O,  Lord  of  my  salvation,  haste, 
>       Before  thy  servant  die !        watts. 


39.    First  Ver.— L.  M.  Windham.  Sunderh 

Shortness  of  Lift. 

p    1  MAKE  me,  O  Lord,  mine  end  to  know. 
My  life,  how  cjuickly  it  doth  flow, 
That  I  my  frailty  may  perceive. 
And  in  thy  promises  believe. 

3  My  life  is  but  a  shadow  vain, 
That  ouickly  passes  o'er  the  plain. 
And  aU  my  time  is  nought  to  Thee, 
Thou  God  of  vast  eternity ! 

S  A  shad'wy  image,  Lord,  is  man, 
His  greatest  age  is  but  a  span  ; 
In  vain  he  toils  in  heat  and  cold. 
Nor  knows,  for  whom  he  lays  up  gold. 

Aff  4  My  hope,  0  Lord,  I  i)lace  in  Thee, 
O,  paraon  mine  iniquity  ; 
Hear,  0  my  God,  my  sad  complaint ; 
Beneath  thy  chast'nmg  blow  1  faint. 

5  When  man  Thou  strikest  in  thy  wrath, 
His  beauty  fades,  as  by  the  moth  ; 
Lord,  hear  my  humble,  earnest  ciy, 
And  bring  thy  saving  mercy  nigh. 

6  I'm  here  a  stranger,  near  despair  ; 
A  wand'rer,  as  my  fathers  were  ; 

O,  spare  me,  and  my  strength  restore, 
Wn      Ere  1  depart  and  be  no  more !        allbk. 

Sbcond  Version. — C.  M.  Amboy.    Stepkem, 

Prudence  and  ZecU, 

1  THUS  I  resolv'd  before  the  Lord, 
''Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue. 
Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word, 
Or  do  my  neighbor  wTon%.^* 
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9  If  lame'erconstraiii'dtostajr 
With  men  of  lives  profane, 
ril  set  a  double  guard  that  daj. 
Nor  let  my  talk  be  vain. 

S  Tet,  if  some  proper  hour  appear, 
ril  not  be  over-awed, 
mf     But  let  the  seoffing  sinners  hear. 

That  I  can  speak  for  God  I        watts. 

Third  Ycrsion. — C.  M.  Grafton.  MedJUld. 
The  Vanity  of  man  ob  martaL 

■p  1  TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days. 
Thou  Maker  of  my  fiiune  ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 

>  And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

■q>  S  A  span  is  all,  that  we  can  boast, 
An  inch  or  two  of  time  ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust 
In  all  his  flow'r  and  prime. 

5  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move, 
Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain  ; 

They  rase  and  strive,  desire  and  love, 

>  But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 

—  4  Some  walk  in  honor's  gaudy  show, 

Some  dij^  for  golden  ore  : 

They  tou  for  heirs,  they  know  not  ^dio, 

>  And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

—  5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for,  then. 

From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust? 
They  make  our  expectations  vun, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 
My  fond  desires  recal ; 

Aff     I  give  my  mortal  int'rest  up, 

f        And  make  my  God  my  all !       watts. 

Fourth  Version.— C.  M.  ContUk.  Wooddock 

Sickbed  DevoH4m, 

AMI  GOD  of  my  ^fid,  lock  geaOjdcfwni 
BeboJd  tbe  paittgf  lietu; 
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But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne » 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 

3  Diseases  are  thy  servants,  Lord, 
They  come  at  thy  command  ; 
I'll  not  attempt  a  murm'rinir  word, 
Against  thy  cnast'ning  hand. 

3  Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble  cries, — 
Remove  mv  pains  and  woes  ; 

My  strength  consumes,  my  spirit  dies    • 
Beneath  repeated  blows 

4  But,  if  Thou  shouldst  my  life  prolong. 
Before  my  last  remove, 

mf     Thy  praise,  O  Lord,  shall  be  my  song, 

And  I'll  declare  thy  love.  watts. 

Fifth  Version. — C.  M.   Grafton,  MtdjUld. 

Brevity  of  Lift* 

p    1  TEACH,  Lord,  the  measure  of  my  dayi. 
Their  end  disclose  to  me : — 
Thine  eye  my  feebleness  surveys. 
My  frailty  let  me  see ! 

3  An  hand-breadth  is  my  narrow][age, 
My  life  a  passing  cloud  ; 
How  vain  my  earthly  heritage  .^— 
A  coffin  and  a  shroud ! 

8  When  Thou  on  sinful  man  dost  lay 
Thy  chast'ning  rod  of  wrath, 
His  beauty  is  consum'd  away. 
As  garment  by  the  moth. 

aff  S  Spare  me,  O  Lord,  ere  I  shall  die, 
'And  sojourn  here  no  more  ; 
But  fit  me  for  the  world  on  high, 
f        For  glory  evermore !  allbit. 


40.  First  Ver. — L.  M.  J^oiixngham.  St.  Johm$, 

A  Song  of  Deliverance. 

1  I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 
He  bow'd  to  hear  my  cry  ; 
He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word. 
And  brought  BalvBiion  m^Vi. 


PSALM  40.  M 

f  He  raifl'd  me  from  a  horrid  pit. 
Where,  mourDing,  long  I  lay ; 
And  from  my  bonds  releag'd  my  feetf 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

i  8  Firm  on  a  rock  He  noade  me  stand, 
And  taught  my  cheerful  tongne 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand 
In  a  new,  thankful  song. 

4  I'U  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad ; 
The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear ; 

And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear.        watts. 

KO!n>  Version. — C.  M.  Colchciter.  Si.Martmi. 

h%eamati&n  and  Sacrifice  of  C\ri$t. 

1  THUS  saith  the  Lord,  "Your  work  Is  rain, 
Gi?e  your  burnt  oflT'ringB  o'er  ; 
In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  slain 
My  soul  cfelights  no  more." 

9  Then  spake  the  Son,  <'My  God,  behold! 
Vm  here  to  do  thy  will ; 
Whatever  thy  sacred  books  unfold, 
Thy  servant  shall  fulfil." 

5  And  see, — the  Savior  blest  hath  come ! 
Th'  eternal  Son  appears ; 

This  lowly  earth  He  makes  his  home, 
A  human  form  He  wears. 

4  No  blood  of  beasts,  on  altars  shed. 
Could  wash  the  conscience  clean  ; 
But  the  rich  sacrifice.  He  paid, 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 

5  Then  was  the  great  salvation  spread. 
And  justice  triumphM  well ; 
Bruis'd  was  the  serpent's  wily  head, 
And  Satan's  kingdom  tell  I        watts. 


tmo  Version. — C.  P.  M.  SmiurvHU.  Fatter, 

ChrUt  owr  Saerifiee. 

1  THY  workB  bow  wonderful  and  givat. 
How  high,  Jeborab,  ia  tby  state. 
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Thy  majesty  how  bright? 
Tet  not  in  fflorious  worlds  abore 
Is  seen  so  clear  thy  matchless  Iove» 

As  in  the  Grospel's  light. 

3  The  Savior  says, — "No  sacrifice 
Dost  Thou  reouire,  no  victim  dies. 

The  stain  or  sin  t'  ef^e  j 
I,  the  last  victim  for  the  knife, 
Resign  for  men  my  blood  and  life, 

To  save  the  ruin'd  race. 

S  "To  do  thy  will  is  my  delight : 
Thy  holy  doctrines,  pure  and  bright^ 

I  have  proclaim'd  abroad  ; 
Thy  grace,  thy  mercy's  wondrous  power. 
Now  reaching  the  M*edicted  hour, 

I  have  declar'd,  O  God ! 

p    4  "In  my  near  suff 'rin^  hour,  O  Lord, 
Sustain  Me  by  thy  faithful  word, 
And  lifl  Me  from  the  grave  I" — 
'Twas  thus  our  blest  Redeemer  cried, 
And  then  upon  the  cross  He  died  ; — 

laf         But  now  He  lives  to  save !        allkit. 

Fourth  Version. — L.  M.  Loudon.  PcfiiotmUe. 

Prayer  of  the  Penitent. 

p    1  MT  sins  oppress  my  soul, 
I  dare  not  uft  my  eye  ; 

—  The  crested  waves  of  sorrow  roll 
And  dash  most  furiously  I 

aff  2  When  now  my  heart  doth  fail. 

Be  pleas'd,  O  Lord,  to  save  I 
mf     Thine  arm  for  rescue  can  avail ; 

In  vain  my  foes  shall  rave  t 

3  O,  put  them  all  to  fliffht ! 
mp     Let  those,  who  love  uiy  name, 
mf     Be  ^lad  in  Thee  and  in  thy  light, 
>      While  foes  sink  down  in  shame. 

—  4  Let  all,  O  Lord,  who  TViec^ 

And  thy  salva^on  love, 
£xtol  on  earth  thy  mercy  tree, 
''        And  shout  thy  praiae  a\iov©\        kiAAiR. 
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^tm  VsRsioir. — 8  fy  7t.  JerovM.  Ante. 

SahoHan  in  Answer  to  Prayer* 

1  WAITING  for  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
Lo,  He  heard  my  earnest  cry  I 
From  my  deep  and  dark  despair 
He  my  soul  hath  lifted  high. 

S  From  the  pit,  where  horror  mazes, 
From  the  mires,  which  effort  mock, 
He  my  straggling  feet  upraises. 
And  liath  set  them  on  a  Rock ! 

3  And  a  song,  all  new  and  cheerful. 
He  hath  waken'd  on  my  tonj^e,— 
Praise  to  Him,  most  good,  though  fearfy, 
Praise,  which  endless  years  prolong ! 

4  Come,  then,  all  my  joys  now  hearing. 
Come  and  make  the  Lord  your  trust; 
Then,  the  pit  of  hell  not  fearing. 

Ye  shall  dwell  with  all  the  just!        aulkk. 


>   First  Ybr. — L.  M.  Bernard.  HodAngham. 

The  eampiuiionate  Man. 

1  BLEST  is  the  man,  whose  heart  doth  move. 
And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor. 
Whose  soul,  by  sympathismg  love, 
Fei^  what  his  fellow  saints  endure. 

S  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good,  than  his  own  hands  can  do  ; 
He,  in  a  time  of  gen'ral  grief, 
Shall  find,  the  Lord  hath  mercy  too ! 

S  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth. 
With  secret  blessings  on  his  head. 
When  drought,  ana  pestilence,  and  dearth 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or,  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiv'n  ; 

Wii/sare  him  with  a  heahng  touch, 

Or  uke  big  wiliiog  soul  to  heav'u !        w  ktl%, 
s 
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Second  Version. — L.  M.  Somers.  Bri^Utm. 
BUiiingi  on  the  Charitable* 

I  BLEST  18  the  man,  who  loves  the  poor. 
Nor  lets  the  sufTrer  plead  in  yain. 
Who  gives,  as  God  has  bless'd  his  store. 
And  deems  such  distribution  gain: 
np      In  his  dark  night  of  wo  and  fear 
God  with  deliverance  will  be  near! 

3  When  languishing  upon  his  bed, 

And  pain  and  grief  his  peace  devour, 
mf     Thy  hand,  O  Lord,  shall  lift  his  head, 

And  bring  back  nature's  failing  power: 
—      His  faded  bloom  Thou  wilt  revive. 
And  say,  "O,  child  of  mercy,  live!" 

aff  8  Forgive,  O  Lord,  my  selfish  heart, 

Enlarge  my  charity  and  zeal. 
Thy  savmff  pow'r  and  grace  impart, 

That  I  tne  strength  of  love  may  feel ; 
Then  to  my  soul  shall  peace  be  given. 
And  I  shall  praise  thy  love  in  heaven ! 


▲LLKV. 


Third  Version. — S.  M.  Beverly.  Dover. 

The  henefieent  Man, 

1  THAT  man  is  blest  indeed. 
To  whom  the  poor  are  dear  ; 
The  Lord,  in  nis  sad  hour  of  need. 
His  Savior  will  appear. 

np  S  When  stretch'd  upon  the  bed 

Of  sickness  and  of  wo, 
mf     The  Lord  his  mercies,  bounteous  spread. 

Shall  make  him  joyful  know  ! 

aff  3  Thy  favor.  Lord,  to  me, 

Unworthy,  still  extend ; 
nf      Give  me  the  bliss  of  charity,— 

Heav'ns  glory  without  end  !        allbn. 

Fourth  Version. — 7s.  Prenti$$,  EdyJUld, 

The  ben^eeni  Man. 

1  HAPPY  is  the  man,  whose  mind, 
GfeD'rous,  merciful,  and  kind. 
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Feels  a  rafPring  Inrotlier's  woes ; 
To  the  poor  whose  bounty  flows. 

S  God  shall  with  his  strength  sustain, 
p       When  he  languishes  with  pain: 
When  disease  invades  his  head, 
He  his  couch  shall  softly  spread. 

S  Pitying  all  our  human  woes, 
Jesus  tnus  his  grace  bestows : 
■f     He,  sustain 'd  by  pow'r  divine. 

Bids  his  favor  round  us  shine  f  oooDX. 

42.  First  Version. — L.M.  Hamburg,  ^axarttk, 

Hope  in  AffiicHon. 

P    I  MY  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord,— 

—  But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind, 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 
When  I  have  found,  my  God  was  kind. 

3  Huge  troubles,  with  tumultuous  noise. 
Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  spread; 
Thy  water-spouts  drown  all  my  jovs, 
And  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  head.         . 

■P  S  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 
When  I  address  his  throne  by  day. 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

f    4  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still; 
Thy  word  shall  my  best  thoughts  employ, 
ADd  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 
My  God,  my  most  exceeding  joy  f        watts. 

Second  Version. — L.M.  Hingham.  AppUtan. 

Despondence  and  Hope  in  Qod, 

Af  1  AS  pants  the  hart  for  water  brooks. 
So  pants,  O  God,  my  soul  for  Thee  ! 
To  Thee  my  thirsty  spirit  looks; 
0,  when  shall  I  thy  presence  see  ? 

■p  3  Why,  O  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  down  ? 

Why  this  iiBquiei  in  my  breast  ? 
■f    Hopff  tboa  MB  Ood;  for,  though  He  fh>wn 
Hu grace  and  lore  abaU  make  thee  blettl 
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—  S  Where  mountains  rise,  and  torrents  floWf 
My  burden'd  soul  remembers  Thee,— 
By  Jordan's  stream,  mid  Hermon's  snow, — 
When  waves  of  trouble  rush  o'er  me. 

4  Still,  Lord,  thy  goodness  cheers  my  day. 
And  in  the  night  thy  song  I  sing ; 
aff      In  Thee  I  trust,  to  Thee  I  pray. 

To  Thee,  my  Rock,  my  God,  my  King  ! 

p    5  Why,  O  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  down  ? 

Why  this  disquiet  in  my  breast  ? 
mf     Hope  thou  in  God  ;  for  though  He  frown, 

His  grace  and  love  shall  make  thee  blest  ! 

Third  Version. — L.  M.  BtngJtam,  Jfypletan. 

Despondence  and  Hope  in  God. 
p    1  WHY,  O,  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  low  ? 

And  why  this  dark  disquietude  ? 
mf     Hope  thou  in  God : — I  yet  shall  know 
His  mercy's  widest  amplitude  I 

p    3  My  soul  within  me  is  cast  down: 

—  Yet,  Lord,  I  Thee  remember  still 

From  land,  where  rocks  and  deserts  frown. 
From  Jordan's  waste  and  Hermon's  hill. 

3  Deep  calleth  unto  mighty  deep ; 
p        Thy  billows  have  gone  o'er  my  soul ; — 

—  Yet,  Lord,  thy  promise  Thou  wilt  keep, 
mf      And  all  these  raging  waves  control  ! 

p    4  Why,  O  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  low  ? 

And  why  this  dark  disquietude? 
mf     Hope  thou  in  God :  I  yet  shall  know 

His  mercy's  widest  amplitude  f        ixLxv. 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.     Spencer.  St.  Jhm$. 
Desertion  and  Hope. 

aff  1  WITH  earnest  lonffings  of  the  mind, 
My  God,  to  Thee  f  look  ; 

—  So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find 
Ana  taste  the  cooling  brook. 

Mff  S  When  shall  I  see  thy  courts  of  graee, 
Aad  meet  my  God  agoia  \ 
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So  loDg  an  absence  from  thj  face 
My  heart  endures  with  pain. 

8  Temptations  vex  my  weary  soul. 
And  tears  are  my  repast ; 
—      The  foe  insults  without  control, — 
''  And  Where's  your  God  at  last  !" 

4  I'll  trust  in  God,  whose  mighty  hand 
Can  all  my  woes  remove, 

■f     For  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand. 

And  sing  restoring  love  !  watts. 

FifthVersion  . — C.  M.    Laurens.  Downt. 

Thirsting  for  God, 

If  1  AS  pants  the  hart  for  water  brook, 
When  worried  in  the  chase, 
So,  Lord,  I  pant  for  Thee,  and  look 
For  thy  restoring  grace. 

t  For  Thee  my  fainting  spirit  thirsts, 
O,  God,  the  living  God  ! 
As  water  from  the  rock  outbursts. 
So  pour  thy  joys  abroad  ! 

5  When  in  thy  house  with  joyful  voice 
Shall  I  extol  thy  love  ? 

O,  when,  vnth  all  thy  saints  rejoice  » 
In  thy  blest  courts  above  ? 

p    4  Why,  O,  my  soul,  art  thou  cast  down. 

And  why  this  wild  amaze  ? 
mt     Hope  thou  in  God  ;  so,  near  his  throne, 

Thou  shalt  sing  forth  his  praise  !         allxv. 

Sixth  Vkrsion. — S.  M.     Cedran.  Laikr^. 

Longing  after  God, 

Aff  1  AS  for  the  water  brook 

The  chased  hart  doth  pant ; 
So  unto  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  look. 
For  Thee  my  soul  doth  faint  f 

f  For  Thee,  O  God,  I  thirst, 
I  weuM  before  Thee  come  ; 
Wbeo  Awn  tbe  Rock  abaU  streams  OUtbmit 
To  cheer  my  journey  home  ? 


Seventh  Ver. — 8  &  Is.  is^tciiy. 
The  Waters  of  Life  from  Cht 

mp  1  AS  the  hart  for  water  punteth, 
Hot  and  weary  in  the  cnase, 
So  mv  soul  for  Thee,  Lord,  fainf 

mf     For  thy  rich  and  flowing  grace  f 

aff  3  Lord,  for  Thee  my  soul  now  tbi 
And  for  Thee  1  long  and  sigh : — 
<      Ah,  I  see !  the  stream  outburstetl 
mf      I  shall  drink,  and  never  die  I 


43.  First  Version. — L.  M .  Dant 

God*8  Favor  beaoughi. 

1  TEMPTED,  oppressed,  o'erwb 

In  vain  I  seek  some  glad  relief 

aff      O,  why,  my  God,  dost  Thou  de 

Thine  aid,  swift-coming  from  1 

3  Behold  me  in  this  gloom  of  nifl 
O,  shed  thy  cheering  beams  of 
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Skcohd  VxRsioif. — C.  M.  JSIbani.  Cavemtry, 

Cr0d  a  Refuge  u»  Trouble, 

aff  1  JUDGE  me,  O  God,  maintain  my  right, 
O,  save  me  from  the  foe !  , 

Do  I  not  trust  thine  arm  of  might? 
Why  then  am  I  cast  low? 

3  0,  send  thy  light  and  truth  to  me, 
To  lead  me  to  thy  hill, 
To  cheer  me  with  thv  promise  free, 
My  soul  with  joy  to  ml ! 

■f  S  Then  to  thine  altar  with  delight, 
Where  oft  my  feet  have  trod, 
I'll  go  with  harp,  and  in  thy  sight 
Will  sing  thy  praise,  my  God  t 

p   4  Why  art  thou,  O,  my  soul,  cast  down? 

Why  do  thy  comforts  flee  ? 
■f     Hope  thou  in  God,  for  though  He  fh>wn, 

His  face  shall  beam  on  me  I  allbk. 


Third  Verbion. — 8  Sf  7s.  SkUy.  WUmat, 

Prayer  in  Trouble. 

Aff  1  GOD  of  love!  behold  my  sadness, 
Plead  my  cause  against  the  strong  ; 
Turn  my  tears  and  gloom  to  gladness^ 
Far  remove  my  grievous  wrong. 

3  Let  thy  light,  on  me  outbeaming. 
Guide  me  to  thy  holy  hiU  ; 
There,  where  truth  divine  is  gleaming, 
I  shall  taste  thy  mercy  still. 

3  There  to  Thee,  while  heart  rejoices, 
f       Harp  shall  sound  thy  name  abroad  ; 
There,  where  shout  the  holy  voices, 
Thee  I'U  praise,  O  God,  my  God ! 

p   4  Why,  my  soul,  thy  gloom  and  sadness? 

Why  to  dark  despondence  yield? 
-«     God  I  yet  shall  praise  with  gladness, 
f       God  my  Strengtii^  and  Hope,  and  Shield ! 

ALLIV. 


And  make  thy  gospel  known  ; 
Among  them  did  tnine  arm  ap] 
Thy  light  and  glory  shone. 

f     8  In  God  they  boasted  all  the  da; 
And  in  a  cheerful  throng 
Did  thousands  meet  to  praise  f 
And  grace  was  all  their  song  I 

p    4  But  now  our  souls  are  seiz'd  wi 
Confusion  fills  our  face^ 
To  hear  the  scoffer  speak  thy 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

f     5  Awake,  arise,  Almighty  Lord^ 
Our  Savior,  and  our  God  I 
We  plead  thy  sure  and  faithful 
The  merits  of  thy  blood !        w. 

Second  Version. —  C.  M.  Sat 

Our  good  Country. 

1  OUR  ears  have  heard,  O  God 
What  oft  our  Fathers  told, — 
The  work,  that  did  thy  hands  < 
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A  land  of  hone^  in  the  nooks, 
Of  vines  and  olive  trees! 

5  This  Uod  the^  ffain'd  not  by  their  sword, 
■f     Which  bold  right  arm  outsways  ;-— 
P       It  was  the  gift  of  thy  good  word,— 
■f     And  Thou  shalt  have  the  praise  1  allbh* 

Thikd  Version. — C.  M.  Satdee,  Marlaw. 

God*9  Mercy  to  our  Fathers, 

1  0  LORD,  our  Father^  oft  have  told, 
With  wonder  and  delight, 
Thy  works  of  glory  done  of  old, 
Diiiplays  of  love  and  might ! 

3  How  Thou  the  heathen  didst  expel 
From  this  good  land  and  fair, 
When  thine  avenging  justice  fell. 
And  drove  them  to  despair. 

3  For  not  our  Fathers'  temper'd  sword 
To  them  possession  gave, 
■f     But  thy  right  hand,  O,  faithful  Lord, — 
Thine  arm,  so  strong  to  save ! 

—  4  As  Thee,  their  God,  they  lov'd  to  bless. 
We  boast  Thee  as  our  King! 
O,  therefore,  in  th^  righteousness 
To  us  salvation  bring ! 

5  Wc'U  trust  in  neither  sword  nor  bow, 
When  we  in  fiifht  engage: 
Thy  pow'r  shoJl  soon  subdue  the  foe. 
And  guard  our  heritage !  allbh. 


45.  First  Version. — L.  M.  Effingham.  Walton, 

The  Glory  of  ChrUt, 
1  NOW  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Savior  King  ; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows. 
And  blessings  all  hb  state  compose. 

■f  3  Dress  Thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord, 
Gird  on  the  terror  ofthv  aword, 
Id  majeatyr  and  glory  ride, 
ffJtA  trutb  and  meekness  at  thy  tide. 
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S  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart. 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart, 
p        Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet. 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

mf  4  Thy  throne,  O  God !  forever  stands, 
p        Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands  ; 

—  Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right. 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

5  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  ffladness  on  thy  head, 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 
His  first  bom  Son  above  the  rest.  watts. 

Sbcond  Version. — L.  M.  Walton,  Duke  Sirtet. 

Christ  and  Ma  Church. 

1  THE  Kin^  of  saints  we  glorious  see, 
Adom'd  with  grace  and  majesty  ; 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above. 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

8  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 
The  queen,  array 'd  in  purest  gold ; 
The  world  admires  her  neavn'Ty  dran. 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

5  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own, 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne: 

p        Fair  stranger !  let  thy  spirit  hate, 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state : 

—  4  So  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 

In  thee,  the  fav'riteof  his  choice: 
Let  Him  be  iov'd,  and  yet  adored. 
For  He's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord ! 

mf  5  O,  happv  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  hid  fair  palace  in  the  skies ! 
And  all  thy  sons,  a  num'rous  train, 
Each,  like  a  prince,  in  glory  reign ! 

6  Let  endless  honors  crown  his  head ; 
Let  ev'ry  age  his  praises  BpreK^  \ 
While  we  with  chcerfuV  &on^  •J^ipco^^ 

'V     The  condeacenuona  of  b\a  \o^e%         'Hktrv^ 
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Third  Version. — L.  M.  Roihwell.  Famsworth. 

Christ  and  the  Church. 

fill  GIRD  now  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh , 
Most  glorious  in  thy  majesty^ 
And  go  forth  with  triumphant  mighty 
T'  uphold  the  cause  of  truth  and  right  I 

—  9  Thy  throne,  O  Lord,  forever  stands, 

Right  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands : 
Thou  lovest  truth  and  righteousneas. 
Therefore  Jehovah  doth  Thee  bless. 

8  With  oil  of  joy  He  Thee  anoints, 
And  fragrant  robes  for  Thee  appoints  ; 
Daughters  of  kings  approach  tny  gate. 
And  glad  attend  uy  royal  state. 

mp  4  But  lo !  there  standeth  at  thy  side, 
With  Thee  in  covenant  bonds  allied. 
The  queen,  array'd  in  Opbir's  gold, 
In  charms  of  beauty  all  untold  I 

—  S  Daughter !  thy  father's  house  forget. 

Thy  people  too,  that  round  thee  met  ; 
Give  to  the  King  thy  heart  entire. 
So  He  thy  beauty  shall  desire. 

6  Unto  the  Rinff  shalt  thou  be  brought. 
In  garments  nch,  with  needles  wrought. 
On  thee  the  joyful  virgins  wait. 
While  ent'ring  now  the  palace  gate. 

■f  7  Thy  sons  shall  take  the  fathers'  place, 

With  majesty  and  princely  grace  ; 
<:       Thy  praise  shall  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 
f        Nations  shall  praise  thee  evermore  I      allxit.  - 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  Dedham,   Camaatf. 
Glories  and  Gowmment  of  Christ 
1  PLL  speak  the  honors  of  my  King, 
His  form  divinely  fair ; 
None  of  the  race,  on  earth  who  spring. 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 

/#/  ^  VictoHoaB  Priaee,  gird  on  thj  swoil, 
Side  with  mBJegtk  §WAy  ; 
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Thy  terroni  strike  thy  foes,  O  Lord, 
The  world  shall  Thee  obey  I 

—  3  Thy  throne,  0  God,  forever  stands, 
p        Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 

A  peaceful  sceptre  in  thy  nands. 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love. 

—  4  Justice  and  truth  attend  Thee  still, 

But  mercy  is  thy  choice, 
mf      And  God,  thy  God,  thy  soul  shall  fill 
With  most  peculiar  joys !        watts. 

Fifth  Version. — S.  M.  Sauihfield,   Dottr, 

The  Glory  of  CkriiU 

1  MT  Savior  and  my  King, 
Thy  beauties  are  divine  : 
Of  ffood  Thou  art  th'  unrailing  spring. 
And  every  grace  is  thine. 

3  Thy  glories  now  display, 
f        Gird  on  thv  dreadful  sword, 
<      And  spread  in  thy  majestic  sway, 
f        The  conquests  of  thy  word. 

—  3  Thy  laws  are  laws  of  love, 

Thy  throne  shall  ever  stand, 
O    And  thy  victorious  gospel  prove 
f        A  sceptre  in  thy  hand !        watts. 

Sixth  Version. — S.  M.  Inveme99.    Qlney, 
The  Church  the  Bride  of  CArwf. 

1  DAUGHTER  of  Zion !  hear  ; 
Thou  queen  in  Ophir's  ^Id  ; 
Consider  and  inclme  thme  ear  ; 
The  King,  thy  Lord,  behold ! 

mp  3  Forget  thy  native  home, 

Thy  people  and  thy  pride  ; — 

No  thought  of  thine  should  ever  roam 

From  Him,  to  thee  allied ! 

nf  S  Princes  thy  sons  shall  be, — 
O'er  all  the  earth  their  by(«i>[  \ 
Thy  oamo  and  race  of  difgoiXy 
Shall  dtill  endure  oVvray  \        k\.\xv« 
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\ 


Sbvk!yth  Version. — 8  4r  7.  Sicily.  Oamta^ 

Vxciory  of  ChrUt. 

fii  1  GIRD  tby  gword,  O  King  of  glory! 

Ride  forth  in  majestic  rcight ) 
■P     Swift  thine  arrows,  keen  and  gory,-^ 

AD  thy  foes  shall  flee  tby  sight! 

••  3  God !  thy  throne  forever  standeth, 
Righteous  sceptre  Thou  dost  bear: 
Nothing,  which  thy  word  commandethy 
Law  of  right  can  e'er  impair. 

S  Trial  once  tby  faith  approved, 
Firm,  though  all  thy  friends  did  flee  f 
Therefore,  God !  thy  God  beloved 
Oil  of  gladness  pour'd  on  Th^el 

■p  4  Jesus !  on  thy  throne  of  glory  f 
Let  thy  saints  extol  thy  name  : 
While  they,  wond'ring,  read  thy  story, 
Let  them  never  dread  thy  shame !         allIk^ 


^fe.   First  Ver. — L.  M.    Hebron.  Rockh^hai 

Safety  of  the  Church, 

1  GOD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints^ 
When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade } 
Ere  we  can  ofler  our  complaints, 
Behold  Him  present  with  his  aid. 

■f  S  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurPd 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world  ;— - 

—  Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear  !■ 

f    8  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar  ^, 
9      In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 

—  While  every  nation,  ev'ry  shore 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide;- 

P  4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  citjf  of  our  G^, 
Lire,  love,  and  joy  stiU  gliding  through,- 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  TIuu  BMcred  atnam,  thy  holy  word. 
Our  grief Allaya,  our  fear  conXxo\%\ 


Sw*et  peace  th  j  promisee  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fsinting  wnU. 
af  S  ZAan  enjajs  her  Honerch's  love, 
Secure  BKBJOst  a  ihrcat'ning  hour  ; 
Nor  can  Der  firm  fonndations  move. 
Built  OQ  hifl  truth,  and  ann'd  with  pownri 

SxcoNS  ViRaiov. — L.  H.  Htbron.  JfodfcMyfcow. 
Peace  over  (As  Wtrld. 
1  COME,  and  the  worka  of  God  beholdl 
He  makes  jjreen  lands  a  wildemew  ; — 
And  non-,  in  hia  great  lore  untold. 
With  beams  of  peace  the  world  doth  Ueal 
■f  3  The  battle  sound  no  ear  shall  hear. 
Nor  ride  the  victor  in  liia  car  ; 
God  cuts  asunder  glitt'ring  spear. 
And  burns  the  chariot,  ann'd  for  wmr! 
p    S  "Be  still,  and  know,  that  I  am  God ! 
Ruling  on  earth,  hs  high  aboTe!" — 
mt     Lord,  o'er  the  nations  stretch  thy  rod, 
>       And  quell  all  tumult  into  love  I  ILLKV. 

TuiKt)  Version.— C.  M.  St.  Martin's.  Dndet. 
Oed  tftt  PreUttoT  of  the  Ckurek. 
I  OUR  refuge  is  the  God  of  power, — 


ir  strength,  when  foes  bbsoII,- 
present  nelp  in  i 
Hiose  aid  shall  n 


A  present  neip  in  troublous  hour. 


S  Our  hearts  through  fear  shall  never  qual 
Though  earth  in  terror  be, 
if     And  though  the  stable  mountains  shake. 
And  slide  into  the  sea: 
S  Although  old  ocean's  waters  roar. 
Upturn 'd  hj  tempest's  shock. 
And  daah  with  fur;  on  the  shore. 
And  move  the  mountain  rock. 
4  Zha  is  safe,    p  A  gcntXe  Btream 
Tbrttugb  all  her  streets  doth  ftow. 
While  God'B  bright  BWoriuaoMiVi^ 
AgtiiiMt  hii  Church'a  foe\  ^^'*^ 
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Fourth  Vkrsion. — S.  M.  St.  Thama».  Ofamfir. 

Ood  a  Refuge. 

1  THE  Lord,  our  God,  is  great, 
A  refuge  for  his  saints, 
A  present  help  in  ey'ry  strait. 
Our  hope,  when  nature  faints. 

S  No  fear,  then,  shall  we  feel, 
But  firmest  trust  will  keep, 
Thouffh  hugest,  rocky  mountains  reel, 
And  slide  into  the  deep  ; 

f    S  Though  earth's  foundations  shake. 
And  ocean-waters  roar, 
Whose  swelling  makes  the  mountains  ^uake» 
Whose  billows  lash  the  shore i 

p    4  There  glides  a  riTer  by. 

Which  gladdens  by  its  flood 

The  hol^  place  of  God,  most  High, 

Refreshing  all  the  good. 

—  5  Come,  now,  God's  works  proclaim  I 
He  maketh  wars  to  cease. 
He  bums  the  chariot  in  the  flame, 

>      And  queUs  the  storm  to  peace  1 

p    6  God  says,  "Be  still,  and  know. 

That  I  am  God  alone  T' 
Bf     We  Thee  the  Liord,  our  God,  avowl 

Our  refuge  is  thy  throne!  Af.LKir. 

FiPTH  Version. — Is,  EdyJUtd,  fVUmal. 

The  Safety  ofZion. 

1  GOD,  our  atrength,  is  ever  near. 
Surest  refuge  in  distress  ; 
Therefore  we  will  never  fear. 
Though  fierce  dangers  round  us  press  ; 

bT  3  Thouffh  the  earth  in  terror  shake, 

And  the  sea  o'erpass  its  shore  j 
o    Though  the  rock-built  mountams  quake, 
o   As  the  swelling  waters  roar ! 

—  S  La,  B  n'rer  AJJ  it  Bowings 

Glmdd'aing  to  the  bouse  of  Ood ; 


Thine  the  everlasting  rest, 
Glory  in  eternity !  allen 

Sixth  Version. — la.  KtmbalL  JVf4 

Ood*i  wonderful  Wbrkg. 

mf  1  GOD,  the  Lord  of  hosts  on  high, 
Ever  with  his  arm  is  nigh: 
God  of  Jacob !  Thou  wflt  bless 
All,  who  trust  thy  Mightiness! 

ft  Come,  the  works  of  God  behold ; 
Desolating  works  of  old: 
Vain  the  heathen  Him  withstood 
He  o'erwhelm'd  them  with  his  flc 

8  Lo,  He  breaks  the  warrior's  bow 
Cuts  the  pointed  spear  in  two, 
Burns  the  chariot ;  thus  He  quell 
War's  loud  trump  and  fiend-like ; 

p  4    Then,  be  still,  and  humbly  bow  ; 
Know,  that  God  doth  rule  below 
piff      Thou,  O  God  of  hosts  on  high. 
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p    S  I»  there  not  a  gentle  river, 

Gliding  onwanl  cool  and  slow, 
Whose  refreshing  streams  deliver 
All,  who  drink,  from  thirst  and  wo? 

i        —  4  Zion  drinks  these  living  waters, 
*  Flowing  from  the  throne  on  high  ;— 

nf     Zion's  faithful  Sons  and  Daughters  I 

Ve  shall  drink  in  yon  blue  sky  I  allxit 


\ 


47.    First  Version. — C.  M.  SatUet*  MarUn 

Christ  OMcending  and  reigning, 

■f  1  0,  FOR  a  fi^hout  of  sacred  joy 
To  G(n1,  the  sov'reign  King! 
Let  ev'ry  land  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing! 

S  Jesu!4,  our  God,  ascends  on  high ; 
Hiri  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  Him',  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpet's  joyful  sound ! 

3  While  asffels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains : 
Lf:t  all  the  earth  his  honors  sing ; 
0*er  all  the  earth  He  reigns ! 

—  4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound. 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song  ; 

Nor  mock  Him  with  a  solemn  sound 
p       Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

^  5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne. 

He  lov'd  that  chosen  race  ; 
<      But  now  He  calls  the  world  his  own, 
>      And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

mf  6  The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord's, 
There  Abraham's  God  is  known  ; 
While  pow'rs  and  princes,  shields  and 
Submit  before  his  throne !  watt 

Secoxd  Vbrsioic . — L.M.  PeniawMk.  Pt 
^J  TE  people,  beje  glad, 


His  throne  is  high  above !  al 

Thihd  Version. — 7«.  Bates.  SowU 

Exaltation  of  ChrUt. 

fit  1  SHOUT,  ye  people,  unto  God! 
When  He  lifU  his  angry  rod, 
Kings  shall  tremble  on  their  throne 
King  of  kings,  He  reigns  alone ! 

^  Christ  has  gone  up  to  the  sky. 
Hailed  with  loud,  exulting  cry : 
Bl^ss  his  name,  rejoice  and  sing, — 
Sound  forth  praises  to  our  King! 

3  King  of  all  this  earthly  ball, 
Ev'ry  idol  soon  shall  fall ; 
Soon  the  darkness  pass  away. 
Soon  outbeams  eternal  day  I 

»p  4  Do  we  glory  in  the  cross. 

Deeming  all  besides  but  loss? 
mf      Let  us  seek  to  spread  Christ's  love. 
i        Then  our  home  will  be  above ! 
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CHORUS. 

^     He  our  heritage  shall  choose, 
Heritage  we  ne'er  shall  lose. 

BEMI-CHOSTrS. 

f   S  Jesus  went  up  with  a  shout, 
Angels  circling  Him  about  I 

cHoans. 
Praises  sing,  ye  sons  of  men. 
Let  the  heav'ns  outsing  again ! 

4  Jesus  o'er  the  earth  is  King ; 
Joyfully  bis  praises  sing! — 
O'er  the  heathen  is  his  throne, 
AU  ye  idol-gods,  bow  down !  alliit. 

Fifth  Ver. — 1 1».  Pittsfield,  Portuguese  Bifmn. 

Our  heavenly  King. 

f    1  O,  CLAP  ye  your  hands,  aU  ye  people,  with  joy; 

Loud  praise  and  glad  shoots  may  your  lips  well  employ. 
For  Jesas,  oar  Lord,  is  the  King  o*er  toe  world  ; 

■p     Bj  Him  all  our  foes  into  rain  are  horPd. 

f    2  The  Lord  is  gone  np  with  a  shoot  mto  hea?eo  ; 

Siog  praises'.  Let  praises  forever  be  given! 

Let  Jesos  be  honored  oor  Lord  and  oor  King  ; 
cm    Ye  sinners  redeemed,  his  praises  lood  iing!    allxn. 


48,  First  Version. — C.  M.  Dundee.  London. 

The  Olory  of  the  Church. 

1  WITH  stately  tow'rs  and  bulwarks  strong, 
Unrivall'd  and  alone, 
P       LoT'd  theme  of  oiany  a  sacred  song, 
•*     God's  holy  city  shone. 

3  Thus  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat, 
The  gloiy  of  all  lands ; 
^    Yet  fairer,  and  in  strength  complete, 
The  Christian  temple  stands! 

8  The  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age 
This  glorious  Church  compoae ; 
Buih  on  A  rock,  with  idlereige 
The  tbre&t'niDg  tewpeat  blowm. 
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4  In  vain  may  hostilf  Ijands  alarm, 
For  God  is  her  defence  ; 

How  weak,  how  powerless  each  arm 

Against  Omnipotence?  bpieit  of  pialiis. 

Second  Version. — S.  M.  St.  Thonuu.  JDdver. 

The  Church  the  Honor  of  a  JVatUn. 

1  GREAT  is  the  Lord,  our  God, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode. 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

mp  3  These  temples  of  his  grace, 

How  beautiful  they  stand, — 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 
mf      The  bulwarks  of  our  land  r 

—  3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress  ; 
mf     How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone. 
His  truth  and  righteousness? 

—  4  Olft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 

How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold. 

Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  time  of  wo 
We'll  to  his  house  repair ; 
Before  the  Lord  we'll  humbly  bow, 

And  seek  deliv'rance  there.  watts. 

Third  Version. — S.  M.  Dover,  PaddingUm. 

Beauty  of  the  Church, 

1  FAR  as  thy  name  is  knovm. 
The  world  declares  thy  praise  ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne. 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 

ft  With  joy  let  Judah  stand 
On  Zion's  chosen  hill, 
jb/     Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand. 
And  counsela  of  thy  mVSW 

—  5  Let  strangers  walk  arouM 
The  city,  where  we  dweW, 


!CS 
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CompftM  and  view  the  holy  ground, 
And  mark  the  building  well: — 

4  The  orders  of  thv  house, 
The  worship  of  thy  court, 
mi     The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows, — 

>  And  make  a  fair  report. 

—  5  How  decent  and  how  wise  I 

How  glorious  to  behold  I 

Beyond  the  pomp,  that  charms  the  eyes, 

And  rites,  adom'd  with  gold ! 

6  The  God,  we  worship  now, 
Will  guide  us,  till  we  die  ; 
■T     Will  be  our  God,  while  here  below. 

And  ours  above  the  sky !  watts. 

Fourth  Version. — S.P.  M.  DaUton.  BeOul. 
Safety  and  Glory  cfZion, 

1  HOW  beautiful  the  seat 
OfZion's  monarch  ffre at, — 
Zion,  the  city  we  nave  trod? 
■f     She  is  the  wide  earth's  joy  ; 
And  what  can  her  annoy. 
While  guarded  by  her  present  God  ? 

3  Let  Zion's  mount  rejoice, 
Her  daughters  lift  their  voice, 

And  praise  the  judgments  of  her  SLing ; 
Oft  has  she  seen  and  known 
Her  foes  all  overthrown, 

>  And  swept  away  as  lightest  thing! 

—  3  This  city  walk  around. 

And  mark  our  Zion^s  bound  ; 

Her  walls,  her  tow'rs  upreared  high, 
Her  bulwarks  of^eatnught. 
Her  palaces  so  bnght ; 

Her  God  with  aid  forever  nigh ! 

4  Blest  is  the  church  of  God, 
Where  truth  strikes  with  his  rod^ 

Or  Benda  keen  arrows  to  the  proud ; 
^     fTAere  Mwift'Wiag'd,  tbund'riag  wrath 
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Startles  the  sinner's  path, 
pp         Or  mercy's  bow  hangs  on  the  cloodl    alle 

Fifth  Version. — 7».  Edyfield.  Prenfitf. 
Zion  defended  and  sttfe. 

1  BEAUTIFUL  is  Zion's  hill, 
Where  her  sons  and  daughters  sing! 
mf      Thy  glad  songs  the  earth  shall  fill. 
City  of  our  glorious  King ! 

—  3  Vain  the  malice  of  the  foe, 

Though  dark  pow'rs  of  earth  combine  ; 
They  shall,  Lord,  be  humbled  low 

<       By  thy  Majesty  divine  I 

f     S  Often  hast  Thou  scatter'd  wide, 
OAen  dash'd  down  to  the  ground 
Proudest  Kings  in  martial  pride. 
Compassing  thy  Zion  round ! 

If    4  Walk  about  our  Zion  fair, 

Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks  strong ; 
'  Count  her  tow'rs  up  high  in  air, 

f        Hearken  to  her  shout  and  song! 

— >  5  This,  our  God,  shall  be  our  God, 
While  our  pilgrimage  shall  be, — 
Guide  through  valley  yet  untrod, — 
Portion  in  eternity !  allbk. 

Sixth  Version. — la.  Brown,  Turm, 
The  City  of  God. 

mf  1  GREAT  is  God,  and  mat  his  praiM, 
Which  his  church  snail  joyful  sing ; 
mp      Beautiful  are  Zion's  ways, — 
City  of  the  mighty  King! 
God  is  known  a  renige  there, — 
Blessed  city  of  his  care  I 

mf  3  Zion's  mount  may  well  rejoice, 
Zion's  daughters  in  their  God ; 
Let  them  lift  a  thatikCul  voice  > 
For  his  judgmetila  aexit  a>sn^«A  \ 
np     Zion*8  foes  shall  feel  a  XAaNv, 
>•       I^aying  all  their  gteatneia  \oni  \ 
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€tiS  Walk  about  our  Zion's  bound, 

Mark  her  walled  strength  and  towen, 

All  her  bulwarks  planted  round, 
Bidding  shame  to  hostile  powers: 

This,  our  God,  let  all  adore  ; 

He's  our  God  foreTermore !  allbk. 

Sktenth  Ver. — 7  Sf  6.    Yarmouik.  Jlfttt.  H^um, 
Beauty  of  the  Church. 

1  BEHOLD,  how  Zion's  mountain 
All  beauty  far  transcends. 
And  from  Siloa's  fountain 
The  stream  of  joy  she  sends! 
Jehovah's  to  be  praised 
In  this,  his  city  bright ! 
(      Let  loudest  songs  be  raised 
To  Him,  the  Lord  of  might! 

■f  3  Go,  count  our  Zion's  towers. 
And  mark  her  walled  bound  ; 
Then  say,  what  hostile  powers 
Shall  dare  her  hill  surround ! 
She'll  fall  before  them  never  ; — 
They  cannot  cast  her  down : — 
God  is  our  God  forever  ; 
He'll  guide  us  to  his  throne !  allbk. 

Eighth  Version. — 1 1  4r  8.   Wareham. 

[Omiuing  the  ties  of  the  tnoe.] 
Glory  of  the  church. 

I  MOUNT  Zion,  the  city  of  God,  O,  how  fair. 
How  beauteous  she  liAs  up  her  head  ? 
The  joy  of  the  earth,  and  a  refuge  from  care. 
His  city,  who  rose  from  the  dead ! 

S  Go,  walk  forth  and  compass  our  Zion  around. 
And  mark  all  her  towers  of  might ; 
Count  up  all  her  bulwarks,  whose  strength 
may  astound, 

«   And  notice  her  palaces  bright ! 

S  Then  tell  of  her  beauty,  which  joyful  ye  Me, 
For  good  to  the  age,  that  shall  come : 
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f        This  God  is  our  God!  and  He  ever  wiD  bet 
>       He'll  guide  us  e'en  dovm  to  the  tomb! 


49.  First  Ver. — L.  M.  Lancaster.  Uxbridge. 

Tke  Vanity  of  Riehe$. 

1  THEY,  who  in  riches  put  their  trust. 
And  boast  of  treasures  in  the  dust, 
mp      Not  one  can  save  his  brother's  soul,— > 
Not  one  death's  terrors  can  control. 

—  2  By  their  own  names  the^  call  their  lands. 

And  think,  their  house  forever  stands  ; 
mp     Yet  are  they  like  the  beasts,  who  die. 
And  sudden  in  the  grave  they  lie. 

—  8  Earth's  splendor  mouldens  in  the  clay. 

And  beauty  is  the  earth-worm's  prey  ; 
All  worldly  honor  meets  disgrace, 
>       Thrust  down  in  lowly  dwelbng  place. 

—  4  Then  envy  not  the  worldly  great, 

In  conscious  pride  of  wealth  elate, 
p  For,  sleeping  in  their  narrow  bed, 
len     They  lie  forgotten  w^itb  the  dead. 

mf  5  My  God,  with  grace  and  power  to  save, 
Will  sure  redeem  me  from  the  grave  ; 
Then  to  my  soul  there  shall  be  given 

f        Th'  unmeasur'd,  endless  good  of  heaven ! 

ALLKK. 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Si,  ^nns.  London. 

The  Soul  redeemed  by  Chriet. 

I  NONE  can  preserve  his  brother's  breath. 
Nor  the  high  ransom  give  ; 
Redeem  the  mortal  frame  from  death. 
And  bid  corruption  live! 

3  But  vast  and  boundless  is  the  price, 
Th'immortal  soul's  esteem ! 
What  human  pow'r  or  wealth  suffice 
From  ruin  to  redeem?  * 

<tt  S  Behold!  'tis  donel  Hia  vf oud^T^ \^ \ 
J^mjus,  the  Lord,  can  B&ve\ 


PSALM  49,  50.  ISl 

fTis  He  redeems  the  sonl  from  helll 

He  raneoms  from  the  gimve !  0oodk. 


THniD  ViRsioif. — S.  M.  St.  Tkama$.  Dover. 

Earthly    Olary. 

1  THET,  who  in  richefl  trust, 
And  in  earth's  pleasures  roU, 
Cannot,  with  all  their  colden  dust, 
p      Redeem  a  brother's  soul. 

—  3  Pride  moulders  in  the  clay, 

And  honor  finds  disgrace, 
p      Sweet  b^kuty  is  the  earth-worm's  prey 

>  In  lowly  dwelling  place. 

--  9  Then  envy  not  the  great. 
For,  in  their  narrow  bed, 
They  lose  their  pomp  and  proud  estate, 

>  Forgotten  with  tne  aead. 

Aff4  My  God,  with  pow'r  to  save! 
To  me  let  there  be  given 
Redemption  from  the  hollow  grave, 
And  boundless  good  in  heaven !  ai*lbk. 


50.  First  VKRBioic.—lOt.    WtUon.  Hwm. 

The  Last  Judgment. 

I  THE  Lord,  the  Sov'reign,  Mnds  hii  fommoiis  forth, 
Calb  the  lonth  nstioiM  wnd  awakei  the  north  ; 
IVoin  eaot  to  west  the  loiiiidiiig  orden  epreed 
Through  dktant  worlds,  and  regions  oC  the  deed  : 
No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  lone  delay  ; 
p      Hii  vengeance  sleeps  no  more : — behold  theday  ! 

—  2  Behold,  the  Jndge  descends  ;  his  gnards  are  si|^ ; 
Tempests  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky  : 
Heav'n,  earth,  and  hell,  draw  near ;  let  aU  things  eoms 
To  hear  his  jostice,  and  the  sinner's  doom  : 
"Bat  gather  first  my  saints,"  the  Jndge  commands, 
"Bring  them,  ye  angeb,  from  their  distant  lands! " 

S  Sinners,  awake  bedrnm  !  je  faoh,  be  wise  ; 
0sar  Awakm,  bfiGnw  tbk  dreadfyl  mowmag  riM  I 
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—  Change  yonr  Tain  tboiights,7oiir  crooked  worls 
Fly  to  the  Savior,  make  the  Jadge  year  frieod  ; 

p        LmI,  like  a  lion,  his  lust  vengeance  tear 

Your  trembling  booIs,  and  no  deUv'rer  noar !    watti. 

Second  Version. — L.  M.  Lancaster.  Duke  Areet 
Ood  requiring  the  Saerifiee  qf  the  Heart. 

mf  111  THE  God  of  gods,  Jehoyah,  spake, 
From  east  to  west  hia  words  outbreak  I 
From  Zion,  glory  of  the  land, 
He  issues  forth  his  just  command. 

3  Before  Him  flames  devouring  fire. 
The  mighty  tempest  wakes  in  ire  ; 
He  calls  to  earth  and  heav'n  above, 
His  righteous  judgment  to  approve: 

—  S  ''Hear,  O,  my  people,  and  be  taught ; 

For  offerings  I  olaine  thee  not: 
No  he-(^oat  from  the  fold  I  ask. 
Nor  bullock  taken  from  his  task  ; 

4  "For  ev'ry  foreBt->beast,  that  strays, 
And  cattle  on  the  hills,  that  graze. 
And  all  the  mountain-fowls  are  mine  ; 
Need  I  such  sacrifice,  as  thine  ? 

5  "The  flesh  of  bullocks  do  I  eat. 

Or  drink  the  blood  of  goats  as  sweet? 
mf      Give  thanks  to  God,  thy  heavn'ly  King ; 
To  Him  thy  Vows  and  Praises  bring ! 

mp  6  "In  day  of  trouble  call  on  Me, 

—  And  praise  Me  for  deliverance  free  ; 
To  him,  that  will  my  statutes  know, 

mf      To  him  Salvation  will  I  show!  "        allkk. 

Third  Version. — L.  M.  Old  Hundred,  Anikeim, 

The  Judgment  Day, 

II    1  THE  Mighty  God,  Jehovah,  speaks: — 
To  earth,  while  round  his  thunder  breaks, 
He  calls  :  from  where  the  rising  sua 
Hastes,  till  his  wesleru  TWie\at>Mk. 

5  From  Zion,  g\ory  of  the  «k\w\ 
Where  beauty's  fuW  petfec\\oi»  TOft^ 
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r       He  barsts  in  majesty  abroad, 

And  ahiDcs  o'er  all,  th'  Eternal  Gkxl ! 

S  He  comes,  He  comes,  our  God  behold ! 
P       No  more  his  lips  their  silence  hold  : 
f       DeYourinff  fire  prepares  his  way. 

And  cloucb  and  tempests  round  him  play. 

4  To  heav'n  He  calls  ; — the  heav'ns  shall  hear, 
The  souls  beneath  his  throne  appear ; 
To  earth  the  mighty  summons  cries, 
"Now  let  the  sleeping  dust  arise ! "        ooodb. 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  Grafton,  Burford. 

The  la$t  Judgment. 

1  THE  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 
Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh  ; 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky ! 

9  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say, 
"Judgment  will  ne'er  begin !" 
No  more  abuse  his  long  delay 
To  impudence  and  sin. 

f    8  Thron'd  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  come  ; 
Bright  flames  prepare  his  way  ; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day ! 

4  Heay'n  from  above  his  call  shall  hear. 
Attending  angels  C(»ne  ; 
■p     And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  fear 
>      His  justice,  and  their  doom!  witts. 

Fifth  Versiox. — C.  M.   Colchester,  Dundee, 
The  Judgment  of  Hypocrite; 

1  WHEN  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descend, 
And  saints  surround  their  Lord, 
He  calls  the  nations  to  attend. 
And  hear  his  awful  word. 

9  "Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain 
Will  I  the  YroT]d  reprove: 
Altars,  and  rites,  and  forma  are  vaillft 
Without  the  fire  of  love  I 


1S4  PSALM  50. 

8  And  what  have  hyjMeiitefl  to  do. 
To  brinff  their  sacrifice? 
They  c^l  my -statutes  just  and  truoy 
But  deal  in  theft  and  lies." 

4  Consider,  ye,  that  slight  the  Lord, 
Before  his  wrath  appear ; 
p        If  once  you  fall  beneath  lus  sword. 

There's  no  deliv'rer  there !  watts. 

Sixth  Version. — ^7  fy  6.  Farmoutt. 

The  loit  Judgment. 

1  THE  miffhty  God  hath  spoken, 
The  Lord  the  earth  doth  call ; 
Nor  can  his  word  be  broken. 
Nor  shall  his  purpose  fall. 
Our  God  shall  come  ; — before  Him 
Doth  blazing  fire  devour  ; 
Attending  hosts  adore  Him, 
Beholden  of  his  power  I 

3  "Let  all  my  saints  assemble. 

And  at  my  bar  now  stand !  *' — 

Ah,  how  the  wicked  tremble 

At  hearing  this  command ! 
f        The  judgrment  trumpet  ringing,— 

The  Ju^^  upon  his  throne, — 

The  lij^hteous  gladly  singing, — 
p       The  wicked  weep  and  moan!       allkv. 

Skvknth  Version. — 8,  f  ^  4.  Ripley,  Carlou 

Day  of  Judgfneni. 

mf  1  GOD,  the  mighty  God,  hath  spoken, 
Hear,  O  earth,  his  mcious  voice ! 
On  the  darkness  lignt  hath  broken, 
Zion's  sons  may  now  rejoice: 

All  ye  people. 
Let  salvation  be  your  choice ! 

8  Lo,  the  Judge,  from  heav'n  descending  I 
From  dark  cloud,  on  which  He  rides, 
Loudest  thunder  earl^  \«  teiid\ii%v 
Scornful  men  no  more  dmi^ftV— 
Each  in  tetrot 

From  the  Judge  irould  |^\s^l  vite. 
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•^  S  Bnradng  from  their  lowl^  dwelling, 

From  their  graves  the  saints  arise, 
I        Rapture  all  their  bosoms  swelling. 

As  they  meet  their  Savior's  eyes ; 
For  their  Savior 
■r      Now  will  take  them  to  the  skies ! 

->•  4  Wouldst  thou,  sinner,  dwell  in  heaven? 
Think  not  then  for  victim  slain 
Joy  and  Glory  will  be  given, 
Or  for  self-inflicted  pain : — 

Only  Jesus 
Cleanses  out  thy  guilty  stain !        allbv. 


31.  First  Ver. — L.  M.   Windham^  Sunderland. 
A  Penitent  pleading  for  Pardon. 

U 1  SHOW  pity,  Lord !  O  Lord,  forgive  !— 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  Thee? 

3  Mv  crimes  are  great, — ^but  can't  surpass 
The  pow'r  and  glory  of  thy  grace  ; 

■f     Great  God !  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, — 
*-     So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found ! 

•f  S  O,  wash  my  soul  from  ev*ry  sin. 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ; 

p       Here,  on  my  heart,  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace : 

-^     Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemn 'a,  but  Thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
1  must  pronounce  Thee  just  in  death  ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

•^  6  Yet,  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 

Whose  hope,  still  hov'ring  round  thy  word, 
Wou)d  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
A«De  Mure  support  againgt  dej-pair !        wUtm, 


aff  9  Great  God !  create  my  heart  anew 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true 
O  make  me  wise  betimes  to  see 
My  danger,  and  thy  mercy  free. 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face, 
My  only  reAice  is  thy  grace  ; 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  cl 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within  I 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  bea 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling 
Nor  runnmg  brook,  nor  flood,  nor 

>      Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

aff  6  Jesus,  my  God!  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  pow'r  sufficient  to  atone: 
Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  i 
No  tjrpes,  nor  rites  can  cleanse  me 

7  While  ffuilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my 

Norflesn  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease 

Bf     Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pard'ning  to 

And  make  my  mourning  heart  rajoi 
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Let  th^  good  Spirit  ne'er  depeit, 
Nor  hide  thy  pretence  from  017  heart. 

S  I  cannot  lire  without  thj  light, 

Cast  out  and  banish'd  from  thy  sight ; 
mi     Thine  holT  joya,  my  God,  restore, 
>      And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more ! 

■IP  4  Though  I  haTe  gpriev'd  thv  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford  : 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  tnrone. 
To  {dead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice,  I  briog; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  seotence  just  ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  intying  eye. 
And  save  the  soul,  condemn'd  to  die. 

mi  7  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways. 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sov'reign  grace  ; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Savior's  Uo<m, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pard'ning  God ! 

8  O,  may  thy  love  inspire  my  toogue  ! 
SalTatioD  shall  be  all  my  song. 
And  all  my  pow'rs  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 

WATTS. 

PouETH  Ybrsion. — L.  H.  Bernard,  Sunderland. 

Prai^erfor  Mercy. 

At  1  HAVE  mercy,  O,  my  God !  on  me. 
In  thy  mat  kindness  rich  and  free ! 
O,  wash  me  from  my  guilty  stain  \ — 
Reuew  me,  lest  I  sio  again  I 

S  Thou  sacrifice  dost  not  demand, 
Else  would  I  give  It  to  thine  hand  ; 
Nor  in  bumt-oflPrings  dost  deliffht, 
af     Else  should  thine  altars  blaze  forth  bright! 

<*•  S  ThesmeiiSee,  Thou  dogt  approve.^^ 
MTmMt  to  Chdsi'B  oOhing  msde  above,— 
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p        Is  broken  spirit  and  contrite:—- 

—  Such  sacrince  is  thy  delight ! 

f     4  O,  build  thy  Zion's  niin'd  wall ! 

Then  all  earth's  tribes  on  Thee  shall  eal]. 
Thine  altars  throush  the  world  shall  Uaxe, 
And  eV'ry  tongue  snail  give  Thee  praise  1 

Fifth  Version. — C.  M.  MedJUld.    Grafton. 

Confeasion  and  Prayer. 

▲ffl  LORD,  I  would  spread  my  sore  distress 
And  guilt  before  thine  eyes  ; 
Afl^ainst  thy  laws,  against  thy  grace 
I^w  high  my  crimes  arise? 

3  Shouldst  Thou  condemn  my  son!  to  hell, 
And  crush  my  flesh  to  dust, 

Heav'n  would  approve  thy  vengeance  well, 
And  earth  must  own  it  jusu 

—  9  1  from  the  stock  of  Adam  came, 

Unholy  and  unclean  ; 
All  my  original  is  shame, 
And  all  my  nature  sin. 

4  Bom  in  a  world  of  ffuilt,  I  drew 
Contagion  with  my  breath, 

And,  as  my  daprs  advanced,  I  grew 
A  juster  prey  for  death. 

aff  5  Cleanse  me,  0  Lord,  and  cheer  my  soul 
With  thy  forgiving  love  ; 
O^  make  my  broken  spirit  whole. 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

6  Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart. 
Nor  drive  me  from  thy  face  ; 
Create  anew  my  vicious  heart. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  grace. 

mf  7  Then  will  I  make  thy  mercy  known 
Before  the  sons  of  men  *, 
Backsliders  shall  address  l\i>}  xYnoxAt 
And  turn  to  God  agaui  \        yi  kti%. 
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Sixth  Vbrsion.—C.  M.  Medfield.  Grt^Um. 
Mepentamce  and  Faiih* 

ur  1  O,  GOD  of  mercy !  hear  mj  call. 
My  load  of  guilt  remove  ; 
Break  down  this  leparating  wall, 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

S  Give  me  the  preaence  of  thy  grace  ; 
mi     Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 

Shall  apeak  aloud  thy  righteoumeas, 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song! 

—  S  No  blood  of  coats,  nor  heifer  slain 
For  sin  could  e'er  atone: 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

■IP  4  A  soul,  that  feels  of  sin  the  smart, 
Mv  God  will  ne'er  despise  ; 
A  humble  groan,  a  broaen  heart 
Is  our  best  sacrifice.  watts. 

Sbtbhth  Version. — S.  M.  Cedran.  Laikrap. 
Fraytr  fw  Merey, 

kM  1  HAVE  mercy,  God  of  love! 
And  all  my  sins  control ; 
O,  send  forgiveness  from  above. 
And  cheer  my  humbled  soul ! 

3  From  guilt  O  set  me  free. 
For  I  my  sins  deplore  ; 
O,  wash  me  from  iniquity. 
And  let  me  un  no  more ! 

S  Create  a  holy  heart, 
A  spirit  right  and  free. 
Nor  let  me  from  thy  law  depart ; 
So  shall  I  honor  Thee ! 

4  Ne'er  wilt  Thou,  Lord,  despise 
A  spirit  all  contrite  ; 

Id  woken  beari  for  Macri£ee 

Tboa  murely  dost  delight !  allkv. 


I 


Never  from  my  God  depart! 

8  0,  my  God,  to  Thee  I  bow ! 
Listen  to  my  earnest  cry: 
Wash  me  whiter,  than  the  snow, 
Let  me  hear  the  voice  of  joy ! 

4  New-create  me,  Lord  within, 
Make  my  spirit  right  with  Thee  | 
Take  away  my  bloody  sin  ; 
Show  me  mercy  rich  and  free ! 

5  No  atoning  offering 

For  my  crime  do  1  present ; 
Lord,  a  broken  heart  I  bring, 
Heart  for  sin  in  anguish  rent ! 

6  Sacrifice  for  me  was  made 
Bv  the  SufTrer  on  the  tree! 
l^heu  was  love  unknown  display* 
Love  inmiense  and  mercy  free ! 


Ninth  Version. — 6  Sf  4.  Oakham, 
Confe8$ion  and  Prayer. 


PSALM  52.  191 


I  wiNild  retura  to  Thee  ; — 
In  love  beyond  degree, 

0  God,  now  pity  me ! 

Thy  mercy  show ! 

9  No  costly  sacrifice 

1  spread  before  thine  eyes, 

My  offering ; 
A  heart  for  sin  contrite 
Doth  five  to  Thee  delisht, 
r     O  God,  enthron'd  in  light, 
My  heav'nly  King ! 

P  4  For  guilty  deeds  brought  low. 
Save  me  from  shame  and  wo 

f  By  thy  great  power! 

r     Thv  spirit  uive  to  me  ; 
Then  I'll  ascribe  to  Thee 
Salvation  rich  and  free, 

Forevermore !  allkk. 


^    First  Ver. — L.  M.  Baltimore,    Wakefield. 

End  of  the  Righteous  and  Wicked. 

1  BOAST  not  in  mischief,  man  of  might, 
Nor  plot  against  the  s^ood  and  just ; 
Almighty  God  thy  pnde  will  smite, 
And  my  thy  greatness  in  the  dust ! 

t  Then  shall  the  righteous  say, — "Behold ! 
This  is  the  man,  that  tum'd  from  God, 
And  plac'd  his  confidence  in  gold, 
And  walk'd  the  ways,  the  wicked  trod. 

S  "But  I  am  like  green  olive  tree, 
Which  in  God's  house  most  fruitful  grows ; 
And  in  God's  grace  my  hope  shall  be. 
While  time's  unceasing  current  flows. 

4  "Thy  work  of  mercy  I'll  proclaim, — 
Thine  arm  outstretch'd  from  heav'n  above  *,—- 
Forever  will  I  praise  tby  aame, 
TbjrsBving  name  of  grace  and  Jora  !**      JLLL&V. 
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Second    Version. — 7s.    Prentiss.    JS\ir€mburg. 

The  End  of  the  Wicked. 

1  WHY,  0  sinjier,  dost  thou  boast. 
And  thyself  deem  as  a  host ! 
God  shall  smite  thee  in  his  wralh, 
And  destroy  thee  in  thy  path. 

8  Righteous  men,  as  they  behold, 
«Ix>,"  will  say,  <<the  strong  man  boM, 
Who  forsook  the  God  of  strength. 
And  is  now  cast  down  at  length !  " 

9  Like  a  green,  fair  olive  tree 

In  thy  house.  Lord,  render  me  \ 
In  thy  mercy  I  do  trust, — 
mf     I  shall  praise  Thee  with  the  just !        alubjt. 

53.    First  Version. — C.  M.  NtchoU.  Patmoi. 

Victor  If  and  Deliveretnee  from  PerBecuHatu 

1  ARE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 
Who  thus  devour  her  saints? 
Do  they  not  know,  her  Savior  rules. 
And  pities  her  complaints? 

8  They  shall  be  seiz'd  with  sad  surprise, 
For  God's  revenging  arm 
Scatters  the  booes  of  them,  who  rise 
To  do  his  children  harm. 

mf  9  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boast 

Of  armies  in  array  ; 

When  God  has  first  dispersed  their  hosty 
>       They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

mf  4  O,  for  a  word  from  Zion's  King, 
Her  captives  to  restore ! 
Jacob,  with  all  the  tribes,  shall  sing. 
And  Judah  weep  no  more !  watts. 

Second  Version. —  S.  H.  Bender.  Dover. 

Dtprwrity* 

I  GOD  look'd  from  heav»n  to  earth 
His  children  here  to  see, 
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If  thej  walk^  worthy  of  their  birth. 
In  lore  and  purity. 

8  They  all  have  gone  astray 
And  trampled  on  his  word  ; 
All  are  wild  wand'rers  from  his  way, 
Forsakers  of  the  Lord ! 

S  Are  they  so  dark  in  mind. 
That  they  God's  friends  devour. 
And  think  th'  omniscient  Judffe  is  blind, 
Th'  Almighty  without  power F 

4  O,  come  the  blissful  dvLV, 
When  Zion's  Savior  Kinff 
Shall  bend  all  nations  to  Bis  sway ! — 
Then  earth  with  shouts  shall  ring!        allsf. 


.  First  Vfrsion. — ^7«.  PrerUus,  PUyeV§  Hymn. 

Ood  the  Savicr  of  hit  People- 

r  1  SAVE  me,  God  of  might  and  love ! 
Bring  me  rescue  from  above : 
Hear  my  humble,  earnest  cry, 
Grant  the  quick  and  glad  reply ! 

S  Scatter'd  are  my  numerous  foes ! — 
Fierce  as  howling  wolves  they  rose, 
Seekine  to  devour  my  soul ; 
Lord,  mey  felt  thy  strong  control ! 

S  Freely  will  I  praise  thy  name, 
Sav'd  from  sin,  andfear^  and  shame: 
Loud  ray  grateful  songs  shall  rise. 
Endless  too  in  yonder  skies!  allkk. 

tco3n>  Version. —  7«.  Prentiss,  PleyeVs  Hymn. 

Prayer  and  Praise. 

i  1  SAVE  me,  Lord,  by  thy  great  name, 
Hear,  O  God !  my  earnest  cry  ; 
Put^my  dreaded  foes  to  shame. 
Send  deliverance  from  on  high. 

S  Strangers^  in  their  pride  Arrayed, 
Mens  la  maUce  Bought  my  soul : 
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Thou,  0  Lord !  art  my  sure  aid, 
All  their  fury  to  control. 

8  Grateful  praises  will  I  pay, 
f        Loud  to  Thee  I'll  lifl  my  song, 
mp<:  For  mv  night  is  tum'd  to  day  ; 
mf      Thou  hast  rescued  me  from  wrong!         allbs 


55.  First  Yersiox. — L.  M.  Medtoay,   Windham 

Trusting  in  OotL 

Aff  1  UNTO  my  pray'r,  O  God !  give  ear, 
My  mournful  voice  in  mercy  hear ! 
The  waves  of  death  around  me  roll, 

mp     And  horror  hath  o'erwhelm'd  my  sou]. 

9  Had  I  but  wings,  like  turtle  dove, 
How  quickly  would  I  hence  remove? 
mf      I  would  outstrip  the  wind's  swift  flight. 
Escaping  storm  and  tempest's  might. 

—  8  To  Thee  I  will  not  cease  to  pray, 
And  Thou  wilt  turn  my  fears  away. 
Though  wicked  men  Thou  \i^ilt  chastisei 
Array'd  in  terror  to  their  eyes. 

4  On  Thee  I  cast  my  burden,  Lord  ; 
mf      Thou  wilt  sustain  me  by  thy  word : — 
In  wrath  shall  sinners  be  reprov'd, 
But  righteous  men  shall  ne'er  be  mov'd. 

▲L1.EK. 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  JVtc^ob.  Painu>$. 

Support  in  Affliction  and  Temptatum. 

Aff  1  O,  GOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cries, 
Behold  my  flowing  tears. 
For  earth  and  hellmy  hurt  devise. 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

3  O,  were  I  like  a  feather'd  dove, 
And  innocence  had  wings  ; 
I'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  ihin^. 

5  Let  me  to  some  wild  deaerl  go^ 
And  And  a  peaceful  home^ 
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Where  stornis  of  malice  never  Uow, 
Temptations  never  come. 

■f  4  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  sustains  them  all  : 
My  courage  rests  upon  his  word^ 
That  saints  shall  never  fall!  watts. 

TeiRn  Version. — S.  M.  Baylsion.  Dover. 

Dangerawu  Prosperity:  Prayer. 

1  LET  sinners  choose  the  road, 
That  leads  them  down  to  death  ; 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

S  My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 
When  morning  brings  the  light ; 
I  seek  his  blessmg  evei^  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

8  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
O  my  eternal  God, 
While  sinners  perish  in  surprise 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ease. 
And  no  sad  changes  feel, 

They  will  not  seek  Thee,  Lord,  to  pleasoi 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

5  But  I,  secure  from  harm. 
Will  lean  upon  the  Lord  ; 

I'll  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6  Thine  arm  shall  well  defend 
The  children  of  thy  love  ; 

■f     The  ground,  on  which  their  hopes  depend, 
No  earthly  power  can  move.  watts. 

Fourth  Version. — 6«.   Chaplin, 

[Repeat  the  first  2  lines  of  ibe  tune.] 
Prayer  and  Trust  in  God, 

sp  1  THOUGH  chosen  friend  betrays, 
With  whom  was  counsel  sweet. 
Whom  I  was  wont  to  meet, 
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To  walk  in  Zioo'a  wbvb  ; 
■r     Yet,  Lonj,  od  Thee  1  call. 

And  I  shall  never  faU  I 
■p  3  When  evening  spreads  its  wing, 
When  morning  pours  its  light, 
And  noon-daj  niii  abinea  bright. 
To  Thee  I  cry,  my  King!— 
■f      God  hears  my  earnest  Toine, 
<      And  makes  my  soul  rejoice  I 
■p  9  The  wicked  will  not  pray: 
TJQcfaasten'd  by  the  rod. 
The  sinner  Tears  Dot  God: 
Love  Dot  his  downward  way. 
But  make  the  Locd  your  trust. 
For  He  doth  shield  the  justi  allek. 

Fifth  Version. — 8*  JforthJUld.  Berkley. 
Longiitg  qfter  Ood. 
•V  1  0,  HAD  I  but  wings  like  a  dove. 

From  earth  1  would  take  my  auick  flight. 
Would  mount  to  the  regions  above. 
And  dwell  in  the  splendors  of  light: — 
3  Would  fly  from  the  cares,  thai  perplex, 


3  Would  wander  away  from  my  race, 
And  in  the  rude  desert  unblest, — 
Of  footsteps  of  man  without  trace, — 

>       I  there  should  find  sweetness  of  rest. 

Aff  4  O  Lord!  wilt  Thou  give  me  repose. 
Repose,  though  the  tempest  I  see. 
The  peace,  which  from  patience  outflows. 
The  joy,  which  is  found  but  in  Thee !      ill 

56.   First  Version. — L.  M.  Somen.  Satiihut 
God  a  Be/«ga. 
I  BE  Thou  my  refuge,  GoAotnoi^W 
For  men  my  pov»  »o4  VAa»  »ttnwi  \ 


PSALM  56.  1S7 

Mine  enemies  urge  on  the  fight, 
And  would  my  very  life  destroy: 
■f     Stretch  out  thine  arm,  O  Thou  most  high| 
And  bring  the  needed  succor  nigh ! 

—  S  What  time  my  num'rous  foes  I  fear, 

In  Thee,  O  God !  I'll  put  my  trust  ; 
To  Thee  I'll  cry,  for  Thou  art  near, 

And  ever  wilt  Thou  shield  the  just ; 
mf      Then  will  I  praise  thy  faithful  word, 
And  bless  thy  pow'r  and  grace,  O  Lord  t 

—  8  My  soul,  redeemed  from  threatened  death, 

My  feet,  sav'd  from  the  secret  snare, — 
rU  bless  Thee,  Lord,  while  I  have  breath, 

And  never  in  thy  praise  forbear: 
f        Thee  I  extol,  my  God  and  shield! 
np     To  Thee  my  rescued  life  I  yield !  allbn* 

S£coND  Version. —  C.  M.  Putney,  Dedham. 

Confidence  in  God, 

1  IN  God,  most  holy,  just,  and  true, 
I  have  repos'd  my  trust. 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do^ 
The  of&pring  of  the  dust. 

9  When  to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry, 
The  wicked  fear  and  flee  ; — 
mf      So  swift  is  pray'r  to  reach  the  sky, 
So  near  is  God  to  me ! 

—  9  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lord, 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise : 

■f      I'll  sin^,  "How  faithful  is  thv  word? 

How  righteous  all  thy  ways?" 

—  4  Thou  hast  secur'd  my  soul  from  death, 

O,  set  a  pris'ncr  free  I 
mf     That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath 
May  be  employ'd  for  Thee !  watts. 

Third  Version. — S.  M.  St,  TKovmb.  Paddii^on. 

Prayer  in  Temptation. 

1  BE  Thou,  O  God  of  might  I 
Mjr  nfiigm  irom  the  foe, 
12* 
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For  lo,  my  foes  urge  on  the  fight, 
And  would  my  soul  o'erthrow! 

S  Stretch  out,  O  Thou  most  High, 
Thine  arm  of  matchless  power, 
And  hring  the  needed  succor  nigh, 
And  save  me  evermore  I 

8  My  soul  redeemed  from  hell. 
And  fili'd  with  heav'nly  joy, — 
Thy  wondrous  ^ace  my  lips  shall  tell, 
And  songs  my  kps  employ!  allek. 


57.  First  Yersion. — JL  M.  WaUon>  HPifidke 

FraUefor  Ood's  Merey. 

aff  1  MY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
Of  boundless  love  and  grace  unknown. 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings, 
Till  the  dark  cloud  be  overblown. 

3  Up  to  the  heav'ns  I  send  my  cry,^ 
Tne  Lord  will  my  desires  perform  ; 

mf      He  sends  his  angels  from  tne  sk^. 

And  saves  me  from  the  threat'nmg  storm. 

f     9  Be  Thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heav'ns,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  pow'r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fix'd ,  my  song  shall  raise 
mf      Immortal  honors  to  his  name : 

Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise. 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame! 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky  ; 

His  truth  to  endless  years  remains. 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

f    6  Be  thou  exalted,  0  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens,  vmeTe  f^ii^\&  dwell  \ 
Thy  pow'r  on  earth  be  Vtiown  fiX»ra^) 
And  land  to  land  thy  vi ondero  \ft>\V     "«  « 
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Sicoin)  Version. — L.  M.  Windham.  Duke  SlreeL 

Prayer  for  ProteUwm  and  Mercy* 

At  1  BE  merciful  in  my  distreufi, 
0  God  of  mercy  and  of  love! 
0,  send  iiie  in  thy  righteouMieia 
DeliTerance  from  heav'n  above. 

3  To  Thee  I  look,  O  God  most  high ! 
For  thy  rich  grace,  that  never  fails, 
For  strength,  when  tempting  foe  is  nigh. 
For  rescue,  when  that  foe  prevails, 

S  The  peace,  from  firmest  faith  that  springs, 
That  peace,  O  LfOrd,  on  me  bestow ; 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
May  1  the  safest  refuge  know. 

4  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  exceeds  all  thought, 
Thy  truth  extends  above  the  sky  ; 

f       Eternal  praise  to  Thee  be  brought 

From  all  below  and  all  on  high!        alleit. 

Third  Version. — C,  M.  Ferry.  Mear. 

Prayer  and  Praise. 

Af  1  0  GOD !  be  merciful  to  me  : 
My  soul  on  Thee  I  cast ; 
Unto  thy  shad'wing  wings  I  flee, 
Till  woes  be  overpast. 

3  On  Thee  I'll  call,  O  God  most  high, 
Who  dost  all  things  perfonn  ; 
And  Thou  wilt  send  down  from  the  iky, 
And  save  me  from  the  storm. 

f   3  Be  Thou  exalted  on  thy  throne 
Above  the  heav'ns,  my  God ! 
And  let  thy  glory  be  made  known 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ! 

^  4  To  praise  Thee  will  I  early  rise. 
And  join  th'  assembled  crowds  ; 
Thy  mercy  reacheth  to  the  skies. 
Thy  truth  unto  the  clouds! 

^  ^  Be  Thou  exalted  oa  tby  throne 
Above  the  hear^tMa,  my  Ood ! 
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And  let  thy  glory  be  made  known 
ff       Through  all  the  earth  abroad  I  allbv. 


58.  First  Ver.— C.  M.  ^lingUm.  WooddoA. 

Character  and  Doom  of  the  Wickei, 

1  HOW  soon  the  wicked  go  astray, 
And  leave  the  path-way  right? 
How  soon  their  malice  the^  display , 
Like  serpent's  pois'nous  bite? 

3  As  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ear,- 
Nor  heeds  the  charmer's  skill, 
They,  Lord,  refuse  thy  truth  to  hear. 
Their  ways  pursuing  still. 

8  Thoo,  Lord!  the  lion's  teeth  wilt  break, 
And  save  the  struggling  prey: 
To  wicked  men  thy  wratn  shall  speak,— 
p  ^    By  whirlwind  swept  away  I 

—  4  Seeing  the  just  reward  and  shame, — 

The  proud  from  greatness  hurPd,*— 
Exulting  shall  thy  saints  exclaim, 
mf      <<God  judges  in  the  world!"  allbv. 

Second  Version. — 7».  JWrtwcfc.  PkyeV$  Hymn 

Warning  to  Rulen. 

mf  1  TYRANTS!  do  ye  judge  aright. 
And  for  good  exert  your  power? 
No :  but  with  the  serpent's  bite 
Helpless  men  do  ye  devour ! 

—  3  As  the  addej^  stops  her  ear. 

Nor  regards  the  charmer's  voice^ 
Ye  refuse  God's  law  to  hear, 
And  in  wickedness  rejoice ! 

mf  8  Lord !  the  lion's  teeth  now  break  t 

Rescue,  Lord,  the  struggling  prey! 
mp     To  the  wicked  wrath  shall  speak,— 
>>      By  the  whirlwind  swept  away ! 

—  4  Ab  they  see  the  tyT«xi\a''  %\i«niA^ 

Down  from  a\\  theSi  g;wi«xs«a^VsK^\^ 
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Joyliil  flliall  thy  saints  ezelaim,— 
«God  doth  judge  through  all  the  world!" 

ALLBH. 


PSALM  69.— 7».  Prentisi.    Rmball. 

Confidence  in  Ood, 

1  1  AM  hated,  Lord !  by  those, 
Wlio  thy  holy  truth  despise  ; 
Aflf     Saye  me  from  my  blood^  foes. 
Lord  of  Hosts,  arise,  arise ! 

9  Thou'rt  my  rock  and  my  defence; 
Thou  a  tow'r  unto  thy  saints  ; 
Thee  I  make  my  confidence, 
Thee  I'll  trust,  though  nature  faints. 

S  Glad  thy  mercies  will  I  sinff. 
All  thy  pow'r  and  Iofc  confess  ; 
Thou  hast  been,  0  heav'nly  King, 
My  safe  refuge  in  distress ! 

■f  4  Sonffs  with  eyery  morning's  light, 
Lord,  shall  rise  up  to  thy  throne  ; 
All  thy  saints  shall  praise  thy  might. 
And  thy  mercy  shaU  make  iuiown !       allbit. 


00.  First  Version. — L.  M.  Oxford.  Farmworlk. 

Crodg  nurey  :  the  Gospel  triumphant. 

1  ALTHOUGH  thy  people  oft  haye  seen 
Mysterious  workincs  or  thy  power. 
Yet  Thou,  O  Lord  1  didst  mercy  mean. 
And  cheer  them  in  their  darkest  hour. 

9  Before  thy  saints  Thou  hast  arrayed 
mf     Aglorious  banner,  spread  on  high, 

Which  Gentile  tribes  shall  see  msplayed, 
Waging  triumphant  in  the  sky ! 

f    3  The  gospel  shall  j^ad  yict'ry  gun. 
All  idols  from  their  seats  be  hurl'd, 
And  Jesus  as  a  eoaqu'ror  reign 
O'eraU  the  aabjiq^ted  worldl        kux». 


Aiid  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

8  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fij 
Their  guardian  and  their  G« 
Id  vain  confed'rate  powers  i 
Against  thy  HAed  rod. 

4  Our  troops  shall  gain  a  widi 
By  thine  assisting  hand: 
'l" is  God,  who  treads  the  n 
And  makes  the  feeble  stand 


61.    First  Version.— L.  M.  « 

God  a  Defence. 

Aff  1  O,  GOD  of  nnercy  I  bear  n 
And  listen  to  my  mournful 
Vm  toss'd  on  waves  of  gri< 
O,  lead  me  to  the  Rock  on 

3  Jesus  can  save  ;  his  arm  < 
Has  oAen  been  outstretch' 
""s-  ««f remise,  like  embattle 


i 


PSALM  61,  63.  149 

Si€05D  Versioh. — S.  M.  Marmngitm.  BtveWy. 

Safety  in  Ood, 

!       1  ^\TIEN  oyerwhelm'd  with  grief, 
My  heart  within  me  dies, 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heav'n  I  lid  mine  eyes. 

iff  2  O,  lead  me,  King  of  kings, 
To  Rock  high  o'er  my  head  ; 
And  let  the  covert  of  thy  wings, 
My  shelter,  be  o'erspread ! 

3  Within  thy  presence.  Lord, 
Forever  I'll  abide  ; 
af     My  tow'r  Til  make  thy  faithful  word, 
The  refuge,  where  I  hide. 

—  4  The  lot  Thou  givest  me 

Of  those,  that  fear  thy  name ; 
nf     If  endless  life  their  portion  be, 

I  shall  possess  the  same.  watts. 

Third  Version. — 7».  PreiUits.  •/VbnotcA. 

Safety  in  God, 

■P  1  WHEN,  overwhelmed  with  grief  and  wo, 
All  my  joys  are  swept  away. 
Then,  O  Lord,  to  Thee  I'll  bow  ; 
Listen  Thou,  when  I  shall  pray ! 

^  3  Be  Thou,  Lord !  my  rock  on  high  ; 
Castled  tow'r  of  my  defence, 
Shelter  from  the  enemy, — 
Thou  in  thy  Omnipotence ! 

^  3  Lord !  the  covert  of  thy  wings 

Gives  protection  sure  to  me  ;— « 
af     Thy  pavilion,  King  of  kinn, 

Shall  my  home  forever  be !  allbn. 


62.    First  Ver.— L.  M.  Duke  Sired.   JUfreton. 

Trust  in  Ggd. 
J  MY  spirit  Jookg  to  Ood  alone  * 
Mjr  rock  and  Refuge  ia  hia  throne: 


X sr  -^ 


-*  4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  tr 
Nor  set  your  hearts  on  glitt'ring 
Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting 
And  not  believe  what  God  bath  i 

5  His  sovereign  pow'r  reigns  not  a 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  L 
Shall  well  diyide  our  last  rewan 

Sbconb  Version  . — ti.  Prenii$$. 

Confidence  m  God, 

II  1  LORD  I  my  soul  on  Thee  depei 
Fearless,  while  thine  arm  defenc 
Strong  to  meet  the  hostile  shock] 
Safe  with  Thee,  my  Savior-Roc 

Aff  3  Wait,  my  soul,  on  God  alone. 
All  my  refuae  is  his  throne : — 
God,  my  hiding-place  and  tower 
God  protects  in  evil  bour. 

II  8  Trust,  ye  people,  in  his  arm. 


PSALM  62,  63.  145 

In  the  ^reat  rewarding  day 

He  will  all  your  deeds  repay !  allbk, 

TmtMD  VBm.— 1  If.  Tappan,  Pariugme$e  Hymm, 

fiM  •fir  M^fitge  amd  Siremff^ 

1  nttnah^OinyMm],  upon  God  thoa  doet  wait, 
Asd  He,  thy  Defince  and  SaJration,  it  aear  ; 
PtaCaetfld  by  Hid,  what  eaa  hann  thy  eitata, 
Aad  what  fhna  of  ill  need  awaken  thy  fear? 

1  Oa  Him  wait  tboa  only,  my  wal  in  diitreM, 
He  only,  my  Rock  and  Salvation,  ii  nigh  ; 
He  win  me  protect,  and  hit  name  thai!  I  bleii. 
He  win  me  exah  vp  to  heaven  on  high! 

S  hk  God  it  aalvataon!  my  hope  it  the  Lord^— 
The  Lord  it  my  ttrength,  and  the  Rock  of  my  might ; 
At  all  timea,  ye  people,  confide  in  hit  word ; 
Befera  Him  oa^or  all  year  heart  with  deligbt! 

ALLBir. 

iS*  First  t^iRsioN.-^L.  M.  Brewer.  Uxbridge. 
DeHghi  in  Gad  and  hi$  Wanhip. 

Aff  1  GREAT  God!  indulge  my  humble  claim, 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  fflorias,  that  compose  thy  oame. 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

S  Thou  great  and  good,  Thou  just  and  wise, 
Thou  art  my  FaUier  and  m^  God! 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, — 
Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

S  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands 
For  Thee  I  long,  to  Thee  1  look, 
As  trarellers  in  thirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  l^th  early  feet  I  lore  fappear 
Among  tbr  saints,  and  seek  thy  face: 
Oft  hare  I  seen  thy  fflory  there. 
And  feh  the  pow^  of  soT*reign  grace. 

ft  I'll  lift  my  baodg^  PU  raise  my  voice f 
Wkih  I amrm  brtatb  to  pmy  or  praise  ; 

M9 


liff  3  O,  how  I  loner  again  to  stand 
Within  thy  holy  temple's  door 
To  hear  thy  law  and  just  comn 
And  see  thy  glory  there  once  i 

9  Yet>  while  in  desert's  paths  I  r 
Thy  mercies,  Lord,  are  near  1 
Better  than  lifb  I  prize  thy  lov 
My  praise  shall  ceaseless  rise 

p    4  In  silent  watches  of  the  night, 
As  on  thy  name  I  musing  thin 

—  My  soul  is  gladden'd  with  de 
mf      Full  draughts  of  joy  and  hop< 

—  5  Then,  Lord,  in  Thee  I'll  ev 

Under  thy  shad'wing  wings  i 
p  And,  thourh  I  lie  down  in  tb 
mf      In  heay'n  I'll  lift  my  raptur' 

Third  Versioh. — L.  P.  M. . 

Deligki  in  God. 

Aff  1  FOR  Thee,  O  Lord,  with  s 
*' "I  AntYi  earnestly  iuqi 


PSALM  63.  t4T 

Vu. — C.   M.    Latuiborough.    Ixmrem. 
Worship  of  God. 

^BXiT,  my  God,  without  delay, 

haste  to  seek  ihv  face  ; 
Ht  thinly  spiril  fainlfl  away 
n^ihout  tby  cheering  ^ace. 
So  pit^rime  on  tbe  srurching  sand, 
Beneath  a  bumiog  sky, 
Long  Tor  h  rouliiig  mresm  at  band, 
And  ibey  must  driuk  or  die! 

3  !**«  seen  thy  k1<>T  ""^  '''y  power 

Through  all  thy  reiiiplH  shine  ; 

My  God,  repeal  that  heav'nly  hour, 

That  vision,  tso  divinel 
I  4  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  beat  passions  move. 

Or  raif>e  no  hijch  my  cheerful  voice, 

Aj  thy  forgiving  love. 
>■  5  Thus,  till  my  laet  exiiirinz  day, 
bT      ini  bless  my  God  a>id  King  i 

Thus  will  Ilift  n     '      ■ 


'iTTH  Version. — C.  M.  JVoKingham.    StepktM. 

Midnight  Thou^htt. 

p    I  'T  Was  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 

I  thought  upon  thy  power, 

I  kept  thy  lace,  O  Lord,  in  Bight 

Amidst  the  dariiest  hour. 
3  My  flesh  Uy  resting  on  my  bed, 

My  Boul  arose  on  high  : — 
mS      "My  God,  my  life,  my  nope,"  I  laid, 

"Bring  thy  salvation  nigh." 
—  3  My  spirit  labors  up  thine  hill. 

And  climbs  the  heav'nly  TOtfd  ; 

But  thy  right  hand  ujnhulds  me  still. 

While  1  pursue  my  God. 
A  Tby  mercy  Mretcfaes  o'er  my  bead 

The  fhtdow  of  thy  wings ; 
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mf     My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  ud^ 
My  tongue  awakes  and  sings! 

Sixth  Version. — C.  M.  Dawn$.  MtdfiM. 

Thirgting  far  God. 

Aff  1  O,  GOD,  my  God  I  for  Thee  I  thirst. 
In  deserts  while  I  stray  ; 
O,  from  Uie  rock  some  stream  t6  hunt. 
To  cheer  me  in  my  way ! 

S  Within  thy  house  once  more  reveal 
The  wonders  of  thy  love, 
That  I  again  may  taste  and  feel 
Thy  temple-joys  above ! 

8  Thy  loving  kindness;  O  my  Lord, 
Than  life  is  better  far  : 
The  light  of  thjr  pure,  taithful  word 
Shall  be  my  guiaing  star. 

4  And  when  at  last  upon  my  bed. 
At  life's  near  close,  I  rest 

len     My  weary,  faintinff,  dyinff  head, — 

mf     Thy  name  shall  stQl  be  blest  I  ALUur. 

Seventh  Version. — S.  M.  BaybUm.  OhmU, 

Seeking  God. 

1  MT  God,  permit  my  tonj^e 
This  joy,  to  call  Thee  mme ; 
And  in  my  heart  awake  a  song 
In  praise  of  love  divine. 

5  M  v  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore  ; 

Not  travellers,  where  sand-waves  roD, 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

8  Within  thy  churches.  Lord, 
1  long  to  find  my  place  ; 
nf     To  see  thy  pow'r,  to  taste  thy  word. 
And  feel  thy  quick'ning  grace  I 

Mi"  4  For  life  without  thy  love 
No  relish  can  afford  \ 
No  joy,  compar'd  with  t\iia,\  "wksj^^^ 
To  serve  ana  please  the  Lat^ 
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—  5  In  wakeful  hours  of  night 

I  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 

I  deem  thy  counsels  wise  and  right. 

And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

■f  6  My  Help  and  my  Defenoe-f 
To  Thee  my  spirit  flies. 
And  on  thy  watchful  providenod 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

—  7  The  8hadow  of  thy  wings 

In  safety  keeps  my  soul ; 
Naught  to  my  heart  despondence  brings,— 
■f     Thou  dost  all  things  control !  watts. 

Eighth  Version. — la,  ^wreniburg,  JUten. 

Seeking  God, 

■f  1  THOU  art,  Lord,  my  God  and  Rock, 
And  forever  will  be  mine  I 
Naught  my  confidence  shall  shock, 
Naught  remove  thy  love  divine ! 

ap  3  Thirsty,  faint,  my  soul  implores 

Mefc^,  grace,  and  peace  from  Thee^ 
Pilgnms  on  the  sun-burnt  shores 
Ne'er  the  stream  would  gladlier  see'! 

«f  3  Lord,  thy  glory  and  tliy  power 
In  thy  house  would  I  benold  ; 
Show  thyself  to  me  once  more-; 
All  thy  grace  and  love  unfold ! 

4  Better  far,  than  life  and  joy, 
I  thy  loving  kindness  deem  ; 

■f     Therefore  songs  my  lips  emplcty^ 
*p     Praising  mercy's  ceaseless  stream! 

5  In  the  silent  hours  of  night 
On  th^'  goodness  do  I  dwell ; 

^    Ever  m  the  realms  of  light 

<     From  my  lips  thy  praise  shall  swell !  '     aLlbv. 

I 

NiHTg  Version. — 6  &  4.  Oakham.   Balian  Hymn. 

j  Thinting  for  Chd. 

I     ^1  FOR  Thee  with  strong  desire 
\  My  soul  doth.  Lands  inquire  ; 

/  /  Mrst  for  Thee, 

18* 
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As  in  the  desert  wide, 
Where  no  sweet  brook  doth  f^Ude, 
The  trav'ller  oft  hath  sigh'd 
Some  fount  to  see ! 

3  In  watches  of  the  night  ^ 
Visions  shall  cheer  voj  sight, 

Thoughts  of  thy  love! 
Because  thy  grace  I  know, 
mf     I'll  praise  Thee  here  below, 
Ana  praise  shall  endless  flow 

In  heav'n  above  t  allbv. 


PSALM  64.  L.  M.  Bernard.  Hebron. 

Prayer  agaimt  Slanderen, 

Aff  1  HEAR,  O,  my  God !  my  earnest  prayer. 
And  bless  me  with  thy  watchful  care ; 
Preserve  me  from  my  slanderous  foes, 
Whose  words  are  arrows  from  their  bowi. 

—  3  Their  cunning  stratagems  they  lay, 
And  deem  me  but  a  helpless  prey  ;— 
But  God  his  keenest  shafb  shall  aim, 

>      And  pierce  them  to  their  utter  shame ! 

mf  8  All  men  God's  wondrous  works  shall  M6, 

And  reverence  his  majesty ! 
mp     Thy  saints,  with  mingled  love  and  fear, 
mf     A  monument  of  praise  shall  rear  I        aixbit. 


65.  First  Ver.— L.  M.    Walton.    Wmcketier. 

Public  Prayer  and  Praue, 

1  THE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  Thee, 
My  God,  and  praise  becomes  thy  house: 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  glory  see, 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

mp  S  O  Thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies. 

To  save>  when  humble  siimeTs  ^ray, 
mf     All  lands  to  Thee  BhaUWft  v\k«vt  %^«s^ 
And  gimteful  isles  of  eir^  Miu 
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—  S  Blest  u  the  man,  whom  Thou  in  lore 

Doet  chooee,  within  thy  eoarts  to  dweO  ; 
■f     His  are  the  holy  joys  abovey — 
■P     Delights,  no  tongtte  can  erer  tell ! 

—  4  Oft  hast  Thoa  heard  thy  Zion's  eiy, 

And  sent  thy  righteous  wrath  abroad ; 
And  still  to  pny'r  Thou  dost  reply, 
O,  Thou,  thy  Scon's  strength  and  God  f 

■f  5  Soon  shall  the  flocking  nations  run. 
To  Zion's  hill  and  own  their  Lord  ;<— 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 
Shall  see  the  Savior^s  name  adored !     watti. 

Skco5d  Vebsion. — L.  M.  Duke  Street.  BretUfard. 

8ea$on$  of  the .  Year. 

1  SEASONS  and  times  obey  thy  Toice ; 
The  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice 
To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showers, 
Laden  with  fruit,  and  dress'd  in  flowers. 

S  'TIS  from  thy  wat'ry  stores  on  hich 
The  thirsty  ground  receives  supp^  ; 
The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field, 
Abundant  food  the  vaUeys  yield. 

■f  $  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  pow'r  divine  ; 
O'er  aQ  the  earth  thy  glories  shine : — 
Through  every  month  thy  gifts  appear ; 

(        Great  Uod!  thy  goodness  crowns  the  year! 

WATTS. 

Thibb  Version. — L.  M.  Lancaster,  Ward. 
Spring:  Spiritual  I^flueneet. 

■f  1  O  GOD!  in  Zion  shall  thy  name 
Be  magnified  in  grateful  songs, 
Thy  saints  shall  give  Thee,  with  acclaim. 
The  glory,  which  to  Thee  belongs  ! 

■p  3  Thou  visitest  the  earth  in  love, 
And  wat'rest  it,  from  thine  abode. 
With  rains,  which  come  down  firom  above, 
And  shed  refi'eshing  joys  abroad. 

8  Tbon  waterest  the  ridged  field, 
/£»  Hurrowa  nmkegt  so/t  with  showers  \ 
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Thou  causcst  it  niunis  to  yield, — 
A  lovely  crown  of  fruits  and  How  crs  ! 

4  The  year  with  goodness  Thou  dost  crown  ; — 
Thy  paths  drop  fatness  on  the  land  ; — 
E'en  in  the  wilderness  are  sown 
The  seeds,  which  spring  at  thy  command. 

5  The  hills  on  ev'ry  side  rejoice, 
The  pastures  are  vrith  flocks  spread  o'er  ; — 
The  valleys  lift  up  joyful  voic«, 
And  grateful  harvest-songs  outpour. 

JT  6  Blest  influences,  from  Thee  that  come. 
Lord!  wilt  Thou  not  on  man  bestow? 
That  flow'rs  of  paradise  may  bloom. 
And  heav'nly  fruits  on  earth  may  grow  ? 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  Albany.  Dowm. 
God  present  in  Zian. 

1  PRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  Thee  ; 
There  shall  our  vows  be  paid : — 
Thou  hast  an  ear,  when  sinners  pray. 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

S  Lord,  we  our  num'rous  sins  deplore. 
But  Thou  canst  pardon  well ; 
And  Thou  wilt  grant  us  skill  and  power 
Each  raging  sin  to  quell. 

9  Blest  are  the  men,  whom  Thou  wih  choose^ 
To  bring  them  near  thy  face, 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house. 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4  In  answering,  when  thy  churches  plead. 
Thy  truth  and  terror  shine  ; 
And  works  of  righteousness  and  dread 
Fulfil  thy  kind  wsign, 

5  Thus  shall  the  wond'ring  nations  see, 
The  Lord  is  good  and  just, 

if     And  distant  islandB  {Ly  to  TYift^,  I 

And  make  thy  name  tbeVr  u\uiX\     ^vtT%«  V. 
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Fifth  Vbbsioh. — C.  M.  JfoUingham.  ffernhn. 

Providence  of  God, 

1  T  IS  by  thy  Btrength  the  mountaiiui  stand, 
God  of  eternal  power! 
P       The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  commaiid, 
>     And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

—  3  Thy  moimiDg  liffht  and  eT'ning  shade 
SuccessiTe  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Twf  flow'rs  adorn  the  spring. 

5  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 
Hear'n,  earth,  and  air  are  thine  ; 
When  clouds  distill  in  fruitful  showers. 
The  author  is  Dirine  I 

4  Those  wand'ring  cisterns  in  the  sky, 
Borne  by  the  winds  around, 

With  wat'ry  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

6  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 
And  ranks  of  com  appear  ; 

Thy  ways  abound  with  blessinffs  still, 
■f     Thy  goodness  cro?ms  the  year  I  witts. 

Sixth  Vbrsioit. — C.  M.  ^oiUngham.  JNewian. 
A  Piolm  for  the  Hwhandtnan, 

1  GOOD  is  the  Lord,  the  hear'nly  King, 
Who  makes  the  earth  his  care. 
Visits  the  pastures  ev'ry  spring, 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

5  The  clouds,  like  riyers  rais'd  on  high. 
Pour  out,  at  his  command, 

Their  wat'ry  blessings  from  the  sky. 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 

8  The  sofVenM  ridges  of  the  field 
Permit  the  com  to  spring ; 
The  ralleys  rich  provision  yield. 
And  the  poor  laborers  sing. 

^  TAe  little  bilh  on  er*ry  aide 
"-'  '    mt  falling  abowen ; 
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The  meadows,  drest  in  all  their 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  barren  clods,  refreshed  with  raioi 
Promise  a  joyful  crop ; 

The  parched  grounds  look  green  again. 
And  raise  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  Thou,  Lord,  at  length  the  year  dost  crown 
With  treasures  of  thy  love. 

And  in  thy  mercy  sendest  down 

Rich  blessings  from  above !  watts. 

S£VEXTH  Version. — H.  M,^uremburg,  Huywoa 
Natural  and  Spiritual  InfiueneeB, 

mp      ]  THE  dry  and  barren  ground 

Thou  visitest  in  love  ; 

Thy  blessings.  Lord,  abound, 

Outpoured  from  above  ; — 
Thou  sendest  rain  on  earth  below, 
Rivers  of  joy  from  Thee  do  flow ! 

2  Behold!  the  ridged  field,— 
Its  furrows  soft  with  showers, — 
Thou  makest  fruits  to  yield. 
And  dost  adorn  with  flowers ! — 
mf      Around  thy  bounties,  Lord,  are  strown  \ 

The  year  with  goodness  Thou  dost  crown ! 

—      8  The  grassy  hills  rejoice. 

And  are  with  flocks  spread  o'er ; 
The  valleys  lift  their  voice. 
And  songs  of  praise  outpour: — 

f        We,  Lord,  would  join  in  nature's  song  \ 
Our  lips  thy  praises  would  prolong! 

Aff     4  Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  as  showers, 

O,  send  down  from  the  sky. 

That  virtues  here,  as  flowers, 

May  gladden  ev'ry  eye  ; 
That  barren  hearts  may  fruitful  be, 
f       And  endless  songs  may  rise  to  Thee !    ii.  lei 


PSALM  65.  IM 

EiOHTH  Version. — Bs.  JSTarthfield.  BerUey. 

Spring:  Spiritual  Influenee$. 

dol  1  THE  earth  Thou  dost  visit  in  love, 
Renewing  its  face  in  the  spring  ; 
Thou  sendest  down  rain  from  above. 
And  treasures  of  good  Thou  dost  bring. 

9  Thou,  Lord,  dost  thy  mercies  bestow: — 
With  water  the  river  of  God 
On  lands,  that  are  waste,  doth  o'erflow. 
Refreshing  and  gladd'ning  the  sod. 

S  Thou  wat'rest  the  ground,  that  is  ploughed. 
And  sofl'nest  each  rid^e  with  thy  showers  ; 
■q>     Though  dark  and  ternfic  thy  cloud, 
<       It  joy  and  abundance  outpours ! 

— -  4  The  desert  is  clothed  in  green. 
The  valleys  are  fruitful  around. 
The  hills  all  rejoicing  are  seen  ; — 

mf      The  year  with  thy  goodness  is  crowned! 

Aff  5  O,  Lord !  on  our  waste,  dreary  heart 
Sweet  influence  send  from  above ! 
Thine  own  blessed  Spirit  impart. 
With  fruits  of  all  goodness  and  love !    alubv. 

Ninth  Version. — 6  Sf  4.  Octkham,  Balian  Hymn. 

Prayer  for  Peace. 

I  O,  THOU,  who  art  the  hope 
Of  all  within  earth's  scope, 
And  on  the  sea, 
aff      Lord,  hear  us,  when  we  cry. 
And  from  thy  throne  on  high 
Send  saving  power  nigh. 
And  mercy  free ! 

f    S  The  ocean's  raging  voice, 
<:       The  wave's  tumultuous  noise 
>>  Thou  dost  make  calm : 

—      We  pray  Thee,  Lord,  to  quell 

The  war-cry  and  the  yell, 
f        Whioii  o'er  the  earth  do  swell 
With  direful  harm  I 
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$  Stretch  out  thine  arm  abroad, 
O  Thou  eternal  God, 

In  might  and  love  I 
—      Let  strife  no  more  annoy. 

Let  war  no  more  destroy ;— * 
<      Be  earth  in  peace  and  joy, 
m£  Like  heaven  above  I  allbit. 


66.    First  Tersign. — C.  M.  SatUee.  Marlaw. 

Ood  praUed  and  obeyed. 

■if  1  SING,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 
Sing  with  a  joyful  noise  ; 
With  melody  of  sounds  record 
His  honors  and  your  joys. 

3  Sav  to  the  Pow'r,  that  shakes  the  sky, 
mp     "How  terrible  art  Thou?-— 

Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly, 
Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow  I" 

—  S  Lord,  Thou  bast  prov'd  our  suffering  souls. 
To  make  our  graces  shine  ;•— 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coals. 
The  metal  to  refine. 

4  Through  wat'rv  deeps  and  fiery  ways 
We  march  at  thv  command, 

Led  to  possess  the  promised  place 

By  thine  unerring  hand  I  watts. 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Colchister.  MtdfiM. 

Ood  hearing  Prayer. 

1  NOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 
To  that  almighty  Power, 
Who  heard  me,  when  I  humbly  prayed 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

5  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known : 
Come  ye,  who  fear  mv  GoA,  «.\AVia%s 
The  wonders,  He  YiaUk  doii^X 
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up  S  When  on  my  bead  huge  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  his  heav'nly  aid ; 

He  sav'd  my  sinking  soul  from  hell 
>       And  death's  eternal  shade. 

—  4  My  God  hath  heard  my  poor  request. 

And  tum'd  his  eye  to  me  ; 
mf      My  God, — his  name  be  ever  blest ! — 

Hath  set  my  spirit  free !  watts. 

Third  Version. — H.  M.  Stow.  Marak, 
Praise  for  Mercy  * 

1  INTO  thy  house  I  bring 

My  grateful  offerings  now; 

To  Thee,  my  heav'nly  King, 

I  pay  mj  solemn  vow, — 
mp     My  vow,  m  trouble's  dark  array, 
mf      Now  pay  in  light  of  joyous  day ! 

—  2  Come,  ye,  who  fear  the  Lord, 

And  seek  the  things  above  ; 

Come,  hear  my  thankful  word. 

Declaring  all  his  love ! 
mp      Oppress'd  with  guilt,  I  earnest  prayed, 
mf      And  soon  his  mercy  was  displayed ! 

—  3  He  heard  my  earnest  cry, 

For  I  my  sin  deplored : 
He  brought  salvation  nigh, 
Aff         O  blessed  be  the  Lord ! — 

—  Then  seek  his  love  in  guilt  and  wo, 

mf      And  ye  his  saving  pow'r  shall  know !    alixk. 

Fourth  Version. — 7s.   WHmoU  SotUhampUm. 
Praise  to  God  for  his  Works. 

fti  1  EARTH!  with  joy  and  loud  acclaim 
Sing  the  honors  of  God's  name  ; 
Sing  of  Him,  whose  law  is  right ; 
Sing  the  greatness  of  his  might! 

f  I    2  Come,  the  works  of  God  behold, 

Wonders,  which  He  did  of  old !—  . 

Z,o,  the  sea  at  bis  commaad, 
Stnagely  turns  into  dry  land  I 
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S  Lo,«-the  flood  of  Jordan  flows 
Towh-ds  the  fountaiu,  wheuce  it 
So  the  ijeople  pass  o'er  blest 
To  the  proinb'd  land  of  rest  I 

4  0,  then,  bless  the  name  of  God, 
Whose  great  works  are  spi*ead  abroad ; 
Fimrily  tread  th'  appointed  way, 
f<     It  will  lead  to  realms  of  day !  allbv. 


67.  First  Ver.— L.  M.  Old  Hundred.    Wimcka^ 

ter,  fValion, 

Prayer  for  the  Triumph  of  the  OogpeL 

p  1  BE  kind  to  us,  O  God,  aud  bless, 
And  let  thy  face  in  mercy  beam  ; 
O,  shed  abroad  thy  righteousne<us, 
Let  light  on  all  the  nations  gleam ! 

mf  3  Let  all  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord, 
Let  them  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy. 
For  Thou  v^ilt  render  just  reward. 
And  all  thine  enemies  dcsti*oy. 

3  Soon  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
To  Him,  whose  right  it  is  to  reign  ; 
Then  shall  the  tiiumphs,  He  has  won. 
Be  prais'd  in  holy,  joyful  strain. 

f     4  Let  all  the  peo[)le  praise  Thee,  Lord, 
Let  them  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy ; 
Then  shall  the  nations  fear  thy  word. 
And  taste  of  bliss, — no  ills  annoy !         allkh. 

Second  Version. — C.  M .  Dedham.  JUear. 

Prayer  for  Zion  and  our  Country, 

mf  1  SHINE,  glorious  God,  on  Zion  shine 
With  beams  of  heav'nlv  light ; 
Through  all  our  land  thy  pow'r  divine 
Display  before  our  sight. 

S  Amid  our  States,  in  Union  bound, 
Do  Thou  our  glorv  stand, 
And,  like  a  wall  or  fire  around, 
Protect  the  fav'rite  land ! 
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«»p  3  When  shall  thy  name  from  shore  to  shore 

—  Sound  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Aud  distant  nations  Thee  adore, 
Their  Savior  aud  their  God? 

f    4  Te  rli^mint  land^,  sing  to  the  Lord, 

Sing  loud  with  soleiuu  voice  ; 

Let  ev'ry  tongue  his  praise  record, 
<       And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice !  watts. 

Third  Versiox.  H.  M.  J^Tewburg.  Haywood, 

Prayer  for  Chri8t*$  XAngdam, 

AM     1  IN  mercy,  Lord,  and  lovo 
Dbplay  to  us  thy  power  ; 
Shine  on  us  from  above, 
And  bless  us  evermore ! 
O,  that  thy  way 
Through  earth  were  known,  And,bowing  down, 
All  owii'd  thy  sway ! 

3  O,  let  the  people  raise. 
In  honor  of  thy  name, 
Their  grateful  songs  of  praise, 
f  With  irlad  and  loud  acclaim ! 

—  For  Thou,  we  know, 
Enthron'd  iu  light.  Dost  judge  aright 

All  men  IjcIow. 

f        S  Let  all  the  nations  sing, 
•<  Aud  shout  aloud  for  joy, 

For  Jesus  now  is  Kiiig, 

And  rules  the  earth  and  sky ! 
mp  May  we  al)ovc, 

•<       Witli  all  the  good,  In  rapt'rous  mood. 

Extol  his  love !  aixxk. 

Fourth  Version. — Is.  J>ruremburg, 

[Repeat  the  6rtt  two  lines  ofN.] 
Future  Olory  of  the  Church, 

f»i  1  ON  thy  church,  O  Pow'r  Divine, 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine  ; 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 
Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star  ; 
Till  her  sons  from  zone  to  zone 
Make  thy  great  salvation  known ! 
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8  Then  ehall  God  with  lavish  band 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  rich  increaaey 
fo     Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace, 
f  ti     And  the  world's  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound ! 

SPIRIT  OF  PSALMS. 

Fifth  Version. — lOs.  fy  lis.  Lyon$. 
Prayer  for  God's  Kingdom, 

1  O  IX)RD!  in  thy  love  thy  mercies  bestow  ; 
With  beams  from  above  ihine  on  as  below. 
That  all  men,  now  under  the  arcb  of  the  sky. 
May  see  with  great  wonder  salvation  brooght 


2  O  God!  let  thy  name  be  prais'd  all  aronnd, 
Let  all  men  with  joy  thy  glory  resonnd  ; 
Then  earth  shall  her  treasures  most  ampAy  oafponr. 
And  plenty  and  pleasures  shall  spring  from  thy  power. 

▲I.I.X9. 


68.  First  Ver. — L.  M.  Appleion.  Rockingham. 
Juitice  and  Kindness  of  Ood, 

f     1  LET  God  arise  in  all  his  might, 
And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  flight, 
As  smoke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies, 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flics. 

S  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky ; 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high: 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace  ; 
Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  &cc ! 

mp  3  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress  ; 
In  Him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  Judge  most  just,  a  Fatner  kind. 

—  4  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain. 
And  pris'nera  see  iVieW^Vvl  «i^aia  \ 
But  rebels,  who  dispute  Yivi^XW, 
Shall  dwell  in  chaina  and  daxVxi«»«S\.  ^w'si 
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lOifD  Version. — L.  M.  Appleion.  Rocku^ham. 

GotP»  Sovereignty. 

1  KINGDOMS  aud  throues  to  God  belong, 
CrowD  Him,  yc  nations,  in  your  song ; 
His  wondrous  names  aud  pow'rs  rehearse, 
HiB  houoi's  in  your  thankful  verse ! 

9  He  shakes  the  henv'ns  with  loud  alarms  ; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms? 
lu  Ifvrael  ai*e  his  mercies  known, 
Israel  is  his  i^ccullar  throne. 

S  Proclaim  Him  Ring, — pronounce  Him  blest ; 
He's  your  defence, — ^your  joy, — ^your  rest ; 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  famt, 
God  is  the  strength  of  ev'17  saiul !  watts. 

nu>  Vkrsion. — L.  M.  RoMnglmm.  Dvke  Sir. 

Chri$t*8  Aseengion. 
1  LORD,  wheu  Thou  didst  ascend  on  high. 
Ten  thousand  angels  fili'd  the  sky: 
Those  heav'uly  guards  around  Thee  wait. 
Like  chariots,  that  attend  thy  state. 

S  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  there. 
While  He  pronounc'd  his  dreadful  law. 
And  struck  the  cboi^en  tribes  with  awe. 

8  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  tlie  rebellious  powers  of  hell, 
Holding  our  race  in  bondage  dread. 
Were  ail  in  chains  as  captives  led ! 

4  Rais'd  by  the  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  the  promis'd  Spirit  down, 
With  gifts  and  gi*ace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again,    watts. 

7BTH  Version. — L.  M.  Uxbridge.  AlfrtUm. 

Ood*»  Mercies. 
1  WE  bless  the  Lord,  the  just  and  good, 
Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food, 
Who  pours  bis  Messings  from  the  skies, 
AndJoadBf  ouMnjB  wiUk  rich  supplies. 
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•2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  rouml. 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  >varm  the  irmuiul  ; 
He  bids  the  clouds  with  plenteous  ruin 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

d  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath, 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death: 
Safety  and  health  to  6od  belons ! 
He  helps  the  weak  and  guards  Uie  strong. 

4  He  makes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love  ; 
But  the  wide  difference,  that  remains. 
Is  endless  joys  and  endless  pains. 

5  His  own  riffht  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
From  the  deep  earth  or  deeper  seas, 

mf      And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above, 
There  to  enjoy  his  perfect  love ! 


Fifth  VERsioif. — L.  M.  Lancaster.   Uxbri^e. 
Resurrection  and  Power  of  ChriH. 

II    1  Ye  mountain  heights,  why  look  with  pride 
On  Zlon's  humbler  mountain  side? 
On  Zion's  hill  our  God  doth  dwell ; 
Forever  loves  He  Zion  well ! 

2  From  Zion's  hill  when  Jesus  rose, 
And,  trampling  on  his  conauer'd  foes, 
Ascended  up  to  heav'n  on  nigh, 
Ten  thousand  angels  fill'd  the  sky. 

3  Then  were  his  foes  as  captives  led. 
Captives  to  Him,  whose  blood  they  shed; 

—      Then  He  receiv'd  large  gifts  for  men, 
Rebels  to  bring  to  Go3  again ! 

4  Jesus ! — thy  pow'r  shall  guide  our  feet 
Through  deserts  wide  up  to  thy  seat, 

<      And,  while  we  know  salvation's  joys, 

f        Eternal  praise  our  lips  employs !        alls; 

Sixth  Version. — 1b,  Edyfield.  Preniim 
God^$  UDomlerful  Works. 
mf  I  GOD,  the  Lord,  is  tViTOT0A»\kM^> 
Quick  his  foes  before  lV\m  iVi  %— 
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A\'hilc  the  wicked  He  destroys, 
Good  mea  in  their  God  rejoice ! 

9  Sine  to  God !  extol  his  name ! 
AUnis  works  with  joy  proclaim  ; — 
He  is  orphan's  friend  on  high, 
Widow's  judge,  when  she  ooth  cry. 

8  God  the  des'late  gives  a  home. 
Bids  the  pris'ner  freely  roam  ; 
While  He  loves  the  nghteous  well, 
In  waste  land  the  wicked  dwell ! 

4  Lord,  when  Thou  tby  saints  didst  lead. 
And  in  desert  paths  didst  tread, 
E^arth,  alarm 'u,  with  fear  did  quake, 
Clouds  with  rain-drops  did  outbreak. 

^  Thou  the  rain  didst  then  outpour. 
And  the  parched  tribes  restore  ; 
They  could  dwell  in  wilderness ! 
^hou,  O  God,  the  poor  dost  bless!        allev. 

fixvsNTH  Version. — 8,  7  &  4.  Oliphant. 

Power  of  Christ 

1  SING  to  God  :  to  God  sing  praises  ; 
Ridinj^  on  the  tieav'ns  above, 
Lo,  his  pow'r  the  world  amazes. 
While  his  saints  partake  his  love, — 

While  his  mercy 
Fatherless  and  widows  prove. 

5  Jesus,  known  as  Judah's  Lion, 
Strikes  his  enemies  with  dread : 
HoljT  is  his  hill  of  Zion, 
Lifting  high  its  craggy  head. 

Firmly  planted, 
Glory  bright  around  it  spread ! 

9  Jesus,  Thou  on  high  ascendcst, 
Leading  mighty  foe  in  chains  ; — 
Now  thy  servants  Thou  defendest ; 
Elach  through  Thee  the  vict'ry  gains ; 

Each  in  glory 
Jfear  thy  throne  forever  reigns !        ALL15 . 


2  Yet,  gracious  God,  tby  powr  «uvi  .^ 
Have  made  his  death  a  blessing  prov< 
The  dreadful  8uf!"*ring8  of  thy  Son 
Aton'd  for  aw,  and  pardon  wou. 

8  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord, 
The  nonors  of  thy  law  ixjjitored; 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

mff  4  O,  for  his  sake  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mouming  sinner  live  I 
Jehovah !  bear  us  in  bin  name, 
Nor  let  our  hoj^e  be  turu'd  to  shame 

Second  VERsroN. — C.  M.  Dedliam, 
CIitUVb  OuedUnee  and  Death, 

t  FATHER,  I  sing  thy  won(bx>u8  lo 
1  bless  my  Savior's  name  ; 
He  brought  salvation  from  above, 
And  bore  the  sinuer's  shame. 

-  >«^on.  his  flowinfc  wou 
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Thirb  Versioit. — C.  M.   Graflon,  Marhm. 

Prayer  of  ChrUt  in  Suffering. 

1  "SAVE  me,  my  God !"— the  SuflPrer  cried,-. 
"The  floods  my  soul  o'erflow ; — 
Why  hast  Thou  tum'd  thine  ear  aaide, 
And  leA  Me  in  ray  wo? 

S  "Reproachful  shame  have  I  not  borne  ? 
I  bear  it  on  this  tree, — 
My  hands  and  feet  by  fast'nings  torn, 
My  soul  in  agony ! 

5  "Still,  O  my  God,  in  mercy  hear, 
And  turn  this  tide  of  wo  ; — 

Then  shall  thy  servant  trust  mid  fear, 
And  thy  salvation  know. 

nf  4  "My  Father!  Thou  hast  heard  my  cry! 
'Tis  finish'd  I  Wo  is  fled!  "— 

—  Thus  spake  the  SufTrer,  stretch'd  on  high, 
p>    And,  dying,  bow'd  his  head. 

|X  5  He  died, — but  now  He  lives  above, 
<      And  wears  a  glorious  crown ! 

—  He  saves  the  people  of  his  love, 
But  casts  the  wicked  down. 

6  Good  men  in  shame !  behold  the  cross, 
And  all  its  blessings  claim  ; 
Eternal  gain  succeeds  your  loss, 

A  crown  succeeds  your  shame !         allbk. 

PSALM  70.    S.  M.  Olmutz.   Lathrop, 

Prayer  for  Help, 

Aff  1  IN  mercy  help  me,  Lord, 
And  brine  deliverance  nigh  ; 
O,  send  thy  pow'rful,  saving  word, — 
An  angel  n-om  the  sky. 

-—  S  Mine  enemies  confound, 

That  would  my  soul  destroy  ; 

Thine  arm  shall  smite  them  to  the  ground. 

That  would  my  peace  annoy. 

TAen  with  intense  delight. 
All,  who  salvation  lovcy 
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Shall  here  extol  thy  grace  and  mighti 
And  praise  thy  Dame  above. 

4  Vm  neeily,  Lord,  and  poor, 
And  chasten M  by  thy  rod : 
Thou  art  my  SHviorevenuore, — 
O,  tarry  not,  my  God !  allkk. 


\ 


71.  First  Ver. — C.  M.  Warwick.  Howard, 
Chriit  onr  Strettgth  and  ItigJUtatuneu. 

1  MY  Savior,  my  Abiiighty  Friend  I 
When  I  be*pn  thy  pruir<e. 

Where  wiUthe  growing  uuml^crs  end. 
The  uunil>ei'i<  of  thy  grace? 

2  Then  ait  my  everlasting  tniet, 
Thy  goodue88  I  adore  ; 

And,  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  gloiies  more. 

3  Mv  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  way, 

mf      And  march  with  courage  iii  thy  strength 
<:      Up  to  eternal  day ! 

mp  4  When  I  am  fill'd  "with  sore  dLstresB 

For  some  surprising  8in, 
—      I'll  i)1ead  thy  perfect  righteousness, 

Anci  seek  the  ])eace  within. 

mf  J  How  will  my  Tms  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  ormy  ICiog? 

My  soul  redeeni'd  from  sin  and  bell, 
f        Shall  thy  salvation  sing!  watts. 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Gi^ajlon,  Burford. 

Aged  Christianas  Piayer. 

Aff  1  GOD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 
The  guide  of  all  my  daj's, 
I  have  declarM  thy  hcavu'ly  truth, 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways ! 

d  Wilt  Thou  forsake  my  hoary  head, 
And  leaye  my  fainting  hoaiir 
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Who  shall  presenre  ine  from  the  dead. 
If  God ,  my  strength,  dejiai't  ? 

3  Let  me  thy  pow'r  and  truth  proclaun 
To  the  eui-vjv'mg  age, 
And  leove  the  savor  of  thy  name. 
When  I  rihall  quit  the  stage. 

p  4  The  land  of  iiilenec  and  of  death 
Arteudd  my  next  remove: — 

—  O,  may  these  iKmr  renjuiii8  ofbitiath 

o    Tctirh  the  witie  world  thy  Jove !        watts. 

Third  Version. — S.  M.  Dores*.    Si,  Tfiomoi, 
Confidence  isi  God  in  Old  Age* 

Aff  1  BE  Thou,  my  foitreiri*,  Loktl, 
The  rock  of  iiiy  defeuee  : 
O,  save  me  by  thy  fiithfiil  ivonl, 
My  k^hicld  and  coufideuce  ! 

3  My  hope  has  Icun'd  on  Thee 
From  earlie.-^t  days  of  yoitih, 
Relying  on  thy  meix-y  free, 
On  thy  un«!hui)ging  trurh. 

8  Then  cmstnie  not  aivay 
lu  feeble,  gray,  old  oi-e. 
Now,  while  luy  foes  deride  and  say, — 
No  ho]>e  his  fears  assuage. 

mf  4  Thou  art  my  hope  and  strength. 
Thou  God  of  grace  and  love  ; — 
And  Thou  wilt  nluut  my  feet  at  length 

f  <     On  Zion's  hill  above ! 

—  5  Thy  righleousoess  I'll  tell ; 

Mv  harp  thy  lira  i^e  prolongs,— 
Thou  Holy  One  of  Israel, — 
f<     In  never  coding  songs !         allev. 


72.  First  Version. — L.  M.  DanverB.  St.  PauU. 

The  kingdom  of  Chritt 
mf  1  GREA  T  God,  whose  universal  tiway 
TAc  known  and  unknown  worUb  obcj^ 
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Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  pow'r, — exalt  his  throne ! 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  bands  ; 
All  heav'n  submits  to  his  commands ; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  pow'r  he  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last, 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past ! 

dol  4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown. 

So  shall  He  send  his  influence  down  ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distills. 
Like  heavn'ly  dew  on  thirsty  hilL}. 

—  5  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

mf  6  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Drest  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise  ; 
p        Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  tnrone 
f        Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown !     watts. 

Second  Version. — L.  M.   Lynmn,   Rothutell, 
ChrUVs  Kingdom  among  the  Gentiles. 

II    1  JESUS  shall  reign,  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  joumies  run  ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more ! 

2  Behold  the  Islands,  with  their  kings. 
And  Europe  her  best  tribute  bringis  ; 
From  nortn  to  south  the  jprinces  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  bis  feet. 

3  There  Persia,  glorious  to  behold. 
There  India  shines  in  eastern  gold. 
And  barb'rous  nations  at  his  word 
Submit,  and  bow,  aivi  ovitv  xVv^ir  Lord. 

4  For  Him  sbaU  ei\d\eaa  pTa^ t  >wfe  r^^^ 
And  praises  throng  to  CTOYinVtta\««A\ 
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Bp<c  His  name,  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise, 

—  With  ev'ry  morning  sacrifice. 

5  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
■P     Dwell  on  hid  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

r    6  Blessinf^  abound,  where'er  He  rei^s! 
The  priii'ner  leaps  to  loose  his  chams, 
mp  >  The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

—  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

f  M  7  Let  ev'ry  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  their  King: 
An}i;els  descend  with  songs  again, 

>      And  earth  repeat  the  long  amen  !      watts 

Third  Version. — L.  M.   Wayne.   Walton. 
The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

•  '    1  JESUS  shall  reign,  where'er  the  light 
Of  glorious  sun  cheers  human  sight, 
And  firm  shall  stand  his  throne  of  love, 
While  silver  moon  shall  shine  above. 

2  His  kingdom  wide  from  sea  to  sea 
Shall  spread  the  joys  of  harmony, 
And  his  just  laws  shall  sin  control 
From  southern  to  the  northern  pole. 

3  All  kings  shall  bow  down  at  his  feet, 
And  humbly  render  homage  meet,— 
All  nations  shall  obey  his  law, 

And  serve  their  Lord  with  rev'rent  awe. 

mp  4  For  He  the  helpless  one  shall  bless, 
The  needy  and  the  fatherless:—- 
He  bringeth  back  from  threat 'ning  graves. 
And  dying  souls  redeems  and  saves. 

mf  5  Forever  shall  remain  his  name. 

While  sun  shall  move  in  yon  blue  sky: 

r       AD  nations  MhaJI,  with  load  acclaini} 
Frtige  tbe  Redeemer  from  on  highl      l 
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Fourth  Version.— S.  P.M.  DaUion.  Betiul, 

Christ  the  King  of  Zion. 

mf  1  THY  God,  0  Zion,  reigns, 
And  justice  e'er  maintains, 

While  sun  and  moon  shall  run  their  race ; 
mp      Sweetly  his  grace  comes  down, 
Like  rain  on  grass  new  mown. 
As  show'rs  on  earth,  man's  dwelling  place. 

—  3  The  righteous  in  his  day 

Shall  grow  beneath  his  swav, 

And  peace  shall  last,  while  moon  shaU  shine  \ 
mf      From  sea  to  distant  sea 
He  reigns  in  majesty: 

The  earth  shall  own  his  powhr  divine ! 

—  3  They,  who  in  deserts  dwell, 

Shall  know  his  love  full  well. 
And  all  his  foes  submit  and  bow: 

Behold  each  nation's  king 

A  present  fit  shall  bring. 

And  at  his  feet  shall  lay  it  low. 

mp  4  He  hears  the  suflPrer's  cries. 

And  gives  the  poor  supplies, 
X        And  guilty,  aying  souls  redeems  ; 
mf      His  might v,  outstretch 'd  arm 

Shall  snield  his  friends  from  harm  ; 
-—      In  darkest  hour  bis  mercy  beams. 

5  His  narae^  ne'er  known  in  vain, 
Forever  shall  remain, 
mf         Bright  as  the  glorious  sun  above !— 
mp      In  Him  the  weary  rest, 

—  All  men  in  Him  are  blest, 

mf         And  all  the  nations  praise  his  love !      allek. 

Fifth  Version. — H,  M.  Stow.  Haywood. 
The  Kingdom  of  Chrift. 

1  TO  Thee,  Lord!  Zion's  King, 
All  kings  shall  humbly  bow. 
The  isles  their  tribute  bring. 
And  thy  salvalionkuow: 
«/*  From  sea  to  sea. 

From  east  to  west,  TVi^  ¥:vDi\g\om\i\«x 
Shall  gloriooA  bc^ 
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—      2  Thee  Persia,  Lord !  adores. 
Thee  Araby  doth  greet ; 
And  India  mith  her  stores 
Is  bending  at  thy  feet : 
Their  hand.s  unbound 
The  Ethiops  lift,  And  Tartars  swiA 
mf  Thy  praise  resound ! 

9  Before  Thee  idols  fall, 
And  temples  in  their  pride  ; 
On  Thee  shall  all  men  call, 
And  own  the  Crucified ! 
While  sun  shall  pour 
His  glorious  light.  Thee,  Lord,  more  bright, 
Shall  men  adore !  allkk. 

Sixth  Version. — Is,  Southampton.   Klmhatt, 

ChrUVs  universal  Kingdom. 

M    1  JESUS  reign8  from  sea  to  sea. 
E'en  to  earth's  remotest  end  ; 
Desert-dwellers  bow  the  knee. 
And  his  foes  before  Him  bend. 

2  Island  kings  his  pow'r  shall  own, 
Distant  princes  gifts  shall  pay  ; 
All  kings  humbly  shall  fkll  down. 
All  the  nations  Him  obey. 

S  He  doth  help  the  poor,  that  cries, 
Helpless  ones  and  the  oppress'd, 
Gives  the  needy  full  supplies, 
Saves  the  life  of  the  distress'd. 

4  Earth  is  dress'd  in  living  green. 
Plenty  o'er  its  face  is  known , 
Fruits  are  on  the  mountains  seen. 
As  the  trees  of  Lebanon. 

5  Ever  shall  his  name  endure. 
Long  as  sun  shall  pour  its  light ; 
Firm  his  throne,  his  kin{;dom  sure. 

Men  shall  praise  Him  with  delight  I        allkn. 

Seventh  Ver. — 7  8f  6.  Yarmouth.  MR$i.  Htpnn. 

Spread  of  the  Gospel. 

^i.^^^^1  '^J'i^i-eat  aaivation 
Through  all  tEe  earth  shall  flow. 
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And  kings  of  ev'ry  nation 
Before  their  King  shall  bow. 
Wild  Arabs  with  their  plunder 
Shall  bend  down  at  thv  feet ; 
The  Persian,  fill'd  with  wonder, 
Shall  star  of  Bethl'hem  greet  1 

3  The  Ethiops  with  devotion 
Shall  stretch  their  hands  out  free, 
The  Isles  of  ev'rjr  ocean 
Shall  presents  bnng  to  Thee : 
Thou  blessed  peace  shah  nourish, 
While  moon  sneds  silver  light ; 
Thy  kingdom  wide  shall  flourish, 
While  golden  sun  shines  bright ! 

8  From  sea  to  sea  thy  glory 
In  mightier  flood  shall  roll 
And  all  shall  know  thy  story, 
Thy  truth  from  pole  to  pole ! 
Then  let  thy  name  be  blessed. 
Savior  of  Israel ! 
And  praise  to  Thee  addressed 
By  all,  that  here  do  dwell  I  allbh. 


73*  First  Version. — L.  M.  Sunderland.  Hebron 

Prosperity  of  Sinners  accursed, 

p    1  LORD,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I, 
To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine, 
To  see  the  wicked  plac'd  on  high, 
In  pride,  and  robes  of  honor  shme? 

3  But  O,  their  end,— their  dreadful  end ! 
Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so: — 
On  slipp'ry  rocks  1  see  them  bend, 
>       And  fiery  billows  roll  below ! 

—  3  Their  fancied  joys, — how  fast  they  flee  ? 
Just  like  a  dream  with  morning's  light: 
p        Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 

Will  cease  mid  cries  of  wM  «j&\^ht! 

—  4  Now  I  esteem  their  nunVi  wvd  Vvu^^ 
Too  dear  to  purchase  mOi  taj  \>\wA% 


PSALM  73.  .  in 

Lord,  'tis  enough,  that  Thou  art  mine. 

My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God!        watts. 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Dundee*  Ferry, 

God  our  Portion. 

1  GOD,  my  Supporter  and  my  Hope, 
Mv  Help  forever  near  I 
Tiiine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 

>  When  sinking  in  despair. 

—  3  Thy  counsels.  Lord  shall  guide  my  feet 
Throuffh  this  dark  wilderness. 
Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
Thy  glorious  name  to  bless. 

8  Were  I  in  heav'n  without  my  God, 
'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me. 
And,  while  the  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  Thee ! 

4  W^hat  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke. 
And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint? 
f        God  is  my  soul's  eternal  Rock ! 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

mp  5  Behold,  the  sinners,  who  remove 

>  Far  from  thy  presence,— die ! — 
Not  all  the  idol  gods,  they  love. 
Can  save  them,  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  Thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
f        My  tongue  shall  soun(l  thy  works  abroad, 
<       And  tell  the  world  my  joy !  watti. 

Third  Version. — S.  M.  Calmar,  Olmutz. 

The  MyBtery  of  Providence  unfolded, 

*f    1  SURE,  there's  a  righteous  God, 
Nor  is  religion  vain. 
Though  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

3  I  saw  the  wicked  rise. 
And  felt  my  heart  repine, 
WbJIe  baugbty  fools,  with  BCornfuY  e^W, 
la  robcB  of  honor  shine. 
16* 
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8  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense, 
Till  to  thy  house  my  feet  were  brought, 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

4  Thy  word  with  light  and  power 
Did  my  mistakes  amend  ; 
I  view'd  the  sinners'  lives  before, 
But  here  I  learn  their  end. 

mp  5  On  what  a  slipp'ry  steep 

The  thoughtless  wretches  go  ? 

And  O,  that  dreadful,  fiery  deep, 
>       That  waits  their  fall  below ! 

—  6  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine  , 
<       I  call  my  God  my  portion  now. 

And  all  my  pow'rs  are  thine !  watts. 

Fourth  Version. — Is,  Prentiss,  JWirem6ttrg. 

The  Wicked  not  to  be  envied, 

II    1  THIS  at  length  I  know  full  well,— 
God  is  good  to  Israel : — 
None,  whose  heart  is  true,  need  fear, — 
See,  their  clouded  sun  shines  clear ! 

—  3  Once,  my  steps  had  well  nigh  faiPd, 

Seeing  guilt  uncheck'd,  unwaiPd, — 
Wick ecm ess  in  pomp  and  pride. 
Virtue  with  disgrace  allied:— 

8  Godless  men  with  riches  blest, 
By  no  fears  or  cares  distressed, 
W  hile  my  heart  was  pierc'd  with  pain. 
And  my  virtuous  toils  seem'd  vain. 

mf  4  Now  the  mystery  is  clear'd, — 

All  my  doubts  have  disappeared : — 

-~      In  thy  house  I  saw  their  end. 

All  the  woes,  which  Thou  dost  send. 

>^>  5  Down  a  steep  I  see  them  slide, 

WheJm'd  beneath  a  bumm^tide^ — 
All  their  peace  and  nXeaauTe  fi^^ 
Aiig'uish  coming  in  tueiT  eXead, 
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Aff  6  Then  I  en-  in  crstasy, — 

''Whom  have  I  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 
Though  my  earthly  frame  shall  fall, 

<:       Thou'rt  my  strengh, — ^my  hope, — my  all  !'* 


74>  First  Ver.— L.  M.  Duke  Street  Uxbridge, 
The  Lamentation  of  JsraeL 

Aff  1  O  GOD !  why  hast  Thou  cast  us  off? 
Why  are  we  made  the  wicked's  scoff? 
Remember,  Lord,  thy  tribes  of  old. 
To  whom  Thou  didst  thy  truth  unfold. 

3  Remember  Zion's  holy  mount. 
Where  oft  thy  people  did  recount 
The  wonders,  which  thy  hand  had  wrought  ;— 
>>       Thy  Zion,  now  to  ruin  brought ! 

—  3  Vain  was  her  walled  strength  around  : 

Thy  temple,  burnt  down  to  the  ground, 
Th'  impostor's  mosque  now  rears  its  dome. 
And  there  imposture  finds  a  home ! 

Aff  4  How  long  shall  Zion's  foes  bear  sway? 

Shall  they,  O  Lord,  blaspheme  alway  ? 
m(       Stretch  out  once  more  thine  arm  of  might, 

And  put  thine  enemies  to  flight ! 

5  Once  Thou  didst  break  the  dragon's  head, 
And  in  the  sea  he  sunk  as  lead; — 
Once  Thou  didst  cleave  the  flinty  rock, 
And  out  the  gushing  fountain  broke ! 

r     6  Thou  art  our  God,  and  Thou  our  King  ; 

Thy  pow'r,  thy  ^ace,  thy  love,  we  sing! 

O,  spread  salvation's  joys  around, 
<      Let  all  the  earth  thy  praise  resound  f       allsn* 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Ferry.  Meat. 
Pleading  with  God. 

np  1  HAVE  mercy  on  thy  people.  Lord, 
Nor  let  thine  anger  rise  : 

—  O,  send  a  cbeeriog,  joyful  frord, 
1,/Jte  SDgelfrom  the  skies. 


4  Thine  is  the  cheerful  day,  and  thii 
The  sable  wing  of  nijrht  ; 
Thou  niak'st  the  glorious  sun  to  s 
And  every  feebler  light. 

mf  5  Soon  let  the  Sun  of  Righteousnea 
On  all  lands  pour  his  rays, 
And  streams  of  life  refresh  and  bl 
The  thirsty,  to  thy  praise ! 


PSALM  75 — C.  M.  Putney    Ferry. 
The  MagUtrate  reiohing  to  he  fa 

mf  II  1  I  BEAR  the  pillars  of  the  state 
With  power,  which  God  hath  gr 
Then)  fools,  be  not  with  pride  elt 
Nor  Ufl  your  horn  to  heaven ! 

3  I'll  iud^e  the  land  in  nghteoasne 
And  shield  the  wrong'd  and  weal 
To  suftVers  rive  the  quick  redre 
AnH  pv'rv  YolcR  u'ill  break. 


PSALM  Te.  frr 

^6.  First  Version. — L.  M.  Walton.  Duke  Street' 

God  great  in  Zion, 

if  M  1  IN  Judah  God,  the  Lord,  doth  dweJl, 
Uts  name  is  great  in  Israel ; 
Id  Salem  we  nis  foot-steps  trace, 
Id  Zion  is  his  dwelling-place ! 

S  How  often  hath  the  Lord 

Destro^M  the  bow,  the  shield,  the  sword. 
And,  rising  on  his  people's  side, 
Hath  turn'd  the  raging  battle's  tide? 

3  Behold  proud  Egypt's  stout  array, 
Ready  to  make  thy  saints  their  prey ! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  mighty  deep 
EngulTd  them  all  in  their  dead  sleep  I 

4  ADd  there  the  rider  and  his  horse, 
The  chariot,  ling'ring  in  its  course, 

>       All  sunk  beneath  the  rushing  wave  ; — 
—      No  idol-god  had  pow'r  to  save ! 

■f  5  Then,  all  ye  righteous,  trust  the  Lord, 
And  make  your  refuge  in  his  word  ; — 
His  arm  will  quick  your  foes  destroy, 

<       And  lift  you  up  to  heav'nly  joy!  illkn% 


Second  Ver. — 6  4r  4.  Oakham.  Italian  Hymn, 

Ood  the  Defence  of  Zion. 

M        1  GOD  loveth  Zion  well, 

And  there  delights  to  dwell. 

And  mercy  sends ; 
The  bow,  the  sword,  the  shield 
He  driyes  from  battle-field : 
His  word  doth  safety  yield 

To  all  his  friends. 

np      9  His  foes  slept  heavy  sleep ; 
A  deadly  calm  they  keep, 

Nor  find  their  hands  ; 
-»  Then  fear  the  Lord  on  high, 

To  Him  iift  up  your  cry  ; 
A/bre  bis  angry  eye 

No  Bcomer  stande* 
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mf      8  Surely  man's  wrath  shall  bring 
Glory  to  Zion's  King  ; — 

That  wrath  He'll  stay  :— 
mp         Then,  struck  with  mighty  fear, 
mf  His  voice  majestic  hear, 

And  draw  in  rev'rence  near, 

Your  vows  to  pay !  allcit, 


77.     First  Ver. — L.  M.  Sunderland.  Jtfedieay, 

Melancholy  and  Hope* 

Aff  1  MY  heart,  0  Lord,  is  dark  with  fears. 
My  weeping  eyes  o'erflow  with  tears ; 
Yet  on  tnv  promise  I  depend  ; 

0  God  of  love !  deliv'rance  send. 

2  Iponder  on  the  days  of  old, — 

Thy  wonders,  which  our  fathers  told,— 
My  own  glad  sonffs  in  woful  niffht. 
And  outbreak  of  the  morning's  fight. 

3  Thus  are  my  deathful  fears  outliv'd. 
Thus  is  my  failing  hope  reviv'd, 
The  past  of  future  times  can  speak, 
And  faith  invigorates  the  weak ! 

4  Through  mighty  waters  Thou  didst  lead 
And  deserts  wide  thy  chosen  seed  ; 

Their  various  wand'rings  Thou  didst  trace. 
And  bring  them  to  their  dwelling  place ! 

mf  5  Then  in  thy  guidance  will  we  trust, 

Thou,  who  art  holy,  good,  and  just !— > 
If  Thou  in  us  shah  take  delight, 

<       Our  darkest  hours  will  gleam  with  light! 

ALLKH. 

Second  Vers  ion. —  C.  M.  Marlow,   Paimo9, 

Melancholy  and  Hope. 
Minor. 
mp  1  WITH  mournful  voice  I  cried  to  God, 

1  sought  his  gr«LC\ouft  e«x^ 

When  woea,beue«LxYi\i\*c)aMX^TMk%^t^^ 
FiU'd  my  aad  bcwt  wxVx  few. 
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2  Will  He  forever  cart  me  off? 
His  promise  ever  fail ! 
Has  He  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  aoger  still  prevail  ? 

Major. 

■f  S  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought, 
This  dark,  despairing  frame, 

Reinemb'ring  what  thy  hand  hath  wrought : 

Thy  hand  is  still  the  same  I 

4  I'll  think  again  of  all  thy  ways, 
And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er. 

Thy  wonders  of  recov'ring  grace, 
When  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

5  Grace  dwells  with  justice  on  the  throne, 
And  men,  who  love  thy  word, 

Have  in  thy  sanctuair  known 

The  counsels  of  the  Lrord.  watts. 

Third  Version. — Is.  Edyfield.  Southampton. 

Confidence  in  God  in  TVottble. 

P    1  LORD,  in  dark,  afflictive  hour. 

When  briffht  hope  outshines  no  more, 
I  thy  wondrous  deeds  of  old 
Will  to  fainting  heart  unfold. 

*f  %  Canst  Thou,  Lord,  cast  off  forever? 
Will  thy  love  refresh  me  never? 
Doth  thy  faithful  promise  fail  ? 
Shall  thy  servant  cheerless  wail? 

•f  S  Lord,  I  learn  what  Thou  hast  done, 
Thou  the  God  of  might  alone ! 
Thou  thy  people  didst  redeem  ; 
Light  in  darkness  did  outbeam. 

4  Thee,  O  God !  the  waters  saw  ; 
Trembled  then  the  depths  with  awe. 
And  the  clouds  the  rain  outpoured, 
Thunders  through  the  heav'us  roared  I 

5  Swift  thine  arrows  went  abroad ; 
Who  shall  dare  thy  vengeance,  God? 
Loj  tbe  earth  with  fear  aoth  quake. 

And  asunder  mounudnm  break. 


6  Lord,  thy  patb-way  Thou  doM  koep 
In  the  waters  of  the  deep: — 
Let  me  trust  thy  inutchlesa  might, 
Give  me  for  tny  darkness  light !         alls*, 

78.  First  Version.— C.  M.  St.  JHortuw.  Lvtu 
God't  Work,  rthearttd  to  ChiUrtn. 
)i    I  LET  children  hear  the  miKhly  deeda. 
Which  Gi>d  pcrform'd  of  old,— 
The  work,  which  all  our  thought  ezc«eda, 
Aud  which  our  fathers  told. 

3  He  bids  ud  make  his  glories  known. 
His  works  of  pow'r  aiid  grace  ; — 
And  ive'U  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  ev'ry  nsiug  race. 

S  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  Moa, 
And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  races  yet  of  unborn  ones 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs  1 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stBode ; 

And  ne'er  forget  wnat  God  hath  done. 
But  keep  bis  just  commands  t        witti. 

Version.— C.  M.  St.  MaHint.  MarlK 
Providence  of  God  rehearttd  to  Oatdren. 


3  To  us,  their  sons,  our  fathers  toM 
What  wonders  God  had  done  ; 
■r     And  we  will  tell  God's  works  of  old, 
Each  father  to  his  son ! 
5  Thus  generations  yet  unborn 
Shall  to  their  unborn  heirs 
Repeat  the  story  in  their  turn, 
And  they  again  lo  ihcra-. — 
—  4  To  teach  lhein,th&t.fTOTn&<3&'(itfML'Ki^ 
Their  hop*  •howW  nft«»  ■o»''*% 


PSALM  78/79.  ISl 

■p     That  tbey  may  ne'er  his  wrath  defy, 
f  <    But  gain  the  heav'n  above  I  allxv# 

Thiad  Yersioh. — Is.  EdyfieU.  SinOhampUm, 

Chd*$  MvracU9  far  Itraeh 

•»   1  WHO  can  count  God's  wonders  o'er. 
Wrought  on  Enrpt's  reedy  shore. 
Where  at  last  the  first  bom  dies, 
Ere  were  loos'd  the  captive's  ties? 

S  Who  his  wonders  by  the  flood, 
Which  as  wall  for  Israel  stood,— ^ 
Where,  o'erwhelmed  in  the  deep, 
Mighty  host  slept  deadly  sleep? 

9  In  the  wilderness,  behold, 
God  his  glory  did  unfold. 
In  the  piUar'd  fire  by  night. 
And  the  cloud  in  noon-cUy  light. 

4  See,— outgushing  from  the  rock. 
Streams  refresh  the  chosen  flock: 
Lo,  the  feather'd  fowl  come  down. 
And  the  bread  of  heav'n  is  strown ! 

5  Yet,  for  all  these  works  of  power^ 
Israel  sinn'd  yet  more  and  more  \ 

■p     And  the  race,  in  goil^  path, 
>      Sunk  beneath  Jehovah's  wrath. 

■f  6  Greater  wonders  we  behold. 

Wrought  by  grace  and  love  untold  !— 

>ff     Jesus !  may  we  never  be. 

For  our  sin,  destroy'd  by  Thee  \  allbit^ 

^9.  First  Version. — S.  M.  BoyHston.  Obmdz, 

Zion  praying  to  OotL 

1  THE  heathen  feet  have  stood 
Within  thy  temple's  gate; 
Jerusalem  is  stain'd  with  bloody 
And  weeps  her  captive  state* 

iff  S  O,  Lord,  tby  aervantB  hear. 
Nor  let  tbine  anger  hum  ^ 
16 
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Let  thine  own  saving  pow'r  be  neaTy 
In  mercy.  Lord,  return  I 

8  Our  many  sins  forgive,— 
Our  guilt  has  brought  us  low ; — 
O,  let  thy  humbled  children  Uve, 
And  thy  salvation  know  1 

4  Hear  Thou  the  pris'ner'fei  ngh» 
Risine  from  dungeon  deep, 
Andtnose,  who  tnink  not  out  to  die. 
In  thy  great  goodness  keep. 

—  5  So  we,  thy  people  freed^ 

And  rescued  from  our  wrongs, — 

The  sheep  restored,  thy  pastures  feed,— 

f        Will  lift  eternal  songs  1  ajluui. 

Second  Version. — S.  M.  Bayhton,  ObmrnU, 

Zion*i  Prayer  m  Jijflictunu 

aff  1  TURN  Thee,  in  mercy  turn ! 
Restore,  O  Lord,  our  joy! 
Forever  shall  thine  anser  bum. 
Thy  people  to  destroy! 

• 

3  On  heathens  pour  thy  wrath,. 
And  cast  them  down  to  shame  ; 

But  us  why  should  thy  lightning  scath? 
We  bear  thy  holy  name ! 

5  And  yet  our  sins  deserve 
The  sweeping  storm  of  wo. 

For  ofl  from  holiness  we  swerve. 
And  justly  are  brought  k>w* 

4  Help  us,  O  God  of  love. 
And  bring  salvation  near  ; 

mf     The  glory  shall  be  thine  above, 
<      And  all  thy  hosts  shall  hear ! 


AXXBir 


80.  First  Ver.— L.  M.  StoneJUld.  Rocklngki 
The  Church  in  JljJlxtUoiu 
1  GREAT  Shepherd  of  vY^ci\bxm\, 
Who  didst  between  tii©  c\»roJwi  4:<i«^^ 


PSALM  80.  Its 

And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep. 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep, 

S  Thy  Church  is  in  the  desert  now  ; — 
Shine  from  on  high  and  guide  her  throuf^ ; 
vp      Turn  us  te  Thee,  thy  love  restore, 
o    We  shaH  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

-~  5  Hast  Thou  not  planted  with  thy  hand 
A  loTely  vine  in  this,  our  Jand? 
Did  not  thy  pow'r  defend  it  round. 
And  heayn'ly  dews  enrich  the  ground? 

4  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 
And  bless  the  nation  with  (he  fruit? 

lap     But  now^  O  Lord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tvee. 

5  Why  is  her  beauty  thus  defac^df 
Why  hast  thou  laid  her  fences  waste? 
Strangers  and  foes  against  her  join, 
And  ev'ry  beast  devours  the  vine. 

mff  6  Return,  Almigh^  God !  return, 

:>       Nor  let  thy  h\eeains  vineyard  mourn: 

<:       Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  love  restore, 

We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more!     watts. 


SscoND  Version. — L.  M.  Hingham.  SloneJUld. 
The  Church  praying  for.  Merey, 

Aff  1  SHEPHERD  of  Israet!  ^ard  thy  sheep 
From  hungry  wolves,  which  nightly  creep  ; 
Thy  wand'rmg  flodk,  0  Lord,  restore. 
And  guide  ns,  that  we  stray  no  more. 

S  How  lonff  wilt  Thou  close  'up  thine  ear. 
And  our  loud  pray 'r  refuse  to  hear? 
Turn  us,  0  God,  and  let  abeam 
Of  mercy  from  thy  face  outgleamf! 

5  Is  not  our  cup  with  tears  overspread? 
Do  we  not  dip  in  tears  our  bread? 
Turn  us,  O  God,  and  let  a  beam 
Of  mercj  £rom  thy  face  outgleam !        illkk. 
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Third  Vsrsion. — L«  M.  Hk^ham.   StomJUU 
The  Church  in  4fflicHon. 

I  DIDST  Thou  not  plant  a  lorehr  yine. 
And  call  the  pleasant  vineyard  thine? 
Didst  Thou  not  strike  down  deep  its  root, 
And  hang  its  boughs  with  clust'ring  frcdt? 

9  Its  boughs,  \]ke  cedars,  rais'd  their  head, 
Its  branches  o'er  the  hills  were  spread ; 
From  east  to  west  the  vine  was  seen 
With  fmit,  and  flowers,  and  living  green. 

aff  3  Why  is  her  hedge  now  broken  down. 
And  all  her  beauty  overthrown  ? 
This  wasted  vine,  O  Lord,  restore, 
And  let  its  clusters  swell  once  more ! 

4  Return,  O  God  of  hosts,  return, 
And  let  thy  vine  no  longer  mourn  ; 
This  lovely  vine  more  lovely  make. 

And  of  its  fruit  let  all  partake !         allbv. 

Fourth  Version. — 7«.  Edgar,  ^uremburg. 

[Repeat  first  two  lines  of  tune  N.] 
Prayer  of  the  Church  in  Affliction* 

■KMI-CHORUS. 

mf  1  ISRAEL'S  Shepherd,  O  give  ear ! 
Thou,  who  o'er  the  cherubim 
Didst  in  glorious  light  appear. 
Send  thy  l)eams  on  visions  dim ! 

0H0III7S. 

Lord,  revive  us  ;  on  us  shine  ; 
Save  us  by  thy  pow'r  divine ! 

tsMi-cHORire. 

5  God  of  hosts  I  wilt  Thou  not  hear 
mp     Humble  pray'r,  address'd  to  Thee? 

Thou  dost  see  our  flowing  tear, 
Our  reproach  and  infamy. 

CHORUI. 

mf      Lord,  revive  us  ;  on  us  shine  ; 
Save  us  by  thy  pow'r  divine  I 

BKMI-GH0aX7l. 

««-  5  Viae  from  Egypt  Thou  ^ds^\vrak!f^^ 
And  didst  plant  in  Vmey«^  €«ax  \ 
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Soon  die  num'rous  branches  spring, 
Soon  the  clusters  hang  in  air ; 
From  the  river  to  the  sea. 
Soon  its  branches  flourish  free! 

«ip  4  Lo!  thy  rineyard's  walls  overthrown. 

Spoilers  freely  enter  there: 

Wild  beasts  waste  this  vine,  thine  own  ; 

Burnt  up  are  its  branches  fair! 
CHomus. 
—      Lord,  look  down  in  love  divine  ; 

Visit,  Lord,  thy  wasted  vine ! 

SBXI-CHOEVI. 

■r  5  Let  thy  hand,  O  God  of  might. 
With  our  Leader,  Jesus,  be! 
So  shall  we  thy  laws  ne'er  slight. 
So  shall  we  rejoice  in  Thee ! 

CHomuf. 
Lord,  revive  us  ;  on  us  shine  ; 
Save  us  by  thy  pow'r  divine!        allkn. 


81.  First  Version. — la.  Bates.  KimbaU. 

PraUe  to  God, 

r    1  SING  aloud  to  God,  most  hiffh, 
God,  our  strength,  most  joyfully  ; 
Timbrel,  harp,  and  palt'ry's  voice, 

<      With.the  trumpet,  should  rejoice ! 

—  S  Such  was  law  to  Israel, 

When  their  God  with  them  did  dwell ; 
■f     We  should  lifl  our  grateful  song, 
And  the  praise  of  God  prolong! 

—  3  God  his  servants  e'er  ^-ill  bless 

In  his  truth  and  holiness: 
Let  them  hearken  to  his  word. 
He  will  guard  them  with  his  sword. 

4  He  of  old  did  kindly  say, 
"Had  my  people  kept  mv  way, 
Soon  baa  J  Bubdaea  each  foe, 
Making  tbem BuhvaiBBiye  bow*,  -* 
16* 
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Ye,  who  to  his  temple  crowd, — 
There  your  fervent  vows  to  pay, 
As  ye  keep  the  solemn  day ! 

—  S  Such  the  law  to  Israel, — 
Law,  of  old  regarded  well. 
When  the  harp  and  psaltery. 
Lord,  with  trumpet,  praised  Thee ! 

S  When  thine  ancient  ^ople  prated, 
Thou  wast  present  with  thine  aid  ; 
air     Then,  Lord,  hear  our  plaining  voice. 
Cause  us  also  to  rejoice ! 

4  Save  us  from  their  guilt  and  wo,-— 
Let  us  thy  salvation  know  ; 
On  us  all  thy  mercies  pour, 
f  <     Light  and  joy  forevermore !  al 


PSALM  82 — L.  M.  Walton.  Alfrebm. 

Magi$trate$  warned. 
•I    I  YE  Judires  of  the  earth! — ^behold ,«- 


r 
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nf  4  O,  Thou  blest  Jesus! — Prince  of  peace, — 
To  whom  all  wrongful  powY  must  bow, — 
Let  tyrants  and  oppressors  cease, 
The  nations  save  irom  crime  and  wo!    ALitSN. 


PSALM  S3 L.  M.  Bernard.   Dvke  Street. 

The  Enemie$  qf  the  Church  warned. 

1  BEHOLD  thy  sufTring  Zion,  Lord, 
And  let  her  trust  in  thy  good  word  ; 
For  lo,  her  enemies  arise, 
And  crafty  counsels  now  devise. 

ft  They  say, — "Come,  let  us  smite  her  well, 
And  crush  the  name  of  Israel !" 
■f      Confederated  foes !  in  vain 
A  victory  ye  hope  to  gain ! 

8  For  Zion's  Kln|^,  enthron'd  on  high. 
Regards  you  with  a  scornful  eye. 
And  soon  his  storm  along  will  sweep, 
>•      And  bear  you  to  th'  unsounded  deep ! 

—  4  Then,  torn,  ye  enemies  of  God! 

And  flee  his  swifl,  avenging  rod  ; 

At  Zion's  gate  as  suppliants  knock, 
Hif      And  safety  find  on  Zion's  rock !        Amur. 


84.  First  Versioiv. — L.  M .  Bernard,  Ekbran, 

Pleoiure  of  Public  Warship. 

sp  1  HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwelling  are  ? 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

3  My  flesh  would  rest  in  tliine  abode. 
My  ranting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
mff      My  God  I  my  King!  why  should  I  be 
So  far  horn  all  my  joys  and  Thee? 

•^  S  Blest  are  the  saints,  who  sit  on  high, 

AjTound  thy  throne  of  majesty  ; 
mt     Tbjr  brigbteat  glories  ahine  above. 
And aJI i/beJr  work  is  praiae  and  love! 


4  Bleat  «re  the  souls,  who  find  a  |dac« 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 
>       There  they  behold  thy  mntler  light, 
<       And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  might 

—  5  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  hearts  an  set 

To  find  the  way  to  Zion'a  gate  ; 
nf      God  is  their  strenith, — uid  through  the  road 

They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 
6  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  atrangth. 

Till  all  shall  meet  in  heav'a  at  length. 

Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
r        And  join  in  nobler  worship  there  I        watti 

Second  Version. — L.  M.  Lynuat.  Biii^iaM. 
Otd  and  \U  CAurch. 
1  GREAT  God  1  attend,  while  Zion  aings 
The  joy,  that  from  tby  presence  sprian  ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  Thee  on  eann 
Elxceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth, 
np  3  Mi^ht  I  enjoy  the  meanest  plane 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 

—  Not  tents  of  eoae,  nor  thrones  of  power 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  the  door. 

t    9  God  is  our  Sun, — He  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  Shield  ; — He  guards  our  way 
Prom  all  th'  aaaaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without  Eiud  foes  within. 

—  A  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 

And  crown  that  grace  with  glorv  too  ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholda 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 
r    &  O  God,  our  King,  whose  sov'reign  swmj 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heav'n  obey. 
And  derils  at  tby  presence  flee, 
Bleat  is  the  man,  who  trusts  in  Thee  I     WATT 

Third  Vkbsion.— L.  M.  JStdaay.  St.  Peten. 
Lott  to  God'i  Hdimc. 
Atl  HOW  lovely  is  th^'ftnviM.,0\*«V 
The  blest  pavUioa  ot  ^1 ««« 
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My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  Theei 
O  God  of  love  and  majesty ! 

t  The  sparrow  to  her  nest  resorts, 
BaUt  by  the  altars  of  thy  courts:— 
M^  soul,  O  Lord,  with  swifter  wing 
Fhes  to  thy  house,  my  Grod  and  King! 

8  The  men,  who  in  thy  temple  dwell, 
Have  gladness,  which  no  voice  can  tell, 
And,  while  for  Thee  their  spirit  longs, 

<  Their  heart  bursts  out  in  joyful  songs ! 

—  4  One  day  within  thy  courts,  O  God, — 
Those  blessed  courts  my  feet  have  trod,*- 
Is  better  than  a  thousand  days, 
Spent  in  earth's  heartless,  giddy  ways. 

f   5  Thou  art,  O  Lord,  my  Sun  and  Shield, 
Thy  Grace,  now  ^v'n,  shall  ff\ory  yield, — 
And  all,  who  find  m  Thee  deliffht, 

<  Shall  dwell  in  heav'n's  eternal  light !        allkv. 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M .  Kendail,  JbrchdaU. 
God  pre$ent  in  hi$  Churche$. 

Bp  1  MY  soul,  bow  lovely  is  the  place, 
To  which  thy  God  resorts? 
'Tis  heav'n  to  see  his  smiling  face, 
Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

■f  3  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 
His  saving  pow'r  displays. 
And  liffht  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes 
With  kind  and  quick 'ning  rays. 

■P  3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heav'nly  Dove 
Descends  and  fills  the  place. 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

aif  4  There,  mighty  God,  thv  words  declare 
The  secrets  of  thy  will  ; 
And  still  we  seek  thy  mercies  there, 
And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

aff  5  Mr  heart  and  6esh  cry  out  for  TheOi 
IfiuJe  far  from  tbine  abode: 
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When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts  and 

My  Savior  and  my  God?  watts. 

Fifth  Version. — H.  M.  JVWo&tiry.  JHiirray. 

Public  War$hip. 

1  LORD  of  the  worlds  above. 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thv  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are ! 
nf  To  thine  abode 

My  heart  aspires  With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God ! 

•—      3  0,  happy  souls,  who  pray, 

Where  Uod  appoints  to  hear ! 
O,  happy  men,  who  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 
mf  They  praise  Thee  still ; 

And  happy  they.  Who  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 

—      3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heav'n  appears, 
mf  O,  glorious  scat. 

When  God,  our  King,  Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet!  watts. 

Sixth  Version  « — H.  M.  Nuremburg.  Murra 

Ood  a  Sun  and  Shield, 

I  TO  spend  one  sacred  day. 
Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy. 
Than  thousand  days  beside: 
Where  God  resorts, 

1  love  it  more  To  keep  the  door, 

Than  shine  in  courts. 

2  God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  light  and  our  defence  : 
With  gilts  hva  \iaY\^s  titc^  m'^^ 
We  draw  our  \A«s»WMBaX>afcx«». 
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He  AM  bestow 
On  Jacob's  nee  Peculiar  grace, 
And  glory  too.         , 

8  The  Lord  his  people  loyes ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those,  his  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  souls. 
Thrice  happv  he, 
0  God  of  hosts.  Whose  spirit  trusts 

Alone  in  Thee !  watts. 


SiTENTH  Version. — 8  4"  4.  PaUatine.  Wayland. 

Delight  in  Ood*$  Hotue. 

iff  1  HOW  lovely  is  tbjr  dwelling-place, 
0,  Lord,  supreme  in  majesty? 
My  soul  desires  thy  courts  of  grace. 
My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  Thee, 
The  living  God ! 

^  3  The  men,  O  Lord,  are  greatly  blest. 
Who  in  thy  house  as  servants  dwell. 
Who  make  thy  strength  their  trust,  their  rest. 
And  drink  at  thine  o'erflowing  well 
Of  pure  delight. 

3  One  day  within  thy  courts,  O  Lord, — 
Employ 'd  in  pray'r  and  grateful  praise. 
And  pond'ring  on  thy  blessed  word, — 
Is  better  than  ten  thousand  days, — 

Thy  courts  untrod. 

4  For  Thou,  O  God,  art  as  a  Shield, 
Protecting  them,  who  trust  in  Thee, 

m(     And  Thou  art  gloriously  reveal'd 
<      A  dazzling  Sun,  outpouring  free 

A  flood  of  light !  allxn . 

Eighth  Version. — 7s.  Bates.  Kmball. 

Love  to  Ood*$  Hou$e. 

Af  1  O,  HOW  lovelv  and  how  fair, 
God  of  hosts !  thy  temples  are  ? 
Glsd  my  eyes  thy  courts  now  see  y^ 
Heart  and  Beat  cry  out  for  Tbeef 
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3  fileit  are  they,  who  here  do  dwell. 

And  thy  grace  and  mercy  tell ; 

Who,  ID  Baca'B.thirsty  vale. 

Find  the  springs,  wliich  aever  lail  I 
S  Hear,  0  Lord  of  bosts,  onr  prayer  I 

Make  us,  God,  our  shield,  tbr  caret 

Look  on  face  of  Christ,  thy  Son, 

Who  for  us  the  vict'ry  won ! 
nf  4  Lord,  Thou  art  a  Sun  and  Shield  I 

Grace  and  Glory  Thou  wilt  yield  t 
—  To  the  good  Grace  here  is  given, — 
t         Endless  Glory  too  in  heaven !  ILLU. 

Ninth  Version. — T  Sf4.  Rieebont^.  OKpHoal. 
Ood  the  Protector  of  hit  Somti. 
1  LORD,  I  lift  my  eyes  to  Tfaee, 
To  tlie  beav'niy  hills  on  high ! 
Thence  doth  succor  come  to  tne 
From  thy  glorious  majesty: 

Thou  wilt  help  me, 
And  thine  aid  is  ever  nigh. 
3  He,  who  doth  bis  Israel  keep, 
He,  who  guards  them  with  bis  might. 
Ne'er  doln  slumber,  ne'er  doth  sleep  ; 
They  are  ever  in  his  sight; 

He  is  present, 
He  doth  walcn  them  day  and  night. 
3  From  all  evil  He  doth  shield  ; 


85.  FiBST  Vebsion. — L.  M.  Brneer.   Vxbridgt. 
Saltation  by  Chritt. 
•  I    1  SALVATION  is  forever  nigh 

The  iouls,  who  fear  and  trust  the  Lord  j 
And  Krac«,  deacending  from  oo  high, 
FresE  hopes  of  g\or^  An.%  kSw^ 
—  3  Mercy  and  trorti,  m  wtnwv  *««»»■, 

An  join'd,  wace  Ctai»\  t«B«oa«^™«^«*=" 
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Bj  his  obedience,  so  eompletei 
Justice  is  pleas'd^— and  peace  is  given. 

■f  S  Now  trutli  and  honor  shaU  abound. 
Religion  dwell  on  eaitli  again, 
And  heav'nly  influence  bless  the  ground 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

—  4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before. 

To  gifre  us  free  access  to  God ; 

Our  wand'ring  feet  shall  stray  no  more. 

But  mark  his  steps  and  keep  the  road,    watts. 

Second  Versiox. — H.  M .  Newbury.  Murray. 

Salvation  bv  ChrUt. 
■P     1  MERCr  and  Truth  now  meet, 
And  Riffhteousness  and  Peace, 
And  bold  communion  sweet. 
While  joys  around  increase : 
af     The  Lord,  who  came  in  saving  power. 
Our  lips  shall  praise,  our  souls  aaore! 

2  What  dory  shines  abroad, 
And  fills  our  land  with  light? 
We  see  our  Savior  God, 
Pouring  his  beams  most  bright! 

—  O,  let  our  land  abundantly 
Bear  fruits  of  holiness  to  Thee  I 

S  Thou  hast  ascended  high 

In  righteousness  and  power  :-» 

May  we,  in  yonder  sky, 

With  Thee  dwell  evermore ! 
nf     Thou  Lord  of  love !  let  all  below 

Thy  mercy  and  salvation  know !  allkn . 

Third  Version. — 6Sc4.  Oakham.  Ualiam  Hymm. 

Salvation  by  Chri$t. 
(n  1  SALVATION !— it  is  near, 
The  humbled  soul  to  cheer. 

And  bless  our  land ! 
Mercy  and  Truth  are  join'd,— 
Justice  and  Peace  entvrin'd  ; — 
They  form,  when  thus  combined, 
A  wondrous  band  I 

9  The  Truth  from  heav'n  came  down^ 
And  on  the  earth  was  known 
17 
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The  world's  great  light. 
And  Mercy  from  above, 
With  face  of  heav'nly  love  ; — 
And  Peace  in  hand  doth  move 

With  stem-fac'd  Right! 

aff  S  In  me,  O  Jesus  !  dwell ; 
My  guilty  fears  expel, 

1^  Savior  oe  I 
Let  me  unfalt'rinff  tread, 
Where  thy  pure  footsteps  lead. 
And,  rising  from  the  dead, 

Ascend  to  Thee!  Aijuur. 


86.   First  Version. — L.  M .  Medvfay.  JUfrtUm, 

Prayer  to  Ood. 

Aff  1  O  LORD,  bow  down  thy  gracious  ear. 
My  earnest  supplication  bear  : 
O,  save  my  soul ; — I  trust  in  Thee ; — 
Let  me  thy  truth  and  mercy  see ! 

8  Daily,  O  Lord,  I  raise  my  eye. 
And  send  to  Thee  my  fervent  cry  ; 
O,  listen  to  my  mournful  voice. 
Let  thy  poor  servant's  soul  rejoice  I 

S  For  Thou  art  good, — ^thy  name  is  love  :— 
Thou  sendest  mercy  from  above, 
The  humbled  sinner  dost  forgive. 
And  say'st  to  contrite  mourners, — live ! 

4  To  me,  O  Lord,  thy  mercy  show, 

<  Let  me  thy  great  salvsition  know! 
m£     Light  up  in  me  a  grateful  flame, 

<  That  I  may  ever  praise  thy  name !        aumEB. 

SscoiTD  Ver. — S.  M.  Paddington.  St.  Iftomot. 

God  extolled. 

1  THE  nations.  Thou  hast  made, 
Shall  all  before  Thee  bow  ; 
Thy  holy  laws  shall  be  obeyed 
By  aU,  tnat  dweWYieVo^N. 
S  Lord,  by  thine  outateeXcVC^Y^sA 
Are  mighdest  woud«t«  doiie« 
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By  which  the  world  may  tmdentandy 
mf      That  Thoa  art  God  alone ! 

afT  S  I  will  extol  thy  name. 

And  bless  Thee  eyermore. 

For  Thou  hast  sar'd  my  soul  from  shame 

By  thy  good  Spirit's  power. 

4  Thine  is  a  Father's  love, 
And  thine  a  Savior's  grace  ; 
O,  ffuide  me  in  the  path  above, 
Ana  let  me  see  thy  face !  allxv. 


87.  First  Yersion. — L.  M.  Brewer.  Elknikarpe, 
The  Church  the  Birthplace  ofSainti. 

1  GOD,  in  his  earthly  temple,  lays 
Foundations  for  his  heav'nly  praise: 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well, 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

mp  3  His  mercy  visits  ev'ry  house. 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  yaws  ; 

—      But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay. 

Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pn^. 

S  What  glories  were  describ'd  of  old? 
What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told  ? 
■f     Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 

The  HiU,  where  living  waters  spring. 

— i  4  When  God  makes  up  his  last  acconnt 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honor  to  appear. 
As  one  new-bom  or  nourish'd  there  I     watts. 

SicoicD  Versioit. — L.  M.  Old  Hundred.  Jtrnkeim. 

Opening  a  Place  of  Wonhip. 

1  AND  will  the  mat,  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode? 
And  will  He  from  his  radiant  throne 
Avow  our  temples  as  his  own  ? 

jt  Tb^e  walla  we  to  thy  honor  raifle,-* 
Ixmgiaay  they  echo  with  thy  pruM» 


May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
mf     Thousands  were  bom  to  glory  here ! 

DODDR] 

Third  Version. — H.  M.  Stow.  Hadd 
OUffy  rfZAom. 

1  HOW  Ueat  the  holy  hiU, 
The  city  of  our  God! 
He  lores  his  Zioa  still» 
Spread  through  the  earth  abroad; 
Her  sons  endowing  with  his  graoe,  ' 
Rejoicing  in  this  dwelling  plaoel 

■f     to  city  of  the  Lord, 

MThose  streets  are  pav'd  with  gold, 
The  sure,  prophetic  word 
Tliy  jflories  hath  foretold  ^ 
Thy  King,  descending  from  on  high, 
Array'd  in  peeriess  majesty! 

—     S  2[by  fooi>  O  Zion,  bow, 

While  to  thy  cates  they  throng, 
And  they  thy  blessings  know, 
__  And  join  tbjr  holy  son|[: — 
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Prond  Philntia  own  thy  might. 
Tyre  unto  thy  service  torn. 

S  Oft  to  Zion  it  is  said, 
*'Loy  this  man  was  born  in  thee !  ** 
Thy  foundation  God  hath  laid  ; 
Holy  are  thy  sons  and  free !  allbv. 

Fifth  Vkksioit. — Ba  Sf  la.  Sicily.  Ceaarea. 

Ble$$ednesa  of  Zion. 

mfn  1  ZION,  0,  how  blest  thv  mountain, 

Where  doth  dwell  the  Lord,  thy  God? 
O,  how  blest  thy  gushing  fountain, 
Pouring  streams  of  life  abroad? 

S  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
City  of  our  CkmI  and  king  ;**- 
Fix'd  his  covenant  and  unbroken: 
f        Loud  his  joyful  praises  sing. 

<—  S  Lo,  thine  enemies  are  bending, 
mp      Struck  with  fear  and  rev'rent  awe  ; 

Humbly  they,  their  arms  extending. 

Yield  tnemselyes  to  Zion's  law. 

mf  4  Zion ! — O,  how  blest  thy  mountain. 

Where  thy  sons  in  safety  dwell? 

O,  how  blest  thy  irushing  fountain, 
<      Fountof  life,— ^sJyation's  well!     allkv. 


S8.  First  Vsr. — L.  M.  Windham,  Sunderland* 

The  ReiurreeHon. 

Aff  1  SHALL  man,  O  God  of  life  and  light, 
Foreyer  moulder  in  the  grave? 
Canst  Thou  forget  thy  work  of  might, 
Thy  promise,  and  thy  pow'r  to  save? 

jBp  S  In  that  deep,  silent  house  of  gloom 
Shall  peace  and  hope  no  more  arise? 
No  future  morning  light  the  tomb, 
Nor  day-star  gild  the  darksome  skies? 

«f^  Cease,~^ease,  jre  fearSf  and  idle  dreaid\ 

Wbea  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  daiknew  «praii%. 
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Death,  the  last  foe,  wu  capdTe  led, 
And  heay'n  with  praise  and  wonder  rung! 

4  Faith  sees  the  bright,  eternal  doors 
Unfold  to  make  his  children  way  ; 

f        Immortal  life  its  blessings  pours,—* 

<  They  shine  in  everlasting  day ! 

*-  6  The  trump  shall  sound !  — «  In  sweet  surprise. 
From  the  dark  grave  the  slumb'rers  spring ; 

<  Through  heav'n,  with  joy,  their  m^ads  rise, 

<  And  hail  their  Savior,  and  their  King ! 

DWIOHT. 

Second  Version. — L.  M.  Windham.  Sunderland, 
Immediate  Repentance* 

Aff  1  WHILE  life  prolongs  its  precious  light| 
Mercy  is  found  and  peace  is  ^ven  ; 
But  soon,  ah,  soon,  approachmg night 
Shall  blot  out  ev'ry  hope  of  heaven. 

5  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day? 

up     How  sweet  the  ffospel's  charming  sound  >» 
W      Come,  sinners,  baste,  O,  haste  awav, 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found ! 

—  8  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  vring. 
Shall  death  command  you  to  tne  grave  ; 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring. 
And  none  be  found  to  hear,  or  save. 

p    4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair 

No  Sabbath's  heav'nlv  light  shall  rise  ; 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Savior  call  you  to  the  skies. 

5  No  wonders  to  the  dead  are  shown,— 
The  wonders  of  redeeminff  love  ;— 

No  voice  his  glorious  truth  makes  known, 
Nor  sings  the  Uiss  of  climes  above. 

6  Silence,  and  solitude,  and  gloom 
Id  these  forgetful  revAmft  appear  ; 
Deep  sorrows  fiU  th«  ^tosX  wb^^ 

And  hope  sjbtall  pjevet  enxw  \\i«t^\        'wmwRt, 
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TfliJiD  Version. — ^7  Sf  6.  Zanemlle.  Jlfitt.  Hymn, 

Pleading  with  Ood  in  Trouble. 

AS\  O  GOD  of  my  salvation, 
How  often  hare  I  sighed, 
And  pour'd  mjr  lamentation, 
And  for  thy  mercy  cried? 
My  soul  is  full  of  trouble, 
My  life  draws  nigh  to  death : 
My  joys  depart  like  stubble, 
I  sink  with  gasping  breath. 

3  Why  should  thy  wrath  oppress  me, 
O'erwhelming  with  its  waves.' 
Hast  Thou  no  heart  to  bless  me, 
^ffo  migh^  arm,  that  saves? 
Deep  in  the  pit  of  sorrow, 
Iq  4<Lrkne8s  do  I  lie  ; 
No  comfort  can  I  borrow, 
Nohelpi  no  friend  is  nigh. 

8  No  loqger  let  thy  thunders 
^P     Peal  dreadful  o'er  my  head : 
—      In  darkness  can  thy  wonders 

Wake  praises  from  the  dead  ? 
Air     Ah,  who  in  utter  blindness 

Can  see  thy  works,  O  God ! 

And  who  can  speak  thy  kindness, 

That  sleeps  beneath  the  clod? 

,mp  4  Lover  and  friend  disparted, 

And  torn  from  my  embrace. 

My  jojrs,  my  peace  departed, — 

O,  grant  me  yet  thy  grace ! 
mi     To  Thee  I  lift  my  prayer. 

To  Thee,  O  God,  I  cry  ; 

O,  check  this  dark  despair, 
<      And  bring  salvation  nigh!  ai^lsit. 

Fourth  Version. — 8  Sf  7«.  Sicily.  Jtft,  Vtrwm. 

Prayer  in  Affliction. 

Alt  1  LORD,  the  God  of  m^  salvation, 
Day  and  niffht  I've  cned  to  Thee  \ 
SoMtnYBom  ID  deep  prostration  > 
Hjpmbfy  seeks  thy  mercy  free  I 
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3  By  thy  waves  Pm  now  afflicted, 
Waves  of  trouble  o'er  my  soul  ;— 
Of  my  sin  Pm  deep  convicted, — 
Waves  of  guilty  conscience  roll ! 

p    S  Far  away  my  friend  and  lover 
Hast  Thou  put  in  lowly  grave: 
When  shall  I  that  friend  recover? 
When  rise  o'er  the  high  swoll'n  wave? 

4  Must  I  too  in  narrow  dwelling 
Soon  take  up  my  drear  abode? — 
But  of  Thee  what  tongue  is  telling 
In  that  darkness, — O  my  God? 

aff  5  O  have  pity !  Lord,  now  spare  me  f 
From  these  depths  in  mercy  bring  ; 
O'er  these  waves  of  sorrow  bear  me ; 

mf     Then  thy  praise  Pll  ever  sing !  ALitSH. 

89.  First  Ver. — L.  M.   Windham,  Hebron. 
Death  and  the  Resurrection, 

Aff  1  REMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  state. 
How  frail  our  life,  how  short  the  date ! 
A^ere  is  the  man,  who  draws  his  breath. 
Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death? 

3  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die. 
Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry, 
mp     ''Must  death  forever  rage  and  reign  ? 
And  hast  Thou  made  mankind  in  vain? 

5  "Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  just? 
Are  not  thy  servants  tum'd  to  dust?  " 

—      But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs, 
<:      And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise ! 

mf  4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away, 
Ana  clears  the  honor  of  thy  word: — 

f        Awake,  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord!    watti 

Second  Version. — L.  P.  M.  St.  HelenB.  JMidtofl 

Death  and  the  Resurrettum, 
Aff  I  THINK,  mighty  God,  ox\  fefiU^  td»xi\ 
How  few  Ma  houro^Yio^  !i\ion\x»«^«^ 
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Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  mye:— 
Who  can  secore  his  vital  bream 
Afainat  the  rude  assaults  of  death, 

vVlth  dull  to  fly,  or  pow'r  to  saye? 

3  Lord,  shall  it  be  forever  said, 
The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust? 
Are  not  th^  servants  day  by  day 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and  tum'd  to  clay? 

Lord,  Where's  thy  kindness  to  the  just? 

S  Hast  Thou  not  promis'd  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heav'nl v  crown  ?^ 
But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair: 
■f     Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 
And  find  a  Resurrection  there ! 

4  Foreyer  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach  and  pain. 
Let  all  below  and  all  above 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love, 
r  <         And  each  repeat  their  loud  Ameit.    watts. 

Third  Vibsion. — L.  M.  Walton.  WinchuUr. 

Majesty  of  Ood, 

■f  1  O  GOD  of  hosts!  no  arm,  but  thine, 
Can  move  the  mighty  orbs  above, 
Or  pour  the  light,  with  which  they  shine. 
The  glorious  emblems  of  thy  love ! 

3  Thine  are  yon  countless  worlds  on  high. 
And  thine  this  earthly  ball  below : — 
The  land,  the  sea,  the  gleaming  sky, 
MTith  all  their  hosts,  thy  glories  show. 

8  Th^  strong  right  hand,  thy  miffhty  arm 
Stnkes  down  the  proudest  of  tnv  foes. 
But  shields  thy  servants  from  all  harm; 
And  thus  thy  truth  and  mercy  shows. 

4  How  blessed  are  thy  people,  Lord, 

^     Wbo  hear  the  sweet  and  joyful  sound 
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Of  grace  and  goodness  from  thy  word? 
f        Forever  shall  their  songs  resouDdt        aujem. 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  Spencer.  MtdfiM. 

Majesty  of  God, 

1  WITH  rev'rence  should  thy  saints  appear. 
And  bow  before  Thee,  Lord ! 
Thy  high  commands  with  rey'rence  hear. 
And  tremble  at  thy  word ! 

S  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 
On  thy  supporting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day  from  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

mf  3  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control. 

And  rule  the  boist'rous  deep  : 
X    Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll, 
>>      The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

—  4  Justice  and  judjB^ment  are  thy  throne, 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace, 

While  truth  and  mercy,  joiu'd  in  one, 

Inyite  us  near  thy  face.  watts. 

FiPTH  Version. — C.  M.  Beverly.  Marlow. 

Blessed  Gospel. 

1  BLEST  are  the  souls,  who  hear  and  know 
The  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  paths,  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround  ; 

mp  3  Pure  is  the  joy,  their  spirits  drink 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name  ;  ^ 
o    Nor  can  their  rock-built  hope  e'er  sink, 

—  O'erwhelming  them  with  shame. 

3  The  Lord  our  confidence  sustains,— 
He  strength  and  glory  giyes  ; 
jnf     Israel !  thy  Ring  foreyer  reigns, 

Thy  God  foreyct  \iyea\  watts. 
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90.  FiBST  Version. — L.  M.  Medway.  jNazarM, 

Man  mortal,  God  eternal. 

1  THROUGH  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,— our  safe  abode-; 
High  was  thy  throne,  ere  heav'n  was  made, 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

S  LiODff  Thou  didst  reiffn,  ere  time  began, 
Or  (uist  was  fashion'd  into  man  ; 
And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure, 
When  time  shall  cease,  still  firm  and  sore. 

■p  S  But  man, — ^weak  man, — is  bom  to  die. 
Made  up  of  iruilt  and  vanity  ; 
Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  is  just, — 
''Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust!  '^ 

4  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away  ;— our  life's  a  dream,— 
An  empty  tale, — a  morning  flower, — 
Cut  down,  and  withered  in  an  hour ! 

aA*  5  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man. 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span. 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 
Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell  with  Thee !        watts. 

Skcond  Vbrsion. — L.  M.  Somen,  Saliabury. 

Mortality  of  Man, 

mi  1  THOU  art  our  moveless  rock,  O  Lord, 

From  age  to  age,  unchang'd,  the  same  ; 

Before  the  mountains,  at  thy  word. 
Or  earth,  or  stars  in  being  came. 

Thou  art  the  God  of  majesty. 

Both  from  and  to  eternity. 

■p  S  Thou  sa^'st  to  man,  <'to  dust  return,'' 
And  bidd>8t  man's  generations  die  ; 

But  while  our  fleeting  life  we  mourn, 
A  thousand  years  are  to  thine  eye 

Bat  yesterday,  when  past  in  flight. 

Or  as  a  transient  watch  of  night. 

S  Man  cornea  forth  aa  the  moming  flower  v^* 
r        Then  it  u  green  and  Houriahiiig, 


And  it  tnrcescore  ana  ion  we  ^lu, 
Yet  Boon  they're  gone,  in  toil  and  pi 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  Ftrry.  J 
Menflml ;  Gcd  HemaL 
At  1  OUR  God,  our  help  in  ages  put, 
Our  hope  for  yean  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  atonny  Uaat, 
And  our  eternal  homel 

t  Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  Arono 
Thy  sainta  have  dwelt  aecure  }— 
mf     Sufficient  is  thin6  arm  akme, 

And  our  defence  is  sure  t  \ 

— .  8  Time,  like  an  eTor-rolUng  straan. 
Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  tne  op'ning  day. 

aff  4  Our  God,  our  help  in  ageapaat* 
Our  hope  in  years  to  come. 
Be  Thqiu  our  guard,  while  trooUea 
And  our  eternal  home  t  va' 


PSALM  90.  205 

3  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show, 
Make  thy  own  work  complete  ; 

■f     Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know, 
'And  own,  thy  love  was  great. 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne, 
All  glorious,  like  our  Lord, 

And  the  poor  service,  we  have  done, 
Meet  a  divine  reward !  watts. 

Fifth  Version. — S.  M.  Boylsion,  LMrap, 

Frailty  cfLife. 

up  1  LORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
Is  this,  our  mortal  frame  ? 
Our  life, — ^how  poor  a  trifle  'tis. 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name. 

3  Our  moments  fly  apace. 
Nor  will  our  minutes  stay  ; 
Just  like  a  flood,  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

^  S  Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 
We'll  keep  theur  end  in  si^ht, 
We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 

■f     And  let  them  speed  their  flight  I 

■p  4  They'll  sooner  waft  us  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea: — 
Soon  shall  we  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  Eternity !  watts. 

Sixth  Version. — 7<.  Prefdia.  Edjjfield. 

Mortality  of  Man, 

■f  1  ERE  the  mountains  lifled  high 
Their  proud  summits  to  the  sky, 
"Rre  the  earth  was  man's  abode, 
Thou  wast,  Lord,  th'  eternal  God ! 

■p  S  Man  Thou  tumest  to  the  grave; 
From  his  doom  no  pow'r  can  save: 
As  the  rivers  seek  toe  sea. 
So  rush  mortals.  Lord,  to  Thee ! 

S  They're  like  fprue,  which  now  IB  BOeiii 
On  toe  mom,  m  dewy  ffreen. 
18 
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But,  ere  evening  spreads  its  shade, 
Cut  down,  withered  in  the  blade. 

4  Lord,  thy  sentence  sad  is  just; 
Guilt  doth  smite  us  to  the  dust: — 
•—      Teach  us  so  to  count  our  days, 
As  to  walk  in  wisdom's  ways. 

aff  5  Ere  we  quit  this  mortal  sphere,— 

Let  thy  savins  love  appear, — 

Glory  to  our  children^show, — 
mf      Let  the  world  thy  mercy  know!  allev. 


91.  First  Ver.— L.  M.  Slonefield.  St.  Peer's. 

Safety  in  public  Perils. 

n    1  HE,  who  hath  nMide  his  refuge  God, 
Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade, 
And  there,  at  night,  shall  rest  his  head. 

3  Then  will  I  say,  "My  God,  thy  power 
Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower  ; 
I,  that  am  form'd  of  feeble  dust, 
Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust." 

3  Thrice  happy  man ! — thy  Maker's  care 
mp      Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  SDare,— 

Satan,  the  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  If  vapors,  with  malignant  breath. 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death ; 
Israel  is  safe !— The  poison 'd  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

—  5  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  sword 
Receive  commission  from  the  Lord 
To  strike  his  saints  among  the  rest, — 
Their  very  pains  and  deatns  are  blest  t    watts. 

Second  Version. —  C.  M.  JSottingham.  PritueUm, 
Protection  ;  GuardlatuKip  of  Atvf^tU. 
I  YE  sons  of  men,  a  feeVA^  twi©> 
£xpo6'd  to  ev'ry  Buwe, 
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Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling  place, 
And  try,  and  trust  his  care. 

3  No  ill  shall  enter,  where  you  dwell ; 
Or,  if  the  plague  come  nigh, 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell,— 
T  will  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

3  He'll  iriye.  his  angels  charge  to  keep 
Your  feet  in  all  their  ways. 
To  watch  your  pillow,  while  you  sleep. 
And  guard  your  happy  days.  watts. 

Third  Version. — S.  M.  Boylston.  Olnmlz, 
Perfect  Safety  in  God, 

Bf  1  OF  Thee  I'll  say,  O  Lord, 
In  confidence  of  love, 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  thy  word, — 

<       Firm  as  the  heav'ns  above ! 

nip  3  From  cunning  fowler's  snare. 
From  pestilential  breath 
My  soul  is  shielded  by  thy  care, 
And  sav'd  from  shafU  of  death. 

S  Beneath  thy  wings  outspread 
Securely  will  I  rest, 
Nor  aught  of  evil  ever  dread. 
If  with  thy  favor  blest. 

4  No  direful  form  by  night. 
Nor  arrow's  point  by  day 
Shall  ever  stnke  me  with  affiright, 
Or  whelm  me  with  dismay. 

5  Though  thousands  at  my  side 
Fall  hopeless  to  the  grave, 

mf      Th'  almighty  arm,  to  me  allied, 

My  soul  will  surely  save !  alleh. 

Fourth  Version. — 7«.  PrerUisa.  Edyfield. 

Safety  in  God, 

»f    1  HE,  who  with  his  God  doth  dwell, 
Shall  beneath  his  shade  abide : 
Me  bhbope  aseur'd  shall  tell, — 
''God's  my  Refuge,  wiiere  I  hide  P» 
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S  Thee  from  deadly  snare  He'll  Bave, 
Thee  from  fatal  pestilence  ; 
Broad  o'er  thee  bis  feathers  waye. 
His  firm  truth  is  thy  defence. 

3  Thousands  fall  down  at  thy  side, 
But  it  ne'er  comes  nigh  to  thee  : 
Thou  shalt  see,  though  he  deriae, 
What  the  sinner's  doom  shall  be ! 

4  "O  Jehovah !  I  will  make 

Thee  my  Rock  and  castled  Tower!" — 
Safely  shalt  thou  sleep  and  wake, 
Shielded  from  each  evil  power. 

5  Angels  bear  thee  on  their  wings. 
Lest  thou  dash  against  a  stone  ; 
Heedless  of  the  adder's  stings 
Thou  shalt  tread  the  dragon  down. 

6  "Trusting  me,"  Jehovah  says, 
"I  will  rescue  him  from  wo  ; 

I  will  hear  him,  when  he  prays, 

My  salvation  shall  he  know !"  alli 


92.     First  Ver.— L.  M.  Orford.  Hin^am. 
Wonhip  of  Ood:  the  Lord*»  Day. 

■p  1  SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  aingt 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

3  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest : 
No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  ray  iNneaat ; 

—  O,  may  m^  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp,  of  solemn  soumi! 

mf  S  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 

And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine? 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine? 

—  4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high  ; 

Like  brutes  they  \\ve,-A\Ve\st\SL\!«»\fciOT  ^ : 
Like  grass  they  fVow^V,  xaW  xWVsw«5b. 
>       Blast  them  in  evet\«LaUti%  ^e%av» 
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■f  5  Bat  I  shaU  ehare  a  glorious  part. 

When  grace  hath  well  refin'd  mj  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  nay  head. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desir'd  or  wish'd  below, 
And  ev'ry  pow'r  find  sweet  employ 
f        In  that  eternal  world  of  joy !  watts. 

Second  Version. — H.  M.  Newbury,  Murray, 
The  Lifrd's  Day:  Praise  to  God. 

■p      1  HOW  calm  this  day  of  rest? 

How  pure  the  sabbath's  liffht? 

I'll  praise  Thee  with  the  blest, 

With  sweetness  of  delight: 
f        Th^  praise  the  voice  shall  echo  round, 
^>    With  deep  ton'd  organ's  solemn  sound ! 

—      %  O  Lord !  thv  works  are  great, 

Thy  thoughts  are  very  deep ! 

Ah  I  who  can  estimate 

The  counsels,  Thou  dost  keep? 
What  mortal  man  can  comprehend 
Thy  ways  unbounded, — without  end? 

mp*    S  The  wicked,  flourishing. 

Refusing  Thee  to  own, 

Are  like  the  grass  of  spring. 

By  sweeping  scythe  cut  down : 
They  are  destroyed  by  thy  power, 
'By  Thee,  Most  high  mrevermore ! 

m£     4  But  men,  whom  Thou  dost  know. 

In  whom  Thou  dost  delight. 

Like  tallest  cedars  ffrow 

On  proud  Libanus' neig^ht: 
Within  thy  house  they  strike  their  root, 
And  in  old  age  shall  still  bear  fruit !        allbk. 

Third  Version — 7s.  Grant.  WUmot. 

Daily  Wonhip  of  God, 

mi  3  O,  HOW  good  and  excellent, 
Witb  a  glad  and  high  intent, 
18* 
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Lord,  thy  name  to  celebrate. 
Thee  to  praise,  supremely  great! 

3  Thee  to  praise  with  morning  light. 
And  thy  faithfulness  at  night ; 
On  the  harp  with  solemn  sound 
Thy  high  praises  to  resound? 

8  Vast  thy  works,  mine  eye  surveys! 
O,  how  wonderful  thy  ways, 
With'ring  to  the  sinner's  pfide, 
But  with  goodness  e'er  allied ! 

■p  4  Like  the  palm,  with  leaves  outspread, 
LifUng  high  its  beauteous  head. 
Grow  the  righteous ;  like  the  tree 
On  Libanus  waving  free ! 

5  In  old  age  still  fruit  they  bear, 
Nourish'd  in  thy  courts  with  care: 
Still  thy  name  they  celebrate, 
Thee  they  praise,  supremely  great!        alleit. 

Fourth  Version. — 10«.  8f  1  Is.  Osbonu.  Lffont. 
Worship  of  God^  who  blesseth  the  Righte<m$, 

mt  1  'T  IS  good  to  give  thanks  to  God  in  the  sky, 
*T  is  good  to  extol  thy  name,  O  most  High, 
To  show  forth  thy  kindness  with  each  monung's  light. 
Thy  faithfolness  too  with  the  dark  coining  nigot: 

2  'Tis  good  on  the  ten-stringed  harp  and  gaitar 
To  soond  forth,  O  Lord,  Uiy  praises  aur  ; 
For  Thou,  by  thy  work,  dost  now  make  me  it|oieo. 
And  I  will  exnlt  with  my  heart  and  my  voice. 

8  How  great  and  bow  wondrous.  Lord,  are  thy  works? 
mp     Thy  counsel,  bow  deep  in  darkness  it  larks? 
—      The  bmtish  do  not  thy  designs  ondefstand. 

Nor  fools  e*er  acknowledge  thy  all-swayipg  hand. 


4  When  wicked  men  spring  and  flourish  as 
tup     As  quickly  they  fade  and  from  the  earth  pass ; 
—      Bat  Thoa,  O  Jehovah,  abidest  fore'er, 

And  Thou  to  the  g|(MdiiiiiL  wilt  always  be  near. 

5  The  righteons  do  grow,  as  \s\m\w»^Q^wMV 
Tbey  ioariih  like  ce^  »  \i(^Maou\Maxa  \ 
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1b  ImiM  of  tiM  Lord  they  are  ptaoted  and  groir. 
Their  floarkhiiig  itate  all,  that  see  them,  may  know. 

6  They  still  do  shoot  forth,  though  far  gone  in  years. 
With  greeuiesB  of  leaf ; — their  fruit  too  appears  ; 
To  show,  that  Jehovah  is  good  and  oprifht. 
With  him  is  no  darkness,  bat  all  is  pore  Jigfat!  allbit. 


93.  First  Version.— L.  M.  Duke  Sir,  St.  Pauh. 

God  the  eternal  Sovereign. 

1  JEHOVAH  rei^s  ;  He  dwells  in  light, 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might ; — 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands, 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 

S  But,  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 
mf      Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God! 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise. 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies  ; 
mp     Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rase  so  high ! 
>>       At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die  f 

mf  4  Forever  shall  thy  throne  endure  ; 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure  ; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwelling  of  thy  grace  I        watts. 

Skcokd  Version. — L.  M.  Amheim.  Old  Hundred. 

Ood*i  Dominion  and  Maje$fy. 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns,  exalted  high. 
The  Lord  of  stren^fth  and  majes^: 
He  rear'd  the  fabric  of  the  world. 
And  in  its  circling  path-way  hiirPd. 

3  Thy  throne,  O  God,  b  fix'd  of  old. 
From  depths  of  distant  time  untold  ; 
Through  all  thy  works  thy  pow'r  shines  briglit^ 
And  none  can  meet  thine  arm  of  might. 

mf  S  The  ocean  Sooda  Ufi  up  their  voice , 
AndnoMki^  with  the  torrent's  OLoise  v— 
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np     Thj  word  shall  calm  the  troubled  shore. 
More  mighty,  than  the  ocean's  roar. 

— •  4  Thy  testimonies,  Lord,  are  sure  ; 
Thy  truth  forever  shall  endure  ; 
And  holiness  becomes  the  place, 
Where  Thou  dost  dwell  in  pow'r  and  grace. 

ALLBH. 

Third  Version. — S.  P.  M.  Dudley.  DaUUm. 

Ood*s  PotDer. 

4f    1  THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
And  royal  state  maintains, 

His  head  with  awful  glories  crown'd  ; 
Array'd  ia  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might, 

And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

d  In  vain  the  noisy  crowd, 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

Against  thine  empire  rage  and  roar  ; 
In  vain  with  angry  spite 
The  surly  nations  fight, 

And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

3  Let  angry  nations  rage. 
And  all  their  pow'rs  engage  : 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  tne  sky: 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down  ;— • 

Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  high. 

4  Thy  promises  are  true, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new  ; 

There  fix'd,  thy  church  shall  ne*er  remove: 
Thy  saints  with  holy  fear 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 

And  sing  thine  everlasting  love !        watts. 

Fourth  Version. — 10  &  llf.  Osborne,  Lyons. 
•  Majesty  of  God. 

1  IN  goediien  and  love  God  reigneth  ea  tii^« 
He  reigneth  above,  Y^eyoiid  \]ki«  V]\xi«  t^^  \ 
With  majesty  (;\eam\i4»  ^^  tpxAftVivcEkiwdS  t«v6A.» 
Hii  glory  oiitiiUeaimi\^>  baa  loea  xo  oo^^voaA* 
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S  Aa  world  H«  hath  made  ;  none  movea  k  bat  H«  ; 
Ita  beamj  diaplaj'd,  hia  might  we  may  aee  ; 
Hia  throne  is  aJl-gloriooa,  and  ever  endnrea, 
name,  all-viclorioiia,  hia  aervanta  aararea. 


t  Hie  flooda  all  in  vain  have  lifted  their  voice, 
neir  wavea  dash  in  vain  with  bellowing  noise  : 
Hie  Lord,  high  enthroned,  is  stronger  than  tbej, 
Hie  ocean,  deep  toned,  his  word  cbth  obey. 

4  How  anre  is  thy  word,  how  fix'd  thy  command  ? 
How  firm,  O  oar  Lord,  thy  purposes  stand  ? 
Tbeo  all  ahoold  adore  Thee,  like  angela  above, 
Aad  bow  down  before  Thee,  with  awe  and  with  love  ! 


u  First  Version, — L.  M.  Hebron,  Ward, 
Ood  ailngeeing  and  Righteous. 

r  1  HOW  long  shall  wicked  men,  O  Lord, 
Utter  the  proud  and  scornful  word? 
How  long  thine  heritage  oppress, 
And,  cruel,  slay  the  fatherless? 

3  The  Lord,  they  say,  shall  ne'er  behold: — 
But  whv,  ye  fools,  so  blindly  bold? 
Shall  He,  who  form'd  man's  curious  eye. 
Not  see  man's  conduct  from  on  high  ? 

8  Shan  He,  who  form'd  the  hollow  ear, 
The  voice  of  wickedness  not  hear  ? 
Shall  He,  who  gave  the  world  its  light, 
mansion  have  in  rayless  night? 


'  4  Sore,  God  man's  inmost  thoughts  must  know  ; 
And  he  is  blest,  who  feels  the  blow, 
Mindful  of  sorrow's  kind  design. 
And,  chasten'd,  learns  the  law  divine !    allbk . 

Secoicd  Version — C.  M.  Dundee,  Patmo$. 
Deliverance  from  Temptation, 

1  WHO  will  arise,  and  plead  my  right 

AgmiDBt  my  num'roua  foes  ; 

fnUs  earth  and  bell  their  force  umtfi, 
'^^  aU  mjr  hope8  oppoaei 
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S  Had  not  the  Lord, — my  Help,  mj  Rock, — 

Suatain'd  my  fainling  head, 

Hjr  life  had  felt  a  fatal  nhock, 

My  soul  been  with  the  dead. 
>■  3  While  floods  of  dark  and  mournful  tbougbt 

Within  my  bosom  roil, 
—      Thy  boundleas  love  forgivcncis  brought ; 
<:       Thy  coinforta  cheer  my  aoul. 
4  Pow'ra  of  iniquity  may  ri*te. 

And  frame  pernicious  lews  ; 

But  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  skiea, 

He  will  defend  my  cause!  watts. 

Third  Version.— 7*.  Prenlist.  Ed^ld. 
Oi>d'»  Omniieitnce  and  JtuHct. 
•  I    I  THOU,  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 
Mark,  O  God,  all  human  wrongH, 
Check  the  lofUness  of  pride. 
Scatter  evil  doers  wide ! 
3  Lord,  how  long  shall  men  oppress 
Widows  and  the  fatherless, 
And  on  strangers  fix  a  yoke. 
Which  is  never  to  be  broke? 

3  Longer  shall  th' impious.  Lord, 
Utter  boastful,  scornful  word, — 

That  Thou  seest  not  with  thine  eyes?— 
When,  ye  fools,  will  ye  be  wise? 

4  He,  that  form'd  the  hollow  ear. 
Shall  He  Dot  each  whisper  hear? 
He,  that  form'd  the  crvstal  eye. 
Sees  He  not  from  yonder  sky? 

5  God,  th'  omniscient  Fow'r,  diacema 
Sinners  in  their  guilty  turns, — 
And  in  great,  lest,  reck'ningday 

Drives  them  from  bis  throne  awayl    allbh. 


&5.    First  Ver. — L.  M.  Lancaster.  Uiebridge. 
Worthif:  CanodTk  loat. 
J  COME,  leK»uT>o\ceBiom\QT«mft 
.A  Mtcred  song  of  soVemtt  ^luiAx 
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God  IB  a  soT'reign  King,  rehearse 
Uifl  honors  in  exalted  verse. 

;>  3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to  day, 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey ; 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues,  that  Israel  knew. 

5  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread, 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead : 
Accept  th'  offer'd  grace  to  day, 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 

4  Seize  the  kind  promise,  while  it  waits. 
And  march  to  Zion's  heav'nl^  gates: 
Believe, — and  take  the  promis'd  rest ; 
Obey, — and  be  forever  blest  J  watvs. 

:oifD  Vbrsion. — L.  M.  JlppUton.  Uxbridge. 

Praise  io  Ood, 

1  O  COME,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing^ 
Loud  thanks  to  our  almighty  Kin^, 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise. 
When  our  salvation's  Rock  we  praise^ 

5  For  God,  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state. 
Is  with  unrivall'd  glory  great, 

A  King  superior  fiu*  to  all, 

Whom  gods  the  heathen  falsely  call. 

S  The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand, — 
The  rolling  sea  at  his  command  y — 
The  strength  of  hills,  that  reach  tUe  skies. 
Subjected  to  his  empire  lies. 

4  In  these,  hi»  courts,  do  we  appear. 
To  oifer  our  thanksgivings  here  ; 
To  Him  we  bring  in  joyful  songs 
The  praise,  that  to  his  name  belongs!    tatx. 

Thiiid  Version. — C.  M.  SanteC'  Mwloui. 

Praise  to  Qod:  Reverent  Warehip, 
Major. 

1  SING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name. 
And  in  bts  stren^h  rejoice  ; 
When  bis  aalvatioD  weproclaim^ 
Kraiied  be  oar  voice* 


4  Come,  and  with  humble  souIb  adon 
Come,  kneel  before  his  face  ; 
O,  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  childrea  of  his  grace. 

Minor. 

■p  6  Now  is  the  time,  He  bends  hwoar, 
And  waits  for  your  reouest ; 
Cknne,  lest  He  soon  refiise  to  hear, 
And  ye  shall  lose  his  rest! 

Fourth  Version.— S.M.  BsMlir. 

i    1  COME,  Bomid  his  prake  afaroMU 
And  hymns  of  glory  smg; 
Jehovah  is  the  sov'reign  God^ 
The  universal  King. 

S  He  form'd  die  deeps  unkiiom ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  owi 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

■ip  8  Come,  worshifi^at  hk  thnme* 
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Our  salyation's  rock  extol ; 
Let  his  praise  in  thunders  roll ! 

if  8  Come,  and  praise  Him  with  your  voice  ; 
Make  with  psalms  a  joyful  noiBe ! 
God,  the  Lord  on  high,  is  great, 
Thron'd  above  in  royal  state ! 

S  In  his  hand  are  places  deep  ; 
His  the  tow'rin^  mountains  steep  ; 
His  the  sea^  which  He  hath  made, 
His  the  land,  in  green  arrayed. 

P  4  Come,  and  let  us  humUy  bow. 

Come,  before  the  Lord  bend  low  ; 

He's  our  God  : — O  then,  to  day, 
f     Gladly  praise  Him,  and  obey !         allsit. 

Sixth  Version. — 6«.  Chaplin,  Mpt, 
Exhortation  to  toonhip  Qod, 

r  1  UNTO  the  house  of  God 

Let  us,  his  people,  flock, 
And  praise  thence  sound  abroad 

To  our  salvation's  Rock: — 
The  Lord,  our  God,  is  great, 
Enthron'd  in  high  estate  I 

3  His  are  earth's  caverns  deep, 

And  hills,  in  strength  that  stand. 
The  depths,  where  waters  sleep, 

And  nis  the  firm,  dry  land : — 
These  and  their  hosts  He  made. 
And  thus  his  pow'r  displayed. 

S  0,  eome,  then,  and  bow  down. 

Before  Jehovah  kneel ; 
Come,  lest  ye  meet  his  frown. 

And  his  displeasure  feel :— • 
0,  come,  to  gain  his  rest, 
And  be  forever  blest !  ALLEif . 


'UTTB  Vebsion. — 6  &  4.  Dori.  Italunn  Bynin. 
JVonhip  qf  Ood, 

1  O,  COME,  and  let  us  sing 
i^Mo  tbe  Lord,  our  King, 
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Rockofonrnughlt 
Exulting  we'll  rejoice, 
And  mose  melodioua  noiM, 
Singing  with  loudeet  Toice 

Songs  of  delight  1    . 
t  The  Lord,  our  God,  ie  great. 
And  glorious  in  eaUIe, 

Thron'd  in  the  iky: 
HiJaiH  the  ocean  deep, 
And  Talei,  where  torrents  sweep. 
And  hia  the  mountain  steep, 

Giant4ikB  high. 
sv  S  0,  come,  and  let  us  bow. 

And  hmnblf  kneel  down  low, 

PraisiDg  the  L<ord! 
He  witlta  snepberd's  care 
Leeds  us  in  pastures  fair  j 
And  ever  shall  we  share 

Joys  from  his  wordt  aluut. 

96.  First  Yer.— L.  P.  M.  JVosAmilr.  Si.  Ai 

ne  a«d  oftht  OtntiUi. 

I  LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise 

To  m^  the  choicest  song  of  praise, 

To  Bing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name  : 
His  glory  let  the  heathen  know  ; 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show. 
And  all  his  saving  works  prodaim. 
S  He  n-am'd  the  globe.  He  built  the  sky. 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 
And  reigns  complete  in  gloiy  tbue ; 
His  beanie  are  majesty  and  light  : 
His  beauties,  how  diTtneIr  bright? 
His  temple,  how  divinely  turi 
mt  S  Come,  the  great  day, — the  glorious  hour. 
When  eartn  shall  feel  bis  saving  power. 
And  barb'rous  nations  fear  his  nanw; 
Then  shaU  the  ratVi  of  inca  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  hoWnew, 

And  in  hU  c-j\urtate»  ff*»ftT|WI^>awa»\'' 
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liooini  VsBBiox. — C.  M.  Marlow.  Sanke. 

Christ**  Coming. 

1  SING  to  the  LfOrd,  ye  distant  lands, 
Ye  tribes  of  ev'ry  tongue ; 
His  new  discover'd  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

3  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 
God's  own  almighty  Son  ; 

}    His  pow'r  the  smking  world  sustains, 
•     And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

S  Let  an  unusual  ioy  surprise 
The  islands  of  the  sea  ; — 
Ye  mountains,  sink, — ^ye  valleys,  rise,— 
r     Prepare  the  Lord  his  way ! 

4  Behold,  He  comes, — He  comes  to  blese 
The  nations  an  their  God, 

To  show  the  world  his  righteousness. 
And  send  his  truth  abroad ! 

5  But,  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead. 
And  bid  the  world  draw  near, 

f     How  will  the  ffuilty  nations  dread 

To  see  their  Judge  appear!  watts. 

Third  Version. — 7f.  Palmer.  Tfirtfi. 
Joffiil  PtaUe  to  God. 

1 1  SING  a  new  and  n-ateful  sons. 

Song  of  praise,  0  earth,  to  God  1^- 

Yales  and  hills !  his  prabe  prolong  ; 
Ocean!  roll  his  praise  abroad: 

Saints,  extol  his  holy  name. 

Loud  salvation's  joys  proclaim ! 

I  %  God  is  great, — supreme  in  might, 

High  enthron'd  beyond  the  skv, 
Cloth'd  in  dazzling  beams  of  light, 

Deck'd  with  srlorious  majesty  :— 
Give  the  Lord  the  glory  due. 
Worship  Him,  whose  word  is  true  I 

9  StLjr  among  the  heathen  throng, — 
''God,  tb'  Abaighty,  reigna  above, 
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Come,  and  join  your  grateful  song. 
Come,  and  taste  redeeminff  love  f 
Satan's  kingdom  soon  must  fall, — 
Jesus  triumphs  over  all !" 

4  Fields  and  forest  trees,  rejoice  I — 
Let  earth's  hosts  exult  and  sing  ; 
Let  the  heav'ns  lift  up  their  voice, 

Jesus  reigns  their  Lord  and  King: 
L09  He  comes  his  saints  to  bless, 
Judging  all  in  righteousness !  allbit. 


97*  First  Version. — L.  M.  Monmouih.  Meiway 

Ckrut  the  Bcnereign  Judge. 

f     1  HE  reigns,  the  Lord,  the  Savior,  reigns ! 
Praise  Him  in  evan^lic  strains : 
Let  distant  islands  hft  their  voice. 
And  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice. 

3  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown. 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne: 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  surround. 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

np  5  In  robes  of  judraient,  lo.  He  comes! 

Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs  ( 
-—      Before  Him  bums  devouring  fire ; 
>      The  mountains  melt, — ^the  seas  retire  I 

—  4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay. 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day : 
<      Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  nigh, 
f        And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nighl    watts. 

Second  Version. — L.  M.  BUndon,  Amheim. 

Christ*i  Incarnation, 

mf  1  THE  Lord  is  come:  the  heav'ns  proclaim 
His  birth  ; — ^the  nations  learn  his  name: 
An  unknown  star  directs  the  road 
Of  eastern  sages  to  their  God. 

9  All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies ! 
Go,  worship,  where  t\ve  ^flivKat  \\^%  %— 
Angels  and  kings  \— ^f ot^  "W\m\s«w  v— 
Those  gods  on  nigVi  and  g5>d&\w\QkN«. 


PSALM  97.  221 

3  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 

And  their  own  worshippens  confound  ; 
t      But  Judah  shout, — but  Zion  sing. 

And  emith  eonfess  her  sov'reignKiiigl  witTt, 

Thied  Vbrbion. — L.  M.  Brewer^  UabrU^e. 
Orate  and  Qi&ry^ 

1  TH'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 
O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sl^: 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet. 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercyHseat^ 

%  O,  ye,  who  love  his  holy  name, 
Iwe  ev'ry  work  of  sin  and  shames 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

■r  S  Immortal  light  and  jots  unknown 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown  ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spriqg  and  rise. 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honors  of  the  Lord, 
His  name  of  love  extol  and  bless, 

And  triumph  in  Us  holiness.  watts. 

PooKTH  Vkjil— L.  M.  Warrvngt(m.  ffincke^er. 

Gcdihe  Support  of  Zion. 

■f  1  GOD  reigns, — ^let  all  the  earth  rejoice, 
And  sea  girt-isles  lift  up  their  voice  ;^- 
Though -clouds  surround  Him,  yet  his  throne 
b  built  on  righteousness  alone. 

tip  3  fiSs  swift-win^'d  lightnings  from  the  skies 
•Smite  down  his  boMest  enemies  ^ 
The  nations,  dazzled  at  the  sij^ht. 
Tremble  before  the  God  of  imght4 

*—  S  Zion,  triumphant,  is  made  glad. 

Though  all  ner  humbled  foes  are  sad^ 
All  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 

f       While  Zion's  shouts  are  heard  aroundJ 

-*  4  Tbua  light  for  aghteoua  men  is  sown^ 
Aadgiadneag,  by  tbem  on\y  known  v 
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mf      Then  in  the  Lord  exult,  ye  good. 

And  pour  your  hearts  in  thankful  flood!  alkj 

Fifth  V&rsion.— C.  M.  LUtleJield.  Si.  John$, 

God*$  Majeity, 

1  LET  earth  rejoice,  for  God  alone 
Rules  the  wide  world  Mrith  might: 
Dark  clouds  surround  his  lofty  throne. 
Yet  all  his  ways  are  right. 

uf  3  His  angry  thunders,  long  and  loud, 

Diffuse  a  mighty  dread  ; 

His  lightnings  leap  out  from  the  cloud, 
>      And  strike  the  sinner  dead. 

mp  8  The  hills,  like  wax,  now  melt  away 
Before  th*  avenging  Lord  ; 
His  righteous  DO w'r  the  heav'na  display. 
The  terrors  of  his  word  I 

4  Fear  not,  ye  friends  of  God  on  high. 
He  guards  you  with  his  might : 
mf      Gladness  breaks  on  you  from  tne  sky. 

Bright  beams  of  heav'nly  light  1        allkk. 


96*  FiBST*  Version. — C.  M.  Dedham.  Marh 
Me$»iah*$  Coming  and  Kingdom* 

II    1  JOT  to  the  world  ;  the  Lord  is  come! 
Let  earth  receive  her  King: 
Let  ev^ry  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 

3  Joy  to  the  earth ; — ^the  Savior  reigns! 
Let  men  their  songs  employ, 
While  fields  and  doods,  rocks,  hills,  and  pla 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy ! 


—  5  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curaeva  Coxmd. 

4  He  rules  the  ^0T\d^xViiT>x\\i«sAiBti«^^ 
And  makea  the  na^oi»  v^n^i 
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The  glories  of  his  rij^htcousncss, 

And  wonders  of  his  love !  watts. 

Skcond  Version. — Is.  WilmoL  Saulhampian. 

8ong$  to  God. 

It     1  LET  the  harp  your  hands  employ, 
Sinff  new  son^  of  praise  and  joy  ; 
God  hath  glorious  wonders  done, 
And  his  arm  hath  vict'ry  won. 

3  God  his  great  salvation  shows. 
Scattering  wide  his  banded  foes, 
To  his  servants  from  above 
Giving  tokens  of  his  love. 

f  •<  8  Pour,  then,  organ's  solemn  sound, 
Let  the  harp-strings  quick  rel>ound. 
Lift  up  grateful,  loudest  praise, 

^>   Joyful  songs  of  honor  raise ! 

f     4  Let  the  sea  in  gladness  roar, 
>       As  its  waves  break  on  the  shore ; 
tt       Let  the  rushing  torrent's  voice 
With  the  mountain  cliffii  rejoice ! 

—  5  For  our  God,  in  grand  array. 
Comes  hb  justice  to  display  ; — 
Cloth'd  in  heav'n's  eternal  light. 
He  will  judge  the  world  aright!        allsit. 

Third  Version. — 79.   WilmoL  Souihampton. 

PraUe  to  ChrUtfor  hU  Salvation, 

f  ti  1  COME,  ye  saints,  and  loudly  sing. 
Lift  up  sonp  to  Christ,  your  King! 
Great  his  vicfries  o'er  the  foe^ — 
Let  your  praises  ever  flow  I 

9  His  salvation  now  hath  spread 
Life  and  ioj  among  the  dead  ; 
Floods  of  kght  from  yonder  skies 
He  hath  pour'd  on  cioud-dimm'd  eyes. 

8  Mercies,  long  ago  foretold, 
V^oDd^ring  pagane  now  behold  •,— 
All  tbe  heathen  aoon  shall  see 
Gad^  Miration,  rich  and  free ! 
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4  Harp,  and  voice,  and  organ^  sound  I 
Praises  of  the  Lord  resound! 

ff       Ocean  I  in  thy  fuhiess  roar, 

Thund'ring  praises  to  the  shore ! 

5  Torrents !  hast'ning  to  the  sea. 
Join  your  loudest  melody ! 

<      Hills  and  mountains!  shout  aloud; 
>      Jesus  comes  to  judge  the  proud! 

■ip  6  All  the  earth  shaU  meet  his  eye, 

When  his  throne  flames  glorious  nigh; 
Ransom 'd  sinners,  lift  your  voice ! 

mf     Hosts  of  heav'n  and  earth,  rejoice !        lu-Eir. 


99.  First  Ver.— S.  H.  SouihJUld.  St.  Tkamoi. 
ChrUVi  Kingdom  and  Mtjetiy. 

1    JEHOVAH  reigns  on  high! 
Let  all  the  nations  fear  ; 
np     Let  sinners  dread  his  anger  nigh, 
And  saints  his  name  revere. 

mf  3  Jesus,  the  Savior,  reigns ! 
Let  earth  adore  its  Lord  ; 
Bright  cherubs,  in  the  heav'nly  plains, 
Swiftly  fulfil  his  word. 

5  In  Zion  is  his  throne, 
His  honors  are  divine : 
His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  known. 
For  there  his  glories  shine ! 

np  4  How  holy  is  his  name? 

How  terrible  his  praise ! 
—      Justice  and  truth  his  love  proclaim 

In  all  his  works  of  grace.  watts. 

Skcond  Version. — S.  M.  PerUanvUle,  St.  TVNnat. 
Ji  holy  God  worthipped. 
1  EXALT  the  Lord  and  bless. 
And  worship  at  bis  (eel  \ 
His  nature  is  all  hoi^iueti^, 
And  mercy  ia  laa  aeat. 


S  When  brul  waa  bia  choice, 
Whefi  Aanin  aerr'd  Him  there, 
When  Moeeo  rsU'd  bis  earnest  VMCe, 
He  check'd  his  people's  fear. 

8  Oft  He  forgBve  their  guilt. 
Nor  would  deatroj  their  race ; 
And  oft  He  made  Hie  veogeance  felt, 
When  they  abua'd  liii  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord,  our  God, 
Wboee  grace  is  still  the  Bame ; 
He  adll  aolh  hold  a  righteous  rod, 
He's  jealoiu  of  hie  name.  w^TH. 

Third  Vbkbion. — H.  M.  Harwich.  SU>u. 
Praue  to  Ood  and  Chritt. 

■r       1  THE  Lord,  Jehovah,  reigns 
O'er  worlds  of  ligpht  above. 
And  o'er  earth 'e  nilla  and  plains 
Out-beams  his  pow'r  and  love  :— 

e      Ye  people,  hearken  to  his  word  I 

o    Ye  natione,  bow  before  the  Lord  I 

if      3  In  Zion  Christ  is  great, 
Exalted  as  her  King, 
And  glorious  his  estate  ; 
Your  BongB  of  gladneea  sing;— 

^>      0,  give  to  Him  the  homage  meet, 
Ana  humbly  worship  at  his  feetl 

—      3  The  saints  were  heard  of  old, — 


Fumied  by  mightj  foes, — 
Whenunt-'----'^--'- 
Their  dani 


When  unto  God  they  told 
~  dth( 


) 


rieere 
From  pillar'd  cloud  and  fire  his  voice 
Oft  hade  their  humbled  souls  rejoice. 
4  Then  fear  and  praise  the  Lord, 


And  worship  at  his  hill  ; — 
Extol  with  joy  hie  glorious  name. 
And  all  bia  wondrous  deeds  procluml     kt^Ln. 
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100.  First  Ver«— L.  M.   Old  Btmdred.  BrtfM 

PraUe  to  our  Creator, 

wa£  1  YE  nations  of  the  earth,  rejoice 

Before  the  Lord,  your  sov'reign  Kmg ; 
Serve  Him  with  cheerful  heart  and  Yoioe, 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glories  sing! 

—  3  The  Lord  is  God  ; — tis  He  alone 

Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give ; 
We  are  his  work  and  not  our  own. 
The  sheep,  that  on  his  pastures  lire. 

<  5  Enter  his  ^ates  with  songs  of  joy, 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair, 

And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there  I 

—  4  The  Lord  is  good  ; — ^the  Lord  is  kind ; — 
mf      Great  is  his  grace, — his  mercv  sure  ; — 

And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 

His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure !         watts. 

Second  Version. — L.  M.  Jlppleton,  Brewer. 

Praise  to  Qod, 

1  BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know,  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 

ft  Our  frame  his  sovereign  pow'r  hath  made  ; 
On  clay  He  breath'd,  and  form'd  us  men  ; 
And  when,  like  wand'ring  sheep,  we  strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

8  We  are  his  people, — ^we  his  care, 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame: 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name? 

f    4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs  ; 

<  High  as  the  heav'ns  our  voices  raise  : 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 

X    Shall  fill  thy  coxitla  ^ixVi  mounding  praise ! 

f    6  Wide,  as  the  vroxYd,— \»  xV^  wKfflMaA.^— 
9t        Vast,  as  oternit^f ,— xYi^  \o^«^  \ 


PSALM  100.  SS7 

Firm,  as  a  rock, — thy  truth  must  stand, 
>       When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move ! 

WATTS. 

Third  Vbbsion. — S.  M.  St,  Thowuu.  Jhver. 

God  extolled, 

nf  1  IN  Crod,  most  High,  rejoice, 

Extol  Him,  all  ye  lands ! 
<      In  joyful  songs  lift  up  your  voice, 

And  keep  his  just  commands. 

—  S  He  made  us  by  his  word, 

And  feeds  us  from  above  ; 
We  are  the  people  of  the  Lord, 
p        The  children  orhis  love. 

nf  8  Enter  his  gates  with  praise. 

His  wondrous  works  proclaim  ;— 
To  God  your  pateful  anthems  raise, 
And  bless  his  holy  name. 

4  For  God,  the  Lord,  is  good, 
And  we  his  fflories  hail ! 
«<^    His  truth,  ]&e  mountain  rocks,  hath  stood, 

—  His  mercy  ne'er  can  fail !  alliBH. 

Fourth  Vers  ion. — 7f .  Edgar,  Nuremburg. 

Praise  to  Christ, 

ft    1  COME,  and  make  a  joyful  noise, 

All  ye  lands,  to  Christ,  the  Km^l 
•<       Come,  with  gladness  lift  your  voice, 
— -         And  before  his  presence  sing: 

He  hath  made  us  oy  his  might ; 

We  are  his  by  ev'ry  right  I 

3  Come  into  his  gates  with  praise  ; 
Offer  thanks  unto  his  name  ; 
^       Sonffs  in  grateful  wonder  raise, 
Au  his  saving  works  proclaim ; 
Great  his  mercy,  as  his  power  \ 
Firm  his  truth  forevermore  I  allek. 


Fifth  Version. — 11«.  Pittifield.  Portugueu  H. 

Sxhortatian  to  praise  Ood, 
mf  1  O,  MAKE  a  ghuJ  Doui  onto  God,  ihro&'d  m  Yi^, 
AadMFve  Him,  je  nations,  with  holy  de\\|^\ 
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Extol  inm,  ye  people,  with  harp  wad  with  lOBg, 
And  give  Him  the  praises,  which  to  Uim  belo^. 

2  For  He  is  our  God,  and  in  glory  arrajed  ; — 
By  Him  were  our  bodies  most  wondroosly  made ; 
mp      And  we  are  the  sheep  of  his  pastore  and  told  ; 
He  feeds  ns  and  leads  as  in  heat  and  in  cold. 

mf  8  O,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  joy  ; 

His  praise  in  his  house  all  yoor  hearts  thoM  Mopkq 
O,  bless  Him,  for  He  is  year  F&theraiid  FVieod, 
His  truth  and  his  mercy  endure  withoiU  end!    AUa 


PSALM  101 — L.  M.  Walton.  Duke  Street. 

Ttie  Magistrate. 

1  OF  mercy,  O,  my  heav'nly  Kinj^, 
And  righteous  judgment  I  will  smg: 
While  I  thy  judgment  fear,  teach  me 
In  mercy's  path  to  follow  Thee ! 

2  Uprightly  wiU  I  walk,  O  Lord, 
Guided  by  counsel  from  thy  word  j 
But  haughty  looks  and  scorning  pnde 
Shall  never  in  my  house  abide. 

S  The  good  and  faithful  of  the  land 
Shall  ever  be  at  my  right  hand: 
But  men,. who  'gainst  thy  truth  rebel. 
Shall  never  in  my  presence  dwell. 

4  The  wicked  in  their  crimson  stain, 
Deeming  the  sacred  law  in  vain, 
mf      I'll  strike  with  strong,  avenging  hand. 
And  them  destroy  from  off  the  land. 

mp  5  Thus  in  the  final,  judgment  day, 

When  God*8  pure  justice  shall  bear  sway. 
His  wrath  the  wicked  shall  destro^r; — 

mf      The  good  shall  dwell  in  heav'nly  joy !     alla 


102.  First  Ver.— L.  M.  Windham.   Medway. 
Saints  die ;  CHmi  lvDe». 
1   IT  is  the  Lord,  out  ^flL\\oT^%\i»sA 
Weakens  our  strengxVi  wwAaX  xSoa  twa  % 
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Disease  and  death  at  his  command 
Arrest  us  and  cut  short  our  race. 

aff  3  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 
Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon : 
Thy  yean  are  one  eternal  day, 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  ? 

8  Tet,  while  with  grief  and  death  we  strivey 
Thifl  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage, 

mi     *'Our  Fat£er  and  our  Savior  live  ; 

Christ  is  the  same  through  every  age ! " 

—  4  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky, 

Like  ffarments,  shall  be  laid  aside: 
Bf      Thy  throne,  O  Lord,  stands  firm  and  high  ; 
Thy  church  forever  must  abide !        watts. 

Second  VBRflioif. — L.  M.   Farmworlh.  Midway. 

Prayer  for  Zion, 

vf  1  FOR  Zion,  Lord,  arise  in  might, 

And  put  her  enemies  to  flight ; 
— »      And,  while  thy  servants  lift  their  prayer. 

Her  desolatea  state  repair. 

9  Her  ruin'd  wall  do  they  not  mourn? 
Bip      Return,  O  God  of  love,  return  I 

In  thy  creat  glory  now  appear, 
And  all  her  fallen  stones  uprear. 

nif  5  So  shall  all  kings  thy  glory  see, 

And  heathen  nations  reverence  Thee, 
And  distant  ages  shall  proclaim 

f        Recorded  honors  to  thy  name !  alleit. 

Third  VsRsion. — L.  M.  Windham,  Medway. 
Prayer  for  ChriiVi  JRngdom^ 

mi  1  GREAT  is  thy  pow'r:— Thou,  Lord,  wih  bring 

All  nations  to  thy  Zion's  hill ; 

There  shall  they  praise  their  mighty  King  i 
<:      Thy  glory  the  wide  earth  shall  ml ! 

—  S  Thou,  from  thy  Sanctuary's  height, 

From  heav'n^  dost  this  low  earth  behoU) 
jsxc    To  pour  ia  dungeon-gloom  thy  Ught, 
—      And  mercy  to  the  lost  unfold  ; 
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9  Thy  name  in  2Uon  to  declare. 
Thy  praises  in  Jerusalem, 
To  hear  the  humble  suppliant's  prayer. 
And  give,  for  shame,  heav'n's  diadem! 

mf  4  O,  hasten,  Lord,  this  blessed  hour, 

When  chains  shall  fall,  and  woes  shall  flee, 
When  all  man's  tribes  shall  feel  thy  power, 
And  all  shall  lifl  their  songs  to  Thee  I     aixbi 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  Marlow,  JNhUimgfum. 

Prayer  heard^  and  Zion  restored^ 

tt    1  LET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice  ; 

Behold  the  promis'd  hour ! 
>      Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  yoice, 
•<      And  comes  t'  exalt  liis  power. 

mp  3  Her  dust  and  ruins,  that  remain. 

Are  precious  in  our  eves  ; 
•<      Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 
mf     And  all  that  dust  shall  rise ! 

—  3  The  Lord  Jerusalem  shall  raise. 
And  stand  in  glory  there  j 
Nations  shall  celebrate  his  praise, 
And  kings  his  name  declare. 

4  He  frees  the  souls,  condemned  to  death ; 
And,  when  his  saints  complain, 

It  will  be  found,  that  praying  breath 
Was  never  spent  in  vain. 

5  This  shall  be  known,  when  we  are  dead. 
And  left  on  long  record, 

f        That  ages,  yet  unborn,  may  read, 

•<      And  trust,  and  prabe  the  LiDrd !        watts. 

FiPTH  Version. — C.  M.  Ferry,  Graflcn. 
Man  frail;  Ood  unchangeable. 

mp  1  MT  days,  like  shadows  do  decline, 

Like  grass  I  fade  away  ; 
mi     But  Thou,— O  Majesty  divine, 

Hast  one  elemaX  d«i>}\ 

np  3  O,  spare  thy  aervwix,  «j\^v- 
—      Of  old,  ere  time^a  fewX  ^\^^^ 
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Bt  Thee  Xrae  fram'd  the  arched  d[y, 
Fill'd  with  the  stars  of  light. 

t  S  These  all  shall  perish,  as  a  flame, 
£ztiDgiiish'd,  disappears ; 
But  ever  art  Thou,  Lord,  the  same. 
And  endless  are  thy  years ! 

4  Then  spare  thy  servant.  Lord,  and  prove 
Thy  faithfulness  to  me. 

For  Thou  art  still  the  God  of  love, 
And  mercy  dwells  with  Thee ! 

5  Thy  changeless  word  let  none  distrust: — 
Our  children  shall  arise, 

I      And,  while  the  fathers  sleep  in  dust, 
Flourish  before  thine  eyes !  allbv. 

Sixth  Version. — Gs.  Chaplin,  Alps, 
Prayer  in  Siekne$$. 

r  1  0,  LORD,  now  hear  my  prayer. 

Hide  not  thy  face  from  me  ; 
Oppressed  with  grief  and  care, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee: 
0  hear  me,  as  I  cry, 
And  bring  salvation  nigh ! 

S  O,  quickly  send  thine  aid, 

For  life  doth  waste  as  smoke ; 
I     My  frame  is  now  decayed, 

The  springs  of  life  are  broke : 
O,  hear  my  groaning  voice  ; 
Let  not  my  foes  rejoice. 

}  S  Return,  O  God,  return ! 
Reveal  to  me  thy  love  ; 
No  longer  let  me  mourn. 
But  bless  me  from  above : 
r     Then  will  I  praise  thy  power. 

And  mercy  evermore !  allbit. 


Q.    First  Ver. — L.  M.  Lanea$ter,  Uxhridge. 

God^i  GoodntMM, 
1  BLESS,  O  my  bouI,  the  living  God  ; 
Can  borne  thy  tbougbta,  that  rove  aWo%ii. 
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Let  all  the  pow'n  withiii  me  join 
In  work^and  worship  bo  divine. 

■ip  3  'Tis  He,  my  soul,  who  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes,  which  thou  hast  done  ; 
He  owns  the  ransom  and  foi^gives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

8  The  vices  of  the  mind  He  heals, 
And  cures  the  pains,  that  nature  feels. 
Redeems  the  soul  from  hell,  and  saves 
Our  wasting  life  from  threafning  graves. 

4  He  sees  th'  oppressor  and  th'  oppress'di 
And  often  gives  the  suflhrer  rest, 
But  will  his  justice  more  display 
In  the  great,  last,  rewarding  day!        watts. 

Second  Ver.— L.  M.  Duke  Sir.  TattU  E.  Bymn. 

God*9  Merey, 

fi    1  THE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways? 
How  firm  his  truth?  How  large  his  graee? — 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 
And  thence  He  makes  his  glories  known. 

3  Not  half  so  high  his  pow'r  hath  spread 
The  starrv  heav'ns  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise,— 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes,  we  raise. 

p    3  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise?— 
<       On  swifter  winffs salvation  flies: 
—      And,  if  He  lets  his  anger  bum, 

How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn  ? 

4  His  wondrous  love  and  grace  are  sure 
To  all  the  saints  and  shall  endure  j 
From  affe  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign. 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 

Third  Vei^ion.— C.  M.  Mtdfidd.  Grafton. 

Ood*9  GoodnesB- 
I  THE  Lord  is  memful  and  kind. 
To  anger  ever  aVow  \ 
The  chains,  we  ifear^He  ^^tCCl^mMbb^ 
And  wondrous  goodness  Ao^. 
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2  His  grace, — as  heav'n  o'er  earth  stands  high, — 
Is  great  to  men.  He  loves  ; 
Ab  far  as  east  from  western  sky^ 
The  Lord  our  sins  removes. 

8  Full  well  our  feebleness  He  knows, 
For  us  He  made  of  clay: 
Man  flourishes,  like  blooming  rose, 
But  soon  he  fades  away. 

>  4  Yet  never  shall  God's  mercy  fail 

To  such,  as  Him  do  love  ; 
His  faithful  word  they'll  rapt'rous  hail 
I     In  their  blest  home  above !  all£v. 

9UBTH  Ver. —  S.  M.  St.  Thomas.  PaddingUm. 

Jfereiea  of  God. 

1  BLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  Lord ; 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
His  mercies  grateful  to  record. 
Whose  favors  are  divine ! 

S  The  Lord  extol  and  blesf , 
Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness 
And  without  praises  die. 

>  8  He  gives  the  conscience  peace  ; 

*T  is  He  relieves  thy  pam, 

'T  is  He,  who  heab  thy  strong  disease. 

And  nuikes  thee  young  again. 

-  4  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known  ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

if  5  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  Lord  ; 
Let  all  within  me  join. 
His  mercies  grateful  to  record, 
Whose  favors  are  divine !  watts. 

Fifth  Version. — S.  M.  Dover.  Olm/utz. 

Mereiea  of  Ood. 
1  YSY  Boul,  extol  bis  name, 
Wio00  merviea  are  bo  great. 
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np    Whose  anger  is  ^^[slow  te  flame. 
So  ready  to  abate. 

—  3  As  the  blue  heav'ns  on  hifh 
This  lowly  ball  transcend. 
So  far  his  grace  and  majesty 
Beyond  our  thoughts  extend. 

■ip  3  The  pow'r  of  sin  suppress'd, 
Lo,  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

mf  4  My  soul,  extol  his  name, 

Whose  mercies  are  so  great, 
mp     Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  flame, 

So  ready  to  abate !  watts. 

Sixth  Version. — S.  M.  Dover.  St.  Thamat. 

Praise  to  God  from  JingeU  and  Men. 

mi  1  PRAISE  God  in  joyful  strains. 
Whose  throne  is  fix'd  on  high  ; 
O'er  all  the  heav'nly  world  He  reigns, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

3  Ye  angels,  great  in  might, 
And  swif^  to  do  his  wifl. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord  with  pure  delight, 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulnl. 

S  Ye  hosts,  who  wait  t'  obey 
The  orders  of  your  King, 
And  ^ard  his  churches,  when  they  pray. 
Join  m  the  praise  they  sing: 

4  While  all  his  works  unfold 
Their  Maker's  glorious  power. 
My  soul,  with  grateful  joys  untold, 

Shall  praise  Huq  evermore !  wat 

Sevxhth  Version. — S.  M.  St.  Thomas.  Doper 

PraUe  to  God  for  hit  Mereiee. 
mfit  I  O,  BL£SS  the  Lord,  my  soul, 

£ztol  his  holy  name. 

Nor  cease,  whWe  B\i\n\Tv^'WQt\Aa^Mfi^v3^.^ 

His  goodness  to  pToc\aim\ 
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ip  II  t  The  Lord  my  nn  forgives, 
My  sickness  doth  remove, 
My  faint  and  dyins  hope  revives. 
And  cheers  me  witn  his  love. 

8  And  thoagh  my  body  dies, 
Bf     My  youth  renew'd  snail  spring. 
As  eagle,  moulting  for  the  skies. 
Mounts  up  on  mi^ty  wing ! 

^~  4  O,  bless  the  God  of  love. 

Who  guides  thee  to  thy  rest, — 
Bf      Th^  dwelling-place  in  heav'n  above, 

1/Vith  all  the  ransom'd  blest!  alls  v. 

Eighth  Version. — 8  &  4.  PaleBtine.  JVaykmd. 

Ood*9  great  Mercies. 

1  O  BLESS  the  Lord,  extol  his  name. 
His  grace  and  love,  my  soul,  proclaim ! 
HepEurdons  thine  iniquities, 
Ana  all  thy  sad  infirmities 
His  mercy  heals. 

8  As  the  blue  arch  of  heav'nly  sky 
Above  this  lower  world  is  high, 
So  i^eat  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 
Which  his  most  pure  and  holy  word 
To  man  reveals. 

■p  S  He  knows  this  feeble  frame  of  clay, 
He  sees  how  fleeting  is  our  day, 
For  man  is  but  a  blooming  flower, 
Which,  struck  by  wind  of  alighting  power. 
Withers  and  dies ! 

nf  4  Fet  they,  who  fear  their  heav'nly  King, 
<       His  mercv  shall  forever  sing, 
—      And,  while  their  children  here  are  blest. 
They  in  God's  covenant  love  shall  rest 

In  yonder  skies  J  alls  v. 


04.  First  VER.-79.  (o.  1-4)  JWiremfr.  PUyePiH' 

God's  Majesty. 
/  LORD,  supreme  in  majesty  I 
Oiarj  MS  tby  ornament, 
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Light  a  vestment  is  to  Thee, 
Heay'n  Thou  spreadest  as  thy  tent! 

8  Far  above  is  plac'd  thy  tlurone. 
Thy  pavilion  in  the  sky  ; 
Clouds,  thy  chariot,  bear  Thee  on,—' 
Thou  on  wings  of  winds  dost  fly ! 

S  Tempest  is  thy  messencrer, 
Swiftly  going  fh)m  his  Lord ; — 
Flaming  fire  thy  minister, 
Bearing  quick  thy  wrathful  word. 

Aff  4  I  wUl  fear  Thee,  O  most  High, 
And  revere  thine  awful  power ! 
I  will  dread  thy  Majesty, 
And  extol  Thee  evermore!  allbv.- 

Second  Version. — l8.{v.  5-9.)  Aiiremb.  KimbaU. 

Ood  the  Creator. 

1  EARTH'S  foundations  God  hath  laid, 
Rob'd  it  with  the  splendent  flood, 
And  with  beauteousness  arrayed: — 
Waters  o'er  the  mountains  stood. 

■if  3  Lord,  at  thy  rebuke  they  fled  ; 
They  thy  mighty  voice  obey  ; 
When  they  hear  thy  thunders  dread, 
They  in  terror  haste  away ! 

<  8  Then  uprose  the  mountains  hiffh, 
>       Then  sunk  down  the  valleys  deep, 
—      In  th'  appointed  place  to  lie  ; — 
Hill  ana  vale  their  stations  keep. 

4  Thou  to  sea  hast  plac'd  its  bound  ; 
It  shall  ne'er  thy  law  defy, 
To  o'erwhelm  again  the  eround. 
Causing  living  things  to  die !  allbv. 

Third  Ver.—  7».  (t>.  10-18.)  J^turemhwrg.  Ktmh, 

Ood*$  Providence. 

I  VALLEYS  Thou  didst  fill  with  springs. 
Which  from  moutitiuiv  «!dLQ«^  Q>\>^sva^\\ 
Drink  to  herds  eacYi  eXT^«itX^x\sr«k^^ 
Wild  beasta  too  X\i«Te  «v^«Mi\!L  xJassa  ^iaaci^ 


PSALM  104.  flat 

8  0  Vr  the  fountains  and  the  streams 
Birds  among  the  branches  dwell  ;— 
Gazing  glad  on  wat'ry  fleams, 
They  their  joyful  warblmgs  swell. 

3  From  thy  cloud-built  stores,  we  know. 
Dews  and  rains  refresh  the  ground  ; 
Grass  for  cattle  green  doth  grow, 
Seed  for  man  too  doth  abound. 

4  Thou  for  man  dost  bring  forth  bread, 
And  dost  make  his  face  to  shine  ; 
Lo,  with  com  he's  nourished, 

And  his  heart  is  glad  with  wine. 

5  Flowing  sap  thy  trees  do  yield, 
Cedars  on  Libanus'  height, 

Where  the  birds  their  neits  do  build,— 
Fir  trees,  where  the  storks  do  light. 

6  Mountains  Thou  didst  rear  on  high, 
Whose  flint-paths  the  wild  goats  trace, — 
Rocks,  to  which  the  conies  fly. 

Finding  there  sure  hiding  place !  allkv. 

Fourth  Version.— 7s.  (».  19-24.)  Wilmat.  WUion, 
Seasons:  Day  and  ,NtgM> 

1  THOU  the  moon  didst  set,  O  Lord, 
Changeful  seasons  to  divide  ; 
Sun  too  knoweth,  at  thy  wora. 
To  go  down  at  even  tide. 

3  Darkness  Thou  dost  make, — ^the  night, 
When  wild  beasts  creep  forth  most  shy. 
When  young  lions  roar  with  might. 
Seeking  food  from  God  on  high! 

8  When  the  sun  doth  rise,  they  flee. 
In  their  dens  they  lay  them  down  ; 
Man  to  la1>or  goes  out  free. 
Till  the  shade  o'er  earth  is  strown. 

■f  4  Lord,  thy  works  are  manifold. 
Spread  on  high  and  on  this  ball ; 
nej  tbv  ghriea  do  unfold,— 
Whefy  bmMi  Thou  made  them  all \         ilu^m. 
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Fifth  Vir.— 7«.  (v.  24-^90.)  ffwremb.  JEmi6oO. 

All  Creatures  depend  on  Chfd, 

1  EARTH  th^  treasures,  Lord,  displayB, 
Fill'd  with  life,  of  small  and  great ; 
Sea  presents,  to  our  amaze. 
Throngs  beyond  our  estimate. 

3  There  float  ships  in  majesty. 
As  the  swans,  that  stem  the  tide  ; 
There  the  wondrous  monsters  lie, 
Playing  too  in  joy  or  pride. 

S  All  thy  creatures  wait  on  Thee, 
Seeking,  Lord,  their  daily  food: 
Thou  dost  feed  them  lib'rally. 
Thou  their  hearts  dost  fill  with  good. 

■ip  4  They  are  struck  with  wild  dismay, 
When  thy  face  from  them  doth  turn  ; 
Thou  their  breath,  dost  take  away, 
Then  to  dust  they  quick  "return! 

—  5  When  is  sent  thy  Spirit  forth, 
They  at  once  are  newly  born : 
Thou  dost  then  renew  the  earth. 
And  with  beauty  dost  adorn.  allxv. 

Sixth  Ver.— 7».  {v.  31-35.)  WUmai.  Gra$Ay. 

Ood*$  Glory:  Qodpraited, 

1  GOD'S  praise  ever  shall  endure, 
Naught  nis  purpose  can  destroy,— 
Firm  his  throne,  his  kingdom  sure, 
On  his  works  He  looks  with  joy. 

np  ft  Earth  his  frowning  face  doth  know. 
Trembling,  fearing  his  fierce  ire  ; 
If  He  touch  the  mountains,  lo! 
Out  they  burst  in  smoke  and  fire ! 

— •  S  While  I  live,  as  is  most  meet, 
Praises  of  my  God  I'll  sing  ; 
Songs  of  Itim  shall  still  be  sweet. 
Ceaseless  notea  Xa  Bim  V\V\snx^« 

■if  4  Streams  of  ioy  Cotovot  tj\\\ 

God,  their  «oiirce»^m\\v%tot^\— 
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Praise  the  Lord,  thy  God,  my  soul ! 

Praise  the  Lord  forevermore !  alleit. 


Setknth  Ver. — 6  ^4.  Oakham.  BaUan  Hymn. 

€hd*»  gUfriau9  Meqe^ty. 

1  O  LORD,  supreme  in  might, 
DwelliDff  in  heav'nly  light. 

Where  myriads  bow ; 
We  too  would  rev'rence  Thee, 
Array'd  in  majesty  ; 
■p      We  humbly  bow  our  knee. 
And  bend  down  Xove. 

—  8  Man's  eyes  thy  glory  blinds; 
Thou  walkest  on  the  winds. 

And  raging  storm ; 
The  temnest  and  the  fire 
Are  anffels  of  thine  ire  ; 
And  all  earth's  judgments  dire 

Thy  will  perform. 

■p  S  Then,  sinner,  fear  Grod's  power. 
And  flee  th'  aveneing  hour, 

Which  guilt  must  prove : 
■f      Lord,  let  him  turn  to  Thee, 
And  taste  thy  mercy  free. 
That  he  thy  face  may  see 

In  heay'n  abore !  illev. 


105.  First  Ver.— C.  M.  Albany.  JToUinglum. 

Urael  a  Type  of  the  Church. 

1  THE  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way> 
And  mark'd  their  journeys  right ; 
Gave  them  a  leadmg  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  nignt. 

ft  The^  thirst ;  and  waters  from  the  roek 
In  nch  abundance  flow. 
And,  foll'wing  still  the  holy  flock, 
Ran  all  the  desert  through. 

mpS  O  wondrouB  stream !  O  type  most  plaVn 
Of  ever  Bowing  lore  i 
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—      So  Chrigt,  our  Rock^  shall  life  maintalB, 
Till  we  shall  dwell  above. 

4  Thus,  guarded  by  th'  Almishty  hand. 
The  chosen  tribes  possessed 
Canaan,  the  rich,  tne  prorais'd  land, 
And  there  enjoy'd  their  rest. 

mf  5  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage. 
The  Church  renounce  her  fear  ; 
Israel  must  live  through  ev'ry  age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care  \  watti. 

Second  Version. — ^79.  ^uremhurg.  Kimball. 
God*9  wonderful  Works  to  be  praiietL 

ff    10,  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
Call  ye  on  his  holy  name, 
AH  his  deeds  and  faithful  word, — 
Word  of  promis'd  good,  proclaim ! 

5  Sinf  to  God  j  sing  hymns  and  psalms. 
Talk  of  all  his  wondrous  ways  5 — 
Fear  of  Him  all  passion  calms. 
Love  to  Him  eacn  pow'r  o'ersways. 

S  Once  He  spread  a  cloud-form'd  tent, 
Once  He  rear'd  the  pillar'd  light. 
When  his  ancient  people  went 
Desert-wand'rers  day  and  night. 

4  Smote  He  not  the  flinty  rock? 
Straight  the  waters  gushed  out, 
Following  his  chosen  flock, 

As  they  wander'd  round  about. 

5  Lord,  conduct  th^  people  still 
Through  the  penis  of  their  wav. 
Till  the^  reacii  the  heav'nly  hill, — 

Land  of  rest,  their  home  for  aye !        allen. 


106.  First  Ver.— L.  M.  Mendon.  Elleniharpi 
PraUe  to  God;  CommuTvUm m^xVK  ^QMa%. 

99    1  TO  God,  the  grei3Lt,x\aft  eN^x\^^^ 
Let  songs  of  houot  \>c  ^sMwatf^  \ 
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His  nmrey  firm  forever  Btands^ 

GiTe  Him  the  thanks,  his  lore  demands. 

3  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways? 
Who  shall  fulfil  thy  boundlesspraise? 
Blest  are  the  souls,  who  fear  Thee  still, 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  th}'  chosen  seed  ; 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice. 

And  aid  their  triuonpbs  with  my  voice ! 

This  is  my  glory,  Hord,  to  be 

Join'd  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  Thee !   watts. 

ccOND  Version. — L.  M.  Danvert.  Uxbridge. 

Praise  to  Ood, 

1  O,  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love. 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Has  stood  and  shall  forever  last. 

9  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express,— 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

5  O,  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity  ; 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join, 
And  count  thy  people's  triumph  mine ! 

4  Let  Israel's  God  be  ever  blest 
His  name  eternally  confess'd: 
Let  all  his  saints,  with  full  accord, 
Sing  loud  Amens. — Praise  ye  the  Lord !    tatb. 

Third  Version. — H.  M.  Harwich.  Slow. 

Forgetfulne$»  of  Ood, 

1  THE  Lord  did  Israel  save. 
His  wondrous  pow'r  to  show ; 
Me  Jed  them  through  the  wave, 
And  did  their  foes  o  'erthro  w : — 


8  Full  oft  the  Lord  did  hear, 
When  in  their  wo  they  cry  ; 
Full  oft  did  He  appear 
To  brinff  salvation  nigh  :— 
Let  1IB,  O  Lordy  thy  mercv  know. 
Ami  let  our  praises  ceasems  flow ! 


Fourth  Version. — 64*4.  Oakham.  JB 

€hd  prai$ed  for  kii  Motif. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God  above, 
E^zhaustless  source  of  love 

In  ages  past ; 
His  word  is  ever  sure. 
His  mercv  shall  endure. 
And  good  men  shall  aOTttre, 
While  time  shall  last. 

9  Who  can  his  deeds  ezpresSi 
Mighty  and  numberless, 

His  deeds  of  mce? 
The  holy  seers  of  old 
Did  in  mm  sketch  unfold 
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Then  I  with  them  shall  rise, 
In  sweet  and  glad  surprise. 
To  dwell  in  yonder  skies, — 

In  heav'n  above !  allen. 


Jm   First  Yer. — L.  M.  J>rottaway.  BothwelL 

Israel  led  to  Canaan. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God : — He  reigns  above  ; 
Kind  are  his  thoughts  ;  his  name  is  love  ; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

8  In  their  distress  when  Israel  cried, 
God  was  their  Savior  and  their  guide  ; 
He  led  their  march  far  wand'ring  round  : 
'T  was  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  grouna. 

S  So,  when  our  first  release  we  gain 
From  sin's  own  yoke  and  Satan's  chain. 
We  have  a  desert  to  pass  through, 
"With  perils,  such  as  Israel  knew. 

4  God  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  our  footsteps,  lest  we  stray  ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  pow'rful  hand. 
And  brings  us  to  the  neav'nly  land ! 

5  O,  let  us  then  with  ioy  record 

The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 

How  great  his  works?  How  kind  his  ways? — 

Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise!   watts. 

icoiiD  Version. — L.  M.  Bernard.  AppUtan. 
JfoHcm  and  Individuals  corrected  for  Sin. 

>  1  THE  prosp'rous  nation  is  brought  low, 
Affliction  bends  them  to  the  dust ; 
Chasten 'd  for  sin,  they  bondage  know, 
And  find,  that  God  on  high  is  just. 

%  Proud  princes  sink  down  into  shame, 
And  wander  in  a  deaert  path  ; 
JDiaboDoriaf  God'a  holy  name, 
Tbejr  see  bia  pow%  they  feel  his  waA. 
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S  Yet  He  the  poor  doth  set  mi  higfai 
Their  troubks  and  their  grieft  remoires ; 
He  ffuards  them  with  his  watchful  eye^ 
And  richly  blesses  them,  He  loves. 

4  For  this  shall  not  good  men  rejoice, 
And  scorners  shrliiK  in  shame  away? 

■if      O,  praise  the  Lord  with  joyful  toice^ 

And  all  his  holy  laws  obey !  alls  v. 

Third  Version. — L.  M.  Walton.   Uxhridge, 

Ood  punishing  and  rewarding. 

1  RIVERS  into  a  wilderness, 
The  water-springs  into  dry  ground, 
A  fruitful  land  to  barrenness 
The  Lord  doth  change,  where  sins  abound. 

3  The  wilderness  into  a  pool, 
The  dry  ground  into  water-springs, 
Clear,  as  the  crystal,  deep  and  cool)— 
He  changeth,  when  his  love  He  brings. 

8  And  there  He  makes  the  hungry  dwell. 
That  thev  a  city  fair  may  build  ; — 
Their  fields  and  vineyards,  nurtur'd  well. 
The  fruits  of  increase  amply  yield. 

■if  4  O,  that  each  desert  heart  might  know 

The  renovating  pow^  of  Gmi ! 

That  streams  of  life  o'er  earth  miffht  flow, 
ff       And  spread  salvation's  joys  abroad !        allbk. 

Fourth  Version. — Is.   WUmot  KimbM.. 

Praise  to  God  for  his  FaitJ^ulness. 

■f  1  PRAISE  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good  ; 
Firmly  has  his  mercy  stood. 
And  his  promise  is  secure  ; — 
Firm  his  mercy  shall  endure. 

—  3  Say,  ye  ransom'd  of  the  Lord, 

Wno  have  known  his  faithful  word,— > 
Is  his  promise  insecure  ? 
Fails  niB  mercy  to  eu^vic^^ 

5  Once  ye  «tray*d  Vu  A^wix  ^^  \— 
Fainting,  to  th«  Ijotd  y^  cr«A  % 
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Then  the  Lord  rebuk'd  your  grief, 
And  hiB  mercy  brought  relief; 

■if  4  O,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 
For  his  good  and  faithful  word, 
For  hifl  works  of  grace  and  love, 
Leading  men  to  heav'n  above !        allbn. 

Fifth  Version. — C.  M.  St.  Marlin^a.  Mear. 

Th€  8ailor*8  Psalm. 

1  SEAMEN,  who  plough  the  wat'ry  field, 
And  ocean  harvest  reap, 
Oft  see  the  pow'r  of  God  reveal'd. 
When  tempests  lash  the  deep. 

3  The  gallant  ship,  in  proud  array, 
Spreads  her  white  wings  and  flies  ; 
O'er  the  blue  desert  steers  her  way, 
Beneath  unclouded  skies. 

3  But  soon  she  feels  the  raging  gale  ; — 
m£      Dark  clouds  rush  through  the  air, 

Fierce  dashing  waves  her  strength  assail. 
And  fearful  lightnings  glare ! 

-»  4  She  mounts  on  mighty  wave  so  steep. 

Her  topmast  strikes  the  sky  : — 
>       Then  down  she  plunges  in  the  deep. 

Where  unknown  monsters  lie. 

—  5  The  shipmen  reel  now  to  and  fro. 
As  heavmg  billows  rock  ; 
Their  hopeless  eyes  around  they  throw,        t 
And  dreaid  the  whelming  shock. 

mf  6  But  there  is  One,  whose  arm  can  quell 
The  rage  of  foaming  wave, 
Whose  word  can  hush  the  tempest's  yell, 
And  from  dark  ruin  save  t  allbn. 

Sixth  Version. — C.  M.  St.  Martinis.  Mear. 
The  8aUor*B  Pgalm, 

mi  I  TO  God,  who  rides  the  storm  in  might, 
Who  thunders  from  the  sky, 
Wlio  lauDcbea  forth  the  bolts  of  ligV^t, 
j4mi  li/is  the  bUlowB  h jffh,— 
21*  ^ 
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— .  3  To  Him  the  shipmen,  in  their  grief, 

Their  earnest  pray'r  addrees, — 
aff      "Save  us,  O  Lord !  O  ^ve  relief, 

And  bring  from  deep  distress! " 

-^  3  God  hears  their  cry  ; — and  straight  the  roaf 

>  Of  howling  tempest  dies ; — 

>  The  swelling  surges  dash  no  more,— 
■p     Sweet  blushes  tinge  the  skies. 

4  O,  what  a  breathing  time  is  then  I 
When  sea,  like  infant,  sleeps, 

nf      And  glorious  sun  shines  forth  again  I— 
— «      The  ship  her  course  soon  keeps. 

5  The  fav'ring  wind  swells  ev'ry  sail. 
But  storms  no  more  annoy  ;-* 

At  last  their  port  the  seamen  hail. 
And  enter  it  with  joy ! 

6  Seamen !  praise  God  ;  and  ev'ry  day 
Your  course  to  heav'n  shape  well ; 
Nor  give  the  raging  passions  sway, 

mp     Which  wreck  the  soul  in  hell.  allbh 

Sbtsnth  Ver.— S.  M.  Westminster.  St.  Tkam 

The  8eaman*§  Psahn. 

1  AS  ocean-trav'llers  free 
Their  untrod  path-way  keep, 
The  mighty  works  of  God  they  see, 
His  wonders  in  the  deep. 

3  For  at  his  word  the  wind 
mf      Doth  lift  his  angry  voice: — 

God  doth  the  raging  storm  unbind, 
Then  crested  waves  rejoice  I 

9  Up  to  the  sky  they're  borne, 

>  Then  to  the  deep  plunj^'d  low  ; 

mp     With  dark  despair  their  heart  is  torn. 
Now  reeling  to  and  fro ! 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  cry. 
Mid  all  their  aad  af^Yf^ViX, 

mf     And  God  doth  hear  xYiem  Vtv  \\v^  ^i  ^ 
And  saves  them  bi^  Vwa  ti^^x\ 
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>  ft  Be  speaks ; — ^the  storm  is  still  ;-^ 
p       Tbe  waves  sleep,  as  a  child  : 
■f     And  O,  what  joy  the  seamen  fill, 
their  terrors  wild? 


—  $  Now  soon  the  fav'ring  hreeze 

0oth  swell  their  fuUnspread  sail ; 
They  swiftly  sweep  alonf  the  seas, 
And  soon  their  haven  hail ! 

V  O,  that  these  nven  would  praise 
Th'  Almigh^  Pow'r  above, 
And,  while  their  grateful  songs  they  raise, 
Their  God  wouldfear  and  love  I        alleh  . 

Eighth  Version. — 1$.  PrerUUa.  KvaAall. 
The  SewmanU  Psalm, 

1  TH£T,  who  ocean's  path-way  keep, 
See  God's  wonders  in  the  deep:-^ 
He  commands  the  stormv  wind, 
And  the  tempest  doth  unbind ! 

B  Darkest  clouds  o'erspread  the  sky. 
And  the  rushing  storm  is  nighl 
Ah,  how  vain  is  human  power 
In  the  raging  tempest's  hour^ 

3  Guideless  now  their  ship  is  driven! 
Now  upborne  aloft  to  heaven, 
Then  tney  plunge  with  dipping  prow 
>     In  the  dark  abyss  below ! 

f    4  Loud  the  tempest  lifts  his  voice, 
Deep-ton'd  is  the  ocean's  noise : — 

p       Who  can  clear  the  stormy  night? 
Who  can  quell  the  ocean's  might? 

—  (  Now  to  GoD  they  lift  their  cnr 

And  He  brings  salvation  nigh: 
p       Calm  succeeds  the  ocean's  roar. 
And  the  tempest  howls  no  more ! 

^  6  Then  the  fav'ring  gales  arise, 

And  their  haven  meets  their  eyes!*^ 
Let  tbem  enter ,  Lord!  most  blest, 
Mkwea  of  eternal  rest! 
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It  All  munided  hv  sUuti 
They  did  wander  afar  ; 

In  the  wilderness  was  their  lone  way  ; 
Then  with  hunger  and  thirst. 
Where  no  streams  did  outburst, 

Lo,  their  soul  was  o'erwhelm'd  with  dismay. 

3  And  in  grief  they  did  cry 
To  Jehovah  on  nigh, 

And  He  sav'd  them  from  all  their  distress  ; 
He  did  lead  them  aright, 
And  He  gave  them  flight 

In  the  city,  his  presence  doth  Mess. 

4  O,  ye  men,  give  ye  praise ! 
And  with  gratitude  raise 

Of  vour  songs  unto  God  the  glad  sound  ; 
Both  below  and  above 
For  his  wonders  of  love 

Gladly  spread  his  high  praises  around ! 

ilLLSN. 


06.  First  Vx&. — L.  M.  Baltimore,  RathweU* 

PraUe  to  Ood. 

1  IfT  joyful  heart  exults  in  Thee, 
My  tongue,  O  God  thy  praise  shall  sound, 
Vnth  stringed  harp's  loud  melody. 
And  send  thy  name  in  songs  around  I 

S  Thy  mercy  great  unto  the  skies. 
Thy  truth's  pure  radiance,  like  the  lights 
Thy  glories,  beamiug  on  our  eyes, 
Onr  souls  extol  with  sweet  delight. 

S  Be  Thou  exalted,  O  our  God! 

*   Above  the  heav'ns,  which  show  thy  power  \ 
Let  thy  great  name  be  spread  abroad. 
And  all  earth's  millions  Thee  adore ! 

V   4  Go  forth,-— -Redeemer  of  the  world! 
That  we  triumphant  shouts  may  raise ! 
Let  idols  from  their  seats  be  hurPd, 
And  all  the  earth  thy  glory  praise !        ki«\.^iii. 
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SicoifD  ViHsioR.— 7>.  ^wAalL  WUmot. 

Praue  la  Ood. 
1  LORD,  I  have  a  ready  tongue. 


All  tlie  people  I  will  make 
Pruse  to  bear,  wbich  I  proclaim. 

S  For  tb^  goodnesi,  Lord,  is  great, 
Reacbing  to  the  beav'oi  on  bigb, 
And  thy  truth,  which  siniiera  hate, 
Reacheth  far  beyond  th«  sky. 

4  Save,  0  Lord,  with  thy  riicht  hand. 
Those,  whom  Thou  dost  freely  love  ; 
Let  them  keep  thy  just  command, 
Guide  Tbou  them  to  faeav'n  above!    allek. 


PSALM  109 — C.  P.  M.  JVbruay.  Foiter. 
Chriil'i  Prayet  and  Exaltation. 
I  "I  LOV'D  them,  but  my  life  thc^  sought ; 
Against  me  without  cause  they  fought. 

And  hatred  gave  for  lore  ; 
Yet  for  my  murderers  I  prayed, 
*    ' '      ny  blood  God's  veogeai 

Hia  judgments  from  above. 
1  "I  said, — Lord,  hear  my  bitter  cry, 
L«t  thy  redeeming  hand  be  nigh, 

To  bring  me  from  my  wo ; 
That  man  may  see  thy  wondroua  pow'r. 
And  hope  for  mercy's  joyful  hour. 
And  thy  salvation  know  t " 


9  Thus  Jcatjs  pray'd,  nor  pray'd  in  vain, 
"       "lough  He  died,  He  liv'd  t  "  ' 

And  lives  forevermore , 
Herose  triumphant  from  the  grave. 
And  everrevp 


For,  though  He  died.  He  liv'd  again, 
^  "~"    '"evermore; 

'om  the  grave. 
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ilO.  First  Version. — L.  M.  Jlppleton,  Dukt  Str, 

,J^e89iah*8  Power. 

M    1  THUS  the  eternal  Father  spake 
To  Ghristj  the  Son,  " Ascena,  and  nt 
At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

3  "From  Zion  shall  thy  word  pnroceed  ; 
Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand^ 
Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed. 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  commamd. 

3  "That  da^  shall  show,  thy  pow'^r  is  great* 
When  saints  shall  flock  with  willing  miAos, 
And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple  gate, 
Where  holiness  in  beauty  shines ! " 

■f  4  O  blessed  pow^r,  O  glorious  day  t 
What  a  large  vict'ry  shall  ensue? 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey. 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew ! «    watts. 

Second  Version. — C.  M.  Beverly,  Dedham, 

ChrUt*§  Kingdom  and  PrieitKood. 

H   1  JE^US,  our  Lord  t  ascend  thy  throne. 
And  near  thy  Father  sit ; 
In  Zion  shaU  tlnr  pow'r  be  known. 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

3  Jesus,  our  Priest,  forever  live». 
To  plead  for  us  above : 
Jesus,  our  King,  forever  gives 
The  blessings  of  hb  love. 

S  God  shall  exalt  his  glorious  bead. 
And  his  high  throne  maintain  | 
ShaU  sti^e  the  pow'rs  and  pnnces  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign.  watts. 

Third  Version — H.  M.  Harwich.    Stow. 
Christ  a  IRng  and  Priest 
9i     1  AT  God'e  right  hand,  behold,— 
Triumphattt  from  the  dead. 
O'er  aU  Mags  made  the  head, — 
J^guM  bis  seat  doth  hold: 
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And  He  his  word  will  wide  extendi 
His  rod  of  strength,  to  earth's  far  end  I 

—  2  In  holiness  arrayed, 

Made  willing  by  his  voice, 

His  people  will  rejoice,— 
By  them  his  grace  displayed  ; 
And  they  more  numerous  to  the  yiew. 
Than  crystal  drops  of  morning  dew! 

mf     3  O,  spread  Christ's  name  abroad ! 
mp  A  Priest,  whose  blood  was  spilt> 

He  expiates  our  guilt, 
And  pleads  for  us  with  God ! 
mf     Praise  Him !  for  once  He  drank,  we  know, 

—  For  us  of  turbid  stream  of  wo !         aixah. 

Fourth  Version. — Is.  Southampton,  Kmball. 

7%e  Me88iah*§  Power  and  Kmgdom. 

It    1  GOD  hath  said  to  Zion's  King, 
<^At  my  right  hand  take  thy  seat, 
Till  subjected  I  shall  bring 
All  thy  foes  low  at  thy  feet. 

9  "Out  of  Zion  goes  the  word. 
Sceptre  of  thy  conqu'ring  might ; 
Rule  amidst  thy  foes  the  Lora ! 
On  the  darkness  pour  the  light! 

3  "Lo,  thy  subjects  shall  arise. 

More  than  conqu'ring  kings  e'er  knew, 
Num'rous  shall  they  meet  thine  eyes* 
As  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 

4  "Thou  art  kingly  Priest  fore'er. 
King  of  righteousness  and  peace  ; 
All  the  kings  thy  pow'r  shall  fear ; 
Wide  thy  kingdom  shall  increase. 

5  "Thou  shalt  see  with  victor's  look 
All  thy  foes  discomfited  ; 
Drinking  in  the  way  the  brook, 

Thou  shalt,  conqu'ring,  lift  thy  head! "  axxkh. 


Fifth  Version. — 6  fif  4.  Oafciiom.  JtoKoii  Hjnm, 

CorwtrtM  to  CHrut. 
9t    1  TRrUMPHX^T  €tom  i\i^  ^^^> 
O'er  all  ia  CYiriBi  the  >^eeA  % 
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Him  we  adore ! 
From  Zion  shall  extend 
To  earth's  remotest  end 
The  word,  which  He  doth  8end.«~ 

His  rod  of  power! 

%  Made  willing  by  his  voice, 
His  people  will  rejoice, 

In  yirtue  bright,-— 
More  num'rous  to  the  view. 
Than  crystal  drops  of  dew, 
Decking  each  leaf's  green  hue 

By  morning's  light. 

S  A  Priest,  whose  blood  was  spilt, 
He  expiates  our  guilt, 

And  pleads  with  God  ; 
For  us  He  drank  of  wo. 
Which  in  his  wav  did  flow  ; 
His  name  through  earth  below 

Is  spread  abroad !  allkk. 


1.    First  Version. — C.  M.    SanUe.  Marlow. 

God*9  Workt. 

1  SONGS  of  inunortal  praise  belong 
To  my  almighty  God: 
He  hu  mv  heart,  and  He  my  tongue 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

S  How  great  the  woriu,  his  hand  hath  wrought? 
How  glorious  in  our  sight? 
And  men  in  ev'rv  are  have  sought 
His  wonders  witb  (felight. 

f  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skieft 

Thj  heavhily  skill  proclaim: 
»     What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wVm^ 

But  learn  to  read  thy  name? 

4  To  ibar  thy  pow'r,  to  trust  thy  grace 
Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
And  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race> 
Wbo  best  obeys  thy  will  I  tiCktTt. 

22        " 


Second  Version. — C.  M.  Dedham.  Marlow. 
God't  Work*  and  Mercy. 
II    I  GREAT  is  the  Lord  ;  hia  works  of  migfat 
DemHiid  our  noblest  80Df(R! 
Jjet  hii  aasemliled  Haiats  unite 
Their  hanaony  of  tongues. 
2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 
He  gives  his  children  food, 
And,  erer  mindful  of  his  word, 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 
S  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 
To  seal  bis  cov'nant  sure  ;— 
Holy  andrev'rend  is  his  name  ;— 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 
4  They,  who  would  grow  divinely  wise. 
Will  fear  tbe  Lord  and  lore  ; — 
■iT     From  men  let  ceaseless  praises  rise 

To  God,  supreme  above !  watts. 

Thi&d  Version.— S.  M.  St.  Tkomtu.  Oim^x. 
Gtd'i  Workt  of  Power  and  Mere)/. 
■  I    I  THE  works  of  God  are  great. 
And  glorious  to  the  ej-e; 
On  them  his  saints  wiU  meditate. 
And  ponder  them  with  joy. 


In  brightest  majesty  arrayed,— 

Hia  glory  who  can  tell? 
S  Hia  ways  are  true  and  rigbf, 

All  his  commHndmentB  sure  ; 

His  word  pours  out  its  cheering  light. 

And  ever  shall  endure. 
Of  4  }Ca  gospel  speaks  of  lore, — 
nf      Salvation  from  on  high, — 

Of  JcsoR,  coming  from  above 

To  bring  redemption  night  illkii 
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2.  First  Versiow. — L.  M.  Hebron,  Ward, 

BU$$edne$§  of  the  Piou8  and  Charitable. 

1  THRICE  happy  man,  who  fears  the  Lord, 
Lores  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  word ! 
Honor  and  peace  his  days  attend. 
And  blessii^  to  liis  seed  descend. 

S  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  still  inclined  ; 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

S  When  times  grow  dark^  and  tidings  spread, 
That  fill  his  neighbors  round  with  dread, 
His  heart  is  armM  against  the  fear, 
r     For  God  with  all  his  pow'r  is  there ! 

4  His  sou],  well  fix'd  u])on  the  Lord, 
Draws  heav'nly  courage  from  hia  word: 
Amidst  the  darkness  light  shall  rise 

To  cheer  his  heart,  and  bless  his  eyes !    watti. 

Sbcond  Version. — L.  M.  Hebron.   Ward. 

Blessedness  of  the  Good  Man, 

1  THAT  man  is  blest,  who  stands  in  awo 
Of  God,  and  loves  lii.s  sacred  law  ; 
His  seed  on  earth  shall  l)e  renown'd, 
And  with  successjive  honors  crown'd. 

5  His  house,  the  seat  of  wealth,  shall  bo 
An  inexhausted  treasury  ; 

His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  bestow, 
His  glory's  future  harvest  sow. 

$  The  soul,  that's  fill'd  with  virtue's  light. 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night ; — 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just 
Shall  flourish,  when  he  sleeps  in  dust.      tats. 

reiED  Version. — C.  M.  Corinth.  Dtdham, 
Blessedness  of  the  Good  Man. 

1  HAPPY  is  he,  who  fears  the  Lord, 
And  follows  his  commands, 
Who  lendg  the  poor  without  reward. 

Or  gives  with  Ub'ral  hands. 


wft  Aa  pty  dwells  within  hu  hrraat 

To  Blithe  eoae  of  need, 
—      So  God  shall  onHwer  his  request 

With  blenings  on  his  seed. 
S  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well  estBbllsh'd  mind  ; 

His  soul  to  God,  hie  refuffe,  fliea, 

And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 
4  His  works  of  piety  and  love 

Remain  before  the  Lord  ; 
■r<  Honor  on  earth  and  joj^s  above 

Shall  be  his  sure  reward !  watts. 

Fourth  Virsion. — H.  M.  Harwich.  Stow. 
BlaiingM  upon  Iht  Righteotu. 
ii       1  YE  people,  praise  the  Lord  I 


And  keepti  his  holy  law, 
la  now  and  shall  be  erer  bleat. 
For  God's  rich  mercies  on  him  rest) 
i  His  children,  too,  shall  share 

A  blessins  from  on  high ; 

The  Lord's  paternal  care 

To  them  is  ever  nigh : — 
The  race  of  holy  men  and  good 
Shall  ne'er  be  swept  by  vengeful  flood, 
9  The  soul,  renew'd,  upright, 

Escapes  the  sinner's  doom, 
C  And  sees  a  cheering  light 

-  In  sorrow's  deepest  gloom  ; — 

if      I£s  deeds  of  kindness  and  of  love 

Draw  down  God's  blessings  from  above ! 

ALL». 

Fifth  Version. — H.  M.  Haneieh.  Stem, 

The  upright  Man  bUned. 

I       1  HE'S  blest,  who  stands  in  awe. 

And  fceene  God's  boW  \kw  -, 

His  children  too  k\u\\  «b«i« 

The  Lord's  p»tera»\  c««  \ 
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RicheB  to  him  the  Lord  assuree  ; 
Hia  righteoiuneaa  fore'er  euilurea. 
3  The  soul,  upright,  renew'd. 

With  faith  and  love  endued, 

In  sorrow's  darkest  nisht 

Beholds  a  heaT'nly  light; — 
Thu«  gladden'd  in  the  dee|)est  gloom. 
This  man  ne'er  meets  the  ainner'a  doom. 
3  His  charities,  wide  spread, 

Bring  blegeings  on  hw  head  ; 

His  righteousneits  unmoved, — 

For  all  his  goodness  loved, — 
He  shall,  when  he  shall  come  to  die, 
r        Fot«ver  dwell  in  fon  blue  skf  I        illkm. 

PSALH  113.— S.  M.  PenlontilU.  Paddi»gton. 
Exhortatioa  to  prattt  Qod. 
ml  1  YE  aerraats  of  the  Lord, 
Your  God  on  high  extol, 
And  spread  Ids  name  end  praise  abroad, 
<      While  ceaseless  ages  roll! 

—  3  From  eastern  dawn  of  licht. 

To  where  the  sun  goes  down, 
lift  f  e  your  voice  m  pure  delight, 
And  all  God's  mercies  own. 
mt  9  For  who  is  like  our  God, 

Enthroa'd  in  heav'n  on  high, — 
His  glon'  beaming  all  abroad 
In  dazzling  majesty  ? 

—  4  Vet  He  regards  the  poor, 

And  lifts  him  from  the  dust ; 
«       And  He  will  bless  foreverniore 

The  good  man  and  the  just !  allbk. 


1 14.  FiUT  Ver.— L.  M.  Baltimore,  Uxbridgt. 

Miratlei  of  ItratV*  Joumty. 
f    1  WHEN  Israel  march'd  itom  Egypt's  Uod, 
Obedient  to  the  Lord's  command, 
22* 
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The  sea  dkclos'd  a  passage  wide, 
And  Jordan  tum'd  his  flood  aside. 

9  What  ail'd  thee,  sea,  that  thou  in  dread 
Didst  leave  thy  dark  and  oozy  bed? 
What  ail'd  thee,  Jordan,  that  in  awe 
Thy  tide  rolPd  back,  'gainst  nature's  law? 

S  'T  was  God,  who  spake  the  mighty  word  } 
With  rev'rence  sea  and  river  heard  i— 
Then  tremble,  earth,  before  the  mignt 
Of  God,  enthron'd  in  heav'nly  light! 

4  Behold,  the  affrighted  mountains  cjuake^ 
And  all  their  rock-crown 'd  summits  shake: 
They  trembled  at  his  presence  there. 
Where  thunders  did  his  name  declare. 

5  He  smote  the  rock  bv  Moses'  rod, 
Wlien  Israel  in  the  desert  trod. 

And  out  there  gush'd  the  living  stream  ; 
On  dying  men  the  waters  gleam!         allek. 

Sicoin>  Version. — la,  Kimball .  JWiremim^. 

[EMict  copy  of  ptnllelinn  of  the  Hebrew.] 

Chd*8  Work$  in  Beht^f  of  Itraeh 

II    1  WHEN  from  Egypt  Israel  came, 

Jacob's  house  fVom  chains  and  shame> 
Judah  was  God's  sacred  place, 
Israel  was  his  throne  of  grace. 

S  Then  the  sea  beheld  and  fled, 
Jordan  fell  back  tow'rds  its  head ! 
Then  the  mountains  leap'd  like  rams. 
Then  the  hills  too  skipp'd  like  lambs. 

S  Why,  O  sea,  fledd'st  thou  away? 
Jordan  too,  whence  thy  dismay? 
Whence,  ye  mountains,  snow-clad,  white, 
Whence^  ye  hills,  your  wild  affright? 

4  Tremble,  earth !  before  the  Lord, 
At  the  God  of  Jacob's  word. 
Who  the  rock  to  pool  did  change, 
Flint  to  living  fount  most  strange.-— 
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6  Jsavf  I  thron'd  in  pow'r  above, 
Greater  wonder  show  in  love: — 
From  each  flinty  heart  below  « 

Let  repenting  thoughts  outflow  I         allxit. 


115.  First  Vsr.— S.  M.  PenionmlU.  SU  Tham. 

The  Vanity  of  IdoU, 

1  NOT  unto  us  be  praise, 
*But  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee! 
The  honors  of  thy  truth  we  raise, 
Of  love  and  mercy  free ! 

S  They  aek,  "Where's  now  your  God?"— • 
mi     "In  heav'n,"  our  lips  reply, 

"And  through  the  universe  abroad 
No  pow'r  can  his  defy !" 

— -  3  Their  gods,  their  stone-hew'd  blocks. 
Were  cut  by  human  hand  ; 
So  weak,  they  cannot  bear  rude  shockBi         ^ 
But  fall  down  in  the  sand. 

4  With  mouths,  they  cannot  speak  ; 
With  eyes,  they  cannot  see  ; 

On  their  dull  ear  no  sounds  can  breaks 
With  feet,  they  cannot  flee. 

5  O  stupid  worshippers  !-^ 
mi     Israel!  on  God  rely! 

He  grace,  and  strength,  and  ioy  confen  ;-* 
Tour  help, — He's  always  nigh !        kLiAHt. 


SxcoND  Version. — 1b,  Nwremhwrg.  Bm 

Trtut  in  Ood,  not  in  IdoU. 

1  "WHERE'S  your  God?"  the  heathen  cry  ; 
Firmly  do  our  lips  reply, 
■f      "God  in  heav'n  has  built  his  throne, 
*         Through  the  earth  his  will  is  done  I" 

—  3  Vain  to  idol  gods  they  pray, 
Gods  of  silver,  gold,  and  clay. 
Who  to  loudest  pray'r  are  deaf, 
Who  can  give  no  ^ad  relief. 


116.  First  Ver.— C.  M.  Dunde 

OroHhidefor  Mtrdeg, 

Aff  1  WHAT  shall  I  render  to  my 
For  all  hb  kindness  shown? 
My  feet  shall  yisit  thine  abode 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

3  How  happy  all  thy  senranls  ai 
How  ffreat  thv  frrsce  to  me! 
My  life,  whicn  Thou  hast  ma 
Lord,  I  devote  to  Thee! 

S  Thy  hand  hath  loos'd  my  bom 
And  bound  me  with  thv  love  ;- 
From  Thee  I  ne'er  will  stray  i 
Ne'er  shall  my  purpose  more. 

4  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  n^ 
And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 

■f     Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  i 

If  I  fnnuikA  th»  l^rA  I 
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S  Retom  now  to  thy  rest. 
My  soul,  well  niffli  o'erthrown  I 
Foreyer  let  the  Cord  be  blest, 
Whose  mercy  thou  hast  known. 

4  I'm  sav'd  now  from  my  fears, 
My  feet  from  slipp'ry  path, 
My  eyes  from  bitter  flowing  tears, 
>      My  soul'from  endless  wratn ! 

—  5  What  thanks,  then,  do  I  owe 

For  all  this  loye  to  me? 
■f     I'll  pay,  O  Loni,  my  solemn  yow 

By  ceaseless  praise  to  Thee !         allxw* 

Third  Version. — 6«.   Chaplin.  JUpi. 
Recovery  from  Sieknett. 
iff  1  THE  Lord,  my  God,  I  love. 
Who  bow'd  to  me  his  ear 
And  me  did  kindly  hear. 
And  say'd  me  from  aboye  :— 
I'll  pray,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 
So  long,  as  life  shall  be ! 

3  My  soul !  seek  now  thy  rest  f 
kestor'd  my  fainting  breath. 
And  brought  from  m-ink  of  death,— 
Thy  God  hath  made  thee  blest ! 
■f     Then  give  Him  grateful  praise, 
And  walk  in  his  right  ways  1 

iT  S  What  shall  I  render  Thee 

For  all  thy  wondrous  love, 
And  mercy  from  aboye, 
Pour'd  richly  down  on  me? 
^     The  cup  of  joy  I'll  take, 

And  songs  of  praise  will  wake ! 

—  4  In  thee,  O  Salem  blest ! 

Within  Jehovah's  house 
I'll  pay  my  solemn  vows. 
To  Him  in  wo  address'd : — 
My  soul,  from  bonds  set  free, 
Ur     I  yields  O  Lford,  to  Thee  I  ALLRS* 


963  ^         PSALM  in. 

117.  First  Ver. — L.  M.  Mendon.  Old  Handred- 

Exhortation  to  praise  God- 

f     1  FROM  all,  who  dwell  below  the  skies. 
Let  the  Creator'^  praise  arise  ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  ev'ry  land,  by  ev'ry  tongue. 

—  3  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord  ; 
mf      Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 

f        Thv  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 

Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more !        watts. 

Second  Ver. — L.  M.  Arnkeim.  Old  Hundred, 

The  J>ratioru  exhorted  to  praise  Gad. 

f     1  O  COME,  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord! 
For  firm  as  mountains  is  his  word, 
And  naught  our  confidence  shall  shame ! 
Come,  all  ye  people,  praise  his  name ! 

—  3  Great  is  his  kindness  and  his  love : — 

Forever  shines  his  truth  above, 
mf      And  faithful  is  his  word  of  power: — 
f        O,  praise  Jehovah  evermore !  alleit. 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  Tallis  Chant.  Marlow. 

Praise  to  God. 

mf  1  YE  nations,  once  in  darkest  night, 
Now  cheer'd  hv  glorious  beams, 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  who  gives  you  light. 
Whose  radiant  truth  outgleams ! 

3  His  mercy  and  his  love  are  great, 
And  firm  his  faithful  word  ; 
f        Ye  nations,  then,  with  joy  elate, 

In  songs  extol  the  Lord !  allsh. 

Fourth  Ver. — S.  M.  Westminster,  Silver  Sireei. 
The  J^Tations  called  to  praise  God, 

f     1  O,  COME,  Jehovah  praise, 
Extol  his  glorious  name  ; 
Your  grateful  songs,  ye  nations,  raise, 
And  all  his  works  proclaim  t 
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I'     2  How  wonderful  his  lover 

—  How  sure  his  t'aithtul  word? 

r        Forever  shines  his  truth  above : 

ff       Ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord !  amjbk. 

Fifth  Ver.— P.  M.  Hymn,  'The  Lord  is  great,'' 

Praise  to  God. 

(    1  THE  Lord  is  great,  O  praise  Him,  every  nation! 
O  praise  Him  in  your  soogs  of  joy ; 
Let  praise  to  God  for  all  his  great  salvation 
All  people*8  lips  and  hearts  employ ! 

P    2  His  grace  flows  freely  from  ten  thousand  foantains, 

—  As  son's  pore  light  shines  free  abroad  ; 

f<     Urn  truth  is  firmer,  than  the  rock-built  monntains: 

'      Then  Hallelujah  sing  aloud!  ajllsit. 

Sixth  Version. — Is.  KimhalL  Wilmoi. 
The  Mitiont  exhorted  to  praise  God. 

f    1  SING,  ye  nations,  songs  of  joy, 

Hymns  of  praise  to  God  on  high  ; 
<>  Firm  as  mountain-rocks  his  word  ; 
f       Sure  the  promise  of  the  Lord ! 

Bp  3  Bright  his  beams  of  truth  and  love, 
Great  his  mercy  from  above ! 


t       People  of  the  Earth !  proclaim 
ff      All  the  glories  of  his  name ! 


ALLBjr. 


Seventh  Version. — 10^11,    Warrenton,  Lyons. 

Praise  to  God. 

f    1  O,  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  ye  natk>Dt  aromid  ; 

With  joy,  all  ye  people,  praise  his  great  name; 
flq>     To  OS  do  his  mercies  and  kindnen  aboond. 

His  truth,  it  is  always  onchang'd  and  the  same! 

f    SO,  praise  ye  the  Lord  for  wonders  of  love 

And  glorious  displays  of  infinite  power! 

O,  praise  the  Redeemer,  who  came  from  above, 
p<     Who  died  for  as  once,  bnt  who  lives  evennora! 


264  PSALM  118. 

118.  First  Version.— L.  M.  Rothwell   WalUm. 

ffeganna  to  ChrUU 

II    1  LO,  what  a  fflorious  Coraer-Stone 
The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse ! 
But  God  hath  built  his  Church  thereon 
In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 

S  Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine, 
The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes  t 
This  b  the  day,  that  proves  it  thine, 
The  day,  that  saw  our  Savior  rise. 

3  By  grateful  saints  his  praise  be  spread ; 
nf     riosanna !  let  his  name  be  blest  I 

A  thousand  honors  on  his  head. 
With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rest! 

4  In  God's  own  name  He  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  to  our  dying  race  ; 

f        Let  the  whole  church  address  their  King 

With  hearts  of  joy  and  songs  of  praise !  watts. 

SiC05D  Version. — C.  M.  Marlaw.  Coventry. 

Chriit  the  Foundation  of  the  Church. 

II    1  BEHOLD  the  sure  foundation  stone, 
Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 
To  build  our  heav'nly  hopes  upon 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

3  The  builders,  fbolish  and  unblest. 
Reject  it  with  disdain  : 
■if     Yet  on  this  rock  shall  Zion  rest, 
>      And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

— .  3  What  though  the  sates  of  hell  withstand? 

Tet  shall  this  building  rise : 
nf     RearM,  Lord,  b^  thine  almighty  hand, 

'TIS  wondrous  m  our  eyes !  watts. 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  Howard.  Cokhetter., 
The  Lord^i  Day. 

1  THIS  is  the  day,  the  Lord  hath  made, 
He  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 
By  all  on  earth  let  praise  be  paid. 
And  all  around  his  throne. 
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S  To  day  He  rote  and  left  the  dead. 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To  day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread. 
And  aU  his  wonders  tell. 

S  Blest  be  the  Lord,  from  heay'n  who  came 
"With  messages  of  grace j 
Who  comes  m  God  his  Father's  name 
To  save  our  sinfid  race. 

4  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son ! 
Help  us,  O  Lord  ;  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne ! 

f    5  Hosanna  in  the  loudest  strains. 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise  ; 
The  highest  heav'ns,  in  which  He  reigns. 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise !  watts. 

Fourth  Version. — S.  M.  St.  Thomas,  Dover, 

Salvation  by  Christ 

II  1  SEE,  what  a  living  Stone 
The  builders  did  refuse  t 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

3  The  scribe  and  angry  priest 
Reject  thine  only  Son  ; 
■f     Yet  on  this  Rock  shall  Zion  rest 
As  the  chief  comer-stone  f 

—  S  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine. 
And  wondrous  in  our  eves  ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine. 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise  t 

■f  4  This  is  the  glorious  day. 
That  our  Redeemer  made  ; 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray  ; 
Let  grateful  praise  be  paid ! 

f    5  Hosanna  to  the  King 
Of  David's  royal  blood ! 
Bless  Wm,  ye  saints,  He  comes  to  bring 
Mratioa  from  your  God  I  WATYi. 

2S 


This  comer  stone  well  tried, — 
Zion's  broad  temple  undefaced, 
Which  Hhames  each  house  of  pri 

mf<  3  Still  hiffher  shall  it  rise, 
Expanoinff  in  extent, 
Tin  it  shall  greet  all  human  eye 
In  joyful  wonderment ! 

f  4  Then  shall  one  temple-eong 
Sound  from  all  lips  abroad, 
One  song  from  earth's  uncounte 

tt       One  song  of  praise  to  God ! 

Sixth  Version. — 6«.  ChapKn 
Praise  to  God. 

mf  1  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
And  come  in  rapt'rous  mood 
To  praise  Him,  who  is  good, 
And  faithful  to  his  word: — 
Let  Israel  now  say. 
His  mercy  lasts  for  aye  I 

—  9.  Within  the  irood  man's  tent 


19.   First  Vbrsion.— L.  M.  Hehron,  WmrJL 

Lave  to  Chd*$  Word. 

iff  1  O,  HOW  I  loYe  thy  law,  O  Lord, 
And  ponder  on  thy  precious  word? 
From  this  full  fount  of  light  and  lore 
I  draw  the  wisdom  from  above. 


S  Thy  word, — a  lamp  of  purest  light, 
Outbeaming  on  the  darknome  night, — 
Shall  guide  me,  lest  my  feet  should  stray. 
And  lead  me  in  the  heav'nward  way. 

S  O,  how  I  love  thy  holy  word? 
What  joys  and  hopes  thy  truths  afford? 
Not  honey  to  my  mouth  so  sweet, 
As  some  surefpromise,  which  I  meet ! 

4  As  rainbow  bird,  'mid  beauteous  flowers, 
Roves  and  each  nectar  cup  explores, 
So  to  thy  op'ning  truths  I  naste, 
And  food  of  heav'n  in  wonder  taste !        allbk. 

SiooiCD  Version. — C.  M.  MedJUld.  Dedhatn. 

Instruction  from  Scripture. 

1  HOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts. 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rule  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

3  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind. 
It  spreads  such  lieht  abroad. 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find. 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

8  'T  is,  like  the  sun,  a  heav'nly  light. 
That  ffuides  us  all  the  day  ; 
And,  mrough  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

■f  4  Thy  word  isjeverlasting  truth ! 

Bp     How  pure  is  every  page? 

*-      That  ooly  book  shall  guide  our  youth. 

And  well  support  our  age.  watts. 


PSALM  119. 
Turn  Vbrsion.— C.  M.'JUeruieii.  IfanoidL 

Delight  in  the  Scriptures, 

AS  1  O,  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law! 
'T  ia  daily  my  deliffht ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

3  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 
To  meditate  thy  word  ; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord ! 

S  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage? 
How  well  employ  my  tongue  ? 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 
<      Yields  me  a  heav'nly  song !  watts. 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.   St.  JIfaritn't.  trish. 

Perfection  of  Scripture. 

1  LET  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
To  form  one  nerfect  book  ; — 
Great  God !  ir  once  compar'd  with  thine. 
How  mean  their  writings  look  ? 

3  Not  the  most  perfect  rules,  they  gave. 
Could  show  one  sin  forgiven, 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave  ; — 
But  thine  conduct  to  heaven ! 

« 

S  Pve  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 
Perfection  here  below ; 
How  short  the  pow'rs  of  nature  fall. 
And  can  no  further  go. 

4  Tet  men  would  fain  be  just  with  God 
By  works,  their  hands  have  wrought ; 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad. 
Extend  to  ev'ry  thought. 

5  Our  faith,  and  love,  and  ev'ry  grace 
Fall  far  below  thy  word  : 

But  perfect  truth  and  rignteousnesB 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord.  watts. 
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FlVTB  Vbrsion — C.  M.  Dedham. 

Value  of  the  Bible. 

1  LORD,  I  haye  made  thy  word  my  ehoieey 
My  lafltinff  heritage  ; 
■f     There  ehul  my  noblest  pow'rs  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage  I 

—  S  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  loye, 
And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
While  tlvough  the  promises  I  roye 
With  eyer  fresh  delight. 

■f  8  T  is  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown. 
Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

■p  4  The  best  relief,  that  mourners  haye. 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
■f     Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  graye, 
>      And  our  eternal  rest !  watts. 

Sixth  Vbrsion. — C,  M.  Melrose.    WinUr. 

Breathing  after  Holine$9. 

At  1  O,  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 
O  that  my  Ood  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  wul ! 

3  0,  send  thy  Spirit  down, — to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 

No  slanders  let  my  tongue  indite. 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

d  From  yanity  turn  off  my  eyes  ; 
Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  coyetous  desires  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 
And  make  my  heart  sincere : 
Let  sin  haye  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 
My  feet  too  ottea  alip  ; 


Tat,  since  I're  not  forgot  thjwvj. 
Restore  thf  nand'ring  ibeep. 
6  Hnke  rm  to  walk  in  thy  commuidi ; 
'Tia  a  delightful  road  ; 
■if      Nor  let  mj  head,  or  heart,  or  hands 

Offend  against  vay  God.  watts. 

SiTX5TH  Vbsrion. — C.  M.  Hmeard.   Jhmiee, 
Boty  Saotutiom. 
1  O,  THAT  thy  statutes  ev'ry  hour 
Might  dwell  upon  my  mind ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quick'niog  power. 
And  daily  peace  I  find. 
S  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  em|)loy  : 
Mf     Hysoul  shall  ne'er  forgetthy  word  ; 
Tny  word  ia  all  my  joy  I 

—  t  How  would  I  run  in  thy  coDunands, 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 

From  sin's  and  Satan's  hateful  bands, 

And  set  myfeet  at  large?  w&tti. 

EiQHTH  Veb.— S.  M.  fTeatminater.  i 
God't  WordaLigKt. 
~  "  8  to  my  feet 

Tightest  beams, 
A  li^ht,  that  in  my  path  I  meet. 
Which  in  thick  darkness  gleams. 
9  My  TOWS  I  will  perform, 
Thy  holy  laws  to  keep, 
Nor  sin  amid  affliction's  storm. 
When  loss'd  on  boiat'rous  deep. 
S  Though  sinners  lay  a  snare. 
And  spread  a  net  for  me  ; 
mT      Yet  shall  thy  word  and  watchful  care 
My  glad  deuv'rance  bet 

—  4  My  soul  thy  law  reveres, 

And  loves  thy  precepts  sage, 
■f     And  they  sfaall  be,  through  endless  yeUii 
Hy  joy  and  heritage  I  allm. 
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iniTH  VsB. — 7$.  (tr.  1-8.)  Lmeoln.  Plej^P$  Hywm. 
Happme»$  of  the  MigkUavs, 

1  BLEST  are  men  of  lives  upright. 
Who  the  law  of  God  observe, 
Keep  his  statutes  with  delight, 
And  from  Him  do  never  swerve  I 

3  Blest  the  men  of  fervent  prayer, 
Seekinj^  God  with  their  whole  heart, 
Shunning  error's  paths  with  care, 
And  who  ne'er  from  Him  depart. 

Bff  S  Lord !  my  steps  I  pray  Thee  guide ; 
Keep  me  in  tny  perfect  way  ; 
Then  my  steps  snail  never  slide, 
Nor  my  soul  e'er  meet  dismay. 

4  Thee  I'll  praise  with  heart  sincere, 
When  I've  learn 'd  thy  righteous  word: 
Thy  pure  laws  will  I  revere  ; — 

Me  forsake  not,  O  my  Lord !  allen. 

Tmth  Ver.— 7«.  {v.  9-16.)  Lincoln.  PUyeVi  H. 
Instruction  from  Scripture. 

1  HOW  shall  young  man  cleanse  his  way? 
Let  him  keep  thy  guiding  word : — 
•ff    With  my  heart  to  Thee  1  pray, 
Let  me  not  forsake  Thee,  Lord ! 

3  In  my  heart  thy  word  I  hide, 
That  my  joys  no  sins  nia^  blight: 
Thou  art  blest,  let  me  abide 

In  thy  statutes  with  delight. 

*-  8  Thy  just  judgments  with  my  voice 
Will  I  speak  with  courage  bold : 
In  thy  truth  do  I  rejoice. 
More  than  in  the  treasur'd  gold. 

4  Oft  my  soul  shall  ponder  well 
Thy  commands  and  then  obey: 

if     Never,  Lord,  may  I  rebel, 

Never  from  thy  statutes  stray !  allbh. 

r  Via. — 7$.  {v.  17-24.)  PreniiMt.  J>rur€mbvrg. 

Gwdanee  by  Ood^s  Word, 
\MJ  DEAL  with  me  in  mercy.  Lord, 
Lei  iue  Mve,  and  keep  thy  word  ; 


Sksom  ana  sname  trom  me  r 
For  thy  statutes  I  do  love ! 

4  Falsely  though  my  foes  accu 
On  thy  law  f  yet  will  muse ; 
Thy  good  word  is  my  deligfa 

mf     Thou  wilt  guide  my  steps  ar 

zii  V«R.— 7f.  {v.  25-32.)  Pren 

Quickening  by  God* 8  Wi 

Aff  1  CLEAVING  to  the  dust,  O 
Quicken  ma  by  thy  good  wc 
I  my  ways  to  Thee  confess' 
Thou  hast  heard  and  made  i 

5  Thy  right  way,  O  make  me 
Then  wy  wondrous  works  1 
Now  my  soul  doth  melt  for 
Let  thy  word  my  strength  n 

3  Hollow  ways  from  me  remo 
Let  me  thy  good  law  approi 
Path  of  truth  is  mv  free  cho 
In  thy  judgments  I  rejoice. 


t  In  thr  law  0  Ruide  me  aiill. 
For  I  greatly  love  tfay  will ; 


S  Turn  fram  objects  vain  my  ey«s, 
Make  me  ia  thy  pnlb-way  wim: 
Lei  thy  word  coDfiriii  my  soul, 
L«t  thy  fear  my  steps  control. 

4  Base  reproach  from  n 
All  thy  ways  are  truti; 
How  I've  long'd  thy  t 
Then  let  mercies  to  me  flow  I 

IV  ViMiOS.— 7#.  {V.  41-19.)   Grant.  Ed^fitld. 

Delight  in  the  Tntth. 
U  1  LET  thr  mercies  come  to  me, 

Then  salTation  I  ehaU  see,— 

To  reproach  can  then  reply, 

Since  oa  Thee  my  hopes  rely. 

5  Take  not,  Lord,  thy  word  sway  ; 
On  thv  judsmeiita  do  I  stay. 
And  shall  feel  thy  law's  control, 

<      While  eternal  ages  roll ! 
bT  S  1  will  walk  at  liberty, 

For  thy  word  shall  make  me  free  ; 

With  proud  kings  my  tongue  ia  bold. 

Thy  good  statutes  to  unfold. 
4  In  thy  truth  will  I  delight, 

"  iT  thy  word  beams  on  me  bright; 


CvVtBSiON.— Is.  (o.  49-66.)   Grant.  Edi/JieU. 

DeKghtinthe   Word. 
\M  1  PROMIS'D  blessings  let  me  see, 
For  thy  truth  I  trust,  O  Lord ! 
This  ia  sorrow  comforts  me, — 
I  un  quicken'd  by  thy  word. 
%  He  in  scorn  do  proud  men  hold, 
Tet  (torn  Thee  I've  not  declio'd : 


Thiu  I  taate  of  awe«t  deligl 
Joy,  that  coiDM  to  &I1  th«  { 

■I  Vml—  7».  (e.  S7-64.)  ffi 

't  1  THOtPRT  BIT  ponioa,  L 
I  ban  Mid,  III  uep  dij  « 
Thae  I're  Mni^t  mMt  ean 
Thy  rich  gifta  to  ms  Motm 
S  Lord,  I*v«  thought  upoa  ni 
And  to  Thea  ban  tnni'd  » 
Quick,  not  jietdtng  to  deli 
I  hare  rendar'd  homage  m 
S  Robb'dhy  banda  otniAtA 
Tet  from  Thae  Vn  not  do 
ThM  at  niitn  I'll  praiao  ag 
For  thj  jndgmeota  right  ai 

-  4  H7  oompaniona  fear  thy  n 
Stoadfaat  walk  in  thy  good 

f     Earth  and  hoar'n  thy  tan 
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S  Thongh  tradncM  by  proud  men's  lieS) 
On  thy  truth  my  soul  relies ; 
While  their  joys  all  goodness  blight. 
In  thy  law  is  my  delight. 

4  Lord,  't  is  good  to  feel  thy  rod, 
Thus  I  learn  thy  law,  O  God  t 
Which  of  more  esteem  I  hold. 

Than  the  yellow  heaps  of  gold.  illkv. 

Tin  Vebsion.— 7s.  (v.  73-80.)   Wilmot.   WiUan. 

Prayer  for  Mercy. 

Aff  1  THOU  hast  buih  my  wondrous  frame. 
Teach  me.  Lord,  to  love  thy  name  : 
They  rejoice,  who  fear  Thee,  Lora, 
For  I  trusted  in  thy  word. 

5  All  thy  judgments.  Lord,  are  right ; 
Mercy  shines  in  sorrow's  night ; 
0,  let  mercies  comfort  me. 

For  thy  promises  are  free ! 

9  Let  me  tender  mercies  prove. 
Let  me  live,  for  Thee  I  love:—* 
Break  the  pride  of  causeless  foes  ; 
In  thy  truth  my  hopes  repose. 

4  They,  who  fear  Thee,  with  me  join  ; 
All  in  righteous  cause  combine  ; 
Make  me  in  thy  statutes  sound. 
Then  dial!  shame  no  hopes  confound,    aluiv. 

xa  Version  .^7s.  (v.  81-88.)  Grant.  Edyfield. 

Reliance  on  the  Word,  and  Prayer. 
Aff  1  FOR  salvation.  Lord,  I  sigh. 

On  thy  word  my  hopes  rely  ; 

Weeping,  I  do  ask  tor  rest ; 

Renoer,  Lord,  my  sorrows  blest. 

ft  Lo,  my  shrivelPd  frame  decayed ! 
Tet  from  Thee  have  I  not  strayed: 
Longer  must  I  bear  my  woes, 
£re  Thou  judge  my  raging  foes? 

S  Proud  men  dug  a  pit  for  me 
fa  atrocious  eamity: 


Ood'g  Law  immtiravtc. 

1  EVER,  Lord,  in  heav'n  above 
Stands  thy  word  in  truth  and  lov 
Earth  thy  statutes  doth  obey: 
Fixed  law  shall  ne'er  decay. 

t  All  thy  ordinance  fblfil. 
All  are  senrants  of  thy  will : 
■p     I  had  died  in  sorrow's  n|fht, 
But  thy  law  was  my  deligfati 

-*-  8  "V^th  thy  law  I  ne'er  will  striTVj 
Thoii  hast  made  my  soul  alire: 

aff     I  am  thine ;  thy  word  I  love  $ 
Let  me  thy  salvation  prove. 

—  4  Lord,  my  foes  have  lain  in  wait. 

Yet  thy  trath  I  meditate ; 
To  pemclion  bounds  I  see» 
But  thy  word  runs  boundlessly  I 

m  VsBnoif.— 7s.  (v.  97-104.)  W 
Eseeiience  qf  Qod^M  Wan 

-  -  -i  Tinw  much  I  love  thy  woi 
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f   4  Sweet  tiiy  wofd«  *t  is  sweet  repast. 
Sweet,  like  honey  to  my  taste  ; 

—     Through  thy  word  I  knowledge  gain, 
And  from  evil  ways  refrain.  allkv. 

XXII  Vkr — 18.  {v.  105-112.)  Lincoln.  PUyeVs  j 

God*§  Word  a  Lamp, 

I  TO  my  oaths  thy  word's  a  light. 
To  my  feet  a  lamp  most  bright ; 
Lord,  my  vows  1  will  observe, 
Nor  from  truth  and  duty  swerve. 

Aff3  Bow'd  by  many  sorrows.  Lord, 
Quicken  me  by  thy  good  word ! 
Take  the  off^nngs,  which  I  pay, 
Make  me  thy  just  laws  obey, 

^  8  Though  wild  danger  waits  around. 
In  thy  law  mv  feet  are  found  ; 
Sinners  lay  their  snares  for  me, — 
By  thy  precepts  I  am  free ! 

4  In  thy  word  do  I  rejoice, — 
My  good  heritage  and  choice ; 
Thee  I  serv'd  in  times  now  past. 
Nor  will  swerve,  while  time  shall  last ! 

ALLKV. 

XXIII  ViR.— 7s.  (e.  113-120.)  Lincoln.  Tui 

Jf^-  Support  from  iM  Word. 

1  TO  vain  thoufhts  my  heart  is  steel'd, 
'While  I  love  tny  statutes.  Lord  : 
Thou  my  hiding  place  and  shield, 
Firm  I  trust  thy  faithful  word ! 

3  Evil  doers !  go  from  me, 
I'll  not  in  your  footsteps  tread, 
But  God's  law  keep  constantly, 
<      So  shall  God  lift  up  my  head  I 

aff  9  Hold  me  by  th^  miffhty  hand, 
Let  not  my  bnght  hopes  betray  : 
Make  me  lave  thy  just  command, 

wp     On  tby  ioercie&  let  me  stay  I 

14 
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Be  Tlioii  sun.'ty  lor  my  soul, 
And  (>ppn'?;<inL^  pow 'r  (•(Uilrol. 

C  Forth}   l(tv(;  my  <'\('-,  Loitl,  lail, 
Wliuii  shall  I  saharioii  hail? 
In  thy  mercy  deal  with  me, 
Let  ine  thy  right  statutes  see. 

8  I'm  thy  servant ;  let  me  know 
In  what  path  my  steps  should  go : 
Lord,  tis  time  for  liiee  t'arise. 
For  thy  word  do  men  despise. 

4  I  do  thy  commandments  love, 

More  than  gold,  which  fires  approve  ; 

I  thy  precepts  have  dcem'd  right, 

Hating  what  offends  thy  sight.  allk: 

XXV  Version.— 75.  (u.  129-136.)  fVilmoL  WUsi 

Love  to  God*8  Word. 

1  LORD,  thy  judgments  true  and  deep, 
My  glad  soul  doth  love  and  keep  j 

Thy  good  word  brings  heav'niy  bffht, 

-^     -    -       -    -         -         ■      "   "  "  '  f 


mff 


On  dark  minds  outbeaming  bright  1 

3  As,  in  desert,  trav'Iler  thirsts. 
So  for  Thee  my  heart  now  hursts 
Look  on  me,  thy  mercy  show. 
As  to  those,  thy  love  that  know. 


•    T  ^*  *!., 


u^  ~.~ 
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Riven,  Lord,  run  down  mine  eyes, 

For  thy  precepts  men  despise.  allkv. 

XXVI  ViR. — ^7*.  (137-144.)  Pr«i/m.  JVtiremfriirg. 
God^g   Word  a  Support. 

1  JUSTICE,  Lord,  dwells  in  thy  sight, 
AH  thy  judgments  are  upright ; 
Faithful  is  thy  word  and  true, 

Men  thy  righteousness  may  view. 

3  In  my  heart  my  zeal  hath  burned. 
For  mv  foes  from  Thee  have  turned : 
Pure  thy  word,  like  gold  refined, 
And  I  store  it  in  my  mind. 

8  While  contempt  and  shame  I  prove, 
I  the  more  thy  precepts  love  ; 
Thy  good  law  snail  e'er  endure, 
For  'tis  truth,  unmix'd  and  pure. 

4  Though  dark  woes  o'ercloud  my  light, 
■f    Yet  thy  laws  are  my  delight ; 

Ne'er  thy  testimony  dies, — 

I  shall  bve,  by  Thee  made  wise  I       allkv. 

IX7II  Ver.— 7».  (u.  145-162.)  Waterhury.  Turin. 

Prayer  and  Confidence  in  Ood. 

^  1  WITH  full  heart  to  Thee  I  pray, 
Hear  me,  Lord,  I'll  keep  thy  way  ; 
Earnestly  to  Thee  I  cried, 
Save  me,  lest  my  footsteps  slide. 

2  Ere  the  dawn  of  light  I  prayed, 
On  thy  word  my  hope  I  stayed  ; 
I  night-watch  anticipate. 

On  thy  word  I  meditate. 

5  Hear  my  voice,  in  mercy  hear, 
Bring  thy  quick'ning  judgments  near. 
For  mine  enemies  are  nigh, — 

Men,  who  thy  just  threats  defy. 

4  Thou  art  nearer  still,  O  Lord, 
True  and  faithful  is  thy  word  : 
Lon^  thy  counsels  have  I  known, 
W     TAejr  ghall  never  be  o'erthrown !  kl«Uff , 
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tonnii  Vbr.— 7f .  (V.  163-160.)  PrenH$8.  JVWm 
Dependence  on  Qod*8  Word, 

AS  1  SEE  me,  pierc'd  with  sorrow's  dart, 
Yet  from  Thee  I'll  not  depart ; 
Plead  my  cause,  deliv'rance  give. 
Make  me  by  thy  word  alive. 

—  3  From  thy  foes  salvation's  far, 

They  with  thy  good  statutes  war  ; 
Lord,  thy  wonc&ous  love  is  great, 
Let  no  fears  my  hopes  abate. 

3  Num'rous  enemies  combine. 
Yet  from  Thee  I'll  not  decline  ; 
Sinners  I  with  grief  beheld, 
Who  against  thy  word  rebell'd. 

Aff  4  See,  how  much  thy  law  I  love, 
Shed  on  me  light  from  above  ; 
Ever  are  thy  records  true, 
Judgments  past  the  future  shew.         allki 

XXIX  ViR. — la.  («.  161-168.)  Preirfw.  JWireiii&i 

Love  to  God*§  Law. 

1  PERSECUTORS  wake  my  fears, 
Yet  thy  word  my  heart  reveres  ; 
In  the  word  I  find  delight, 
As  one  finds  the  treasures  bright! 

3  Perfidy  and  lies  I  hate. 

In  thy  truth  my  joys  are  great ; — 
mff      Oft  each  dav  I  praise  thy  name. 

And  thy  judgments.  Lord,  proclaim. 

8  They  have  peace,  who  love  thy  law, 
Naught  their  souls  from  Thee  shall  draw ; 
In  thy  mercy  I  confide. 
Nor  will  go  from  Thee  aside. 

4  Thy  good  precepts  have  I  loved, 
And  my  love  by  works  have  proved ; 
Thy  commandments  I've  obey'd, 

Thou  my  ways,  Lord,  hast  surveyed,    all 
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XXX  V»B.— 7».  (v.  169-176.)   mimoi.  WUiom. 

Joy  in  the  Word, 

Aff  1  LET  my  cry  to  Thee  come  near, 
Giye  me  wisdom  from  thy  word  ; 
My  loud  supplication  hear, 
Save  me  by  thy  promise,  Lord! 

—  S  Thee  my  lipa  shall  joyful  praise, 

When  thy  laws  shine  on  me  bright: 
mf     Grateful  song  my  tongue  shall  raise. 
For  thy  laws  are  just  and  right! 

—  8  Save  me  by  thv  hand  most  strong, 

1  have  made  thy  word  my  choice  ; 
For  thy  mercy.  Lord,  I  long. 
Greatly  in  thy  word  rejoice ! 

^  4  Kept  by  Thee,  I'll  praise  ^d  pray, 

Me  thy  judgments  shall  uphold: 
p       Like  a  sheep  I've  gone  astray, 
■f     Shepherd !  bring  me  to  thy  fold !  allxv. 

XXXI  Version. — 6s.  Chaplin.  JUpi. 
Exeellenee  of  God*s  Word. 

p   1  HOW  sweet  I  find  thy  word, 

Delicious  ev'ry  hour! 
Sweeter,  than  honey  stored, — 

Sipp'd  from  the.  fragrant  flower, — 
In  wondrous  bee-form'd  cell, 
In  which  the  builders  dwell ! 

/SO  what  celestial  light 

Thy  word  doth  shed  on  me  ? 
Resplendent,  and  most  bright 

Its  beams  are  pour'd  out  free! 
Each  dark  and  frightful  shape 
Doth  quickly  make  escape ! 

9  Pour  light  upon  my  mind, 
Let  me  thy  ^lory  see ! 
Give  me  pure  joys  refined. 
The  joys,  that  spring  from  Theet 
|>       Let  me  sweet  truth  e'er  love, 

And  dweJJ  in  Ytght  above !  ki«I«U. 

24*  - 
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120.  FirstVkr.— L.  M.  Hebron.  Rockmghtm, 

Complaint  of  Strife;  Vesire  of  Peace, 

1  I  SOUGHT  the  Lord  in  my  diistress^ 
God  heard  my  humble,  earnest  cry  ; 
Then,  traveller  in  this  wilderness, 
To  God  lift  up  confiding  eye ! 

3  Althouffh  in  Kedar's  tents  I  dwell ; 
Yet,  wnile  my  dut^  binds  me  here, 
Among  the  sons  of  Ishmael 

My  soul  shall  never  shrink  with  fear. 

5  For  gentleness  and  peace  I  cry  ; 

mf  But  lo,  their  banner  waves  from  far, 
And,  lifting  up  their  spears  on  high, 
They  shout  aloud  for  cruel  war! 

mp  4  Come  the  blest  hour,  when  strife  shall  cease, 

>       And  angry  passions  die  away^ — 

—      When  o'er  the  earth  the  sons  of  peace 

mf     Shall  hold  a  mild,  unquestion'd  sway !     ALUKHi 

Sbcond  Version. — S.  M.  Dover.  PentowoUU. 

Prayer  against  Slander  and  Strife, 

aff  1  DISTRESS'D,  on  God  I  call, 
And  He  doth*  hear  my  cries  ; 
O  save  me.  Lord,  from  lips  of  gaU^ 
From  tongue,  that  utters  ties! 

*-»  3  What  doth  such  tongue  to  Thee? 
It  bums,  like  coab,  that  glow  ; 
It  pierces,  like  the  arrow  free. 
Sent  from  the  well-bent  bow. 

6  In  robbers'  tents  I  dwell. 
In  dreary  wilds  afar  ; 

p        Though  I  the  voice  of  peace  love  well) 
mf     They  furious  cry  for  war ! 

4  Soon  come  the  blessed  day. 
When  blast  of  war  shall  cease. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  own  the  sway 

Of  Jksus,  Prince  of  Peace !  aLubw. 
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i»  PtmST  Version  .^L.  M.  Hebron^  JlppUton. 

Ood*$  protecting  Care, 

I  UP  to  the  hiUs  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives ; 
There  my  almighty  Refuge  lives* 

5  He  gaides  our  feet,  He  guards  our  way  ; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day  ; 
He  spreads  the  winffs  of  night,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours,  while  Israel  sleeps. 

8  Israel!  a  name  divineljr  blest! 
Seourelv  thou  may'st  rise  and  rest ; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

4  No  son  shall  smite  th^  head  by  day  ; 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thj  couch  ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

6  Oo  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
And,  in  thv  last  departing  hour, 
Angels,  who  trace  the  airv  road, 

Shul  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God!   watts. 

icoND  Version. — C.  M.  Si.  JMbrftn't .  Meat. 

God's  ProteeHon. 

1  UP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
Aloud  for  help  I  call  ; 
My  help's  from  God,  who  made  the  skies, 
And  shap'd  this  earthly  ball. 

f  He  win  both  guard  and  guide  thee  well, 
And  wakeful  will  thee  keep  ; 
For  He  that  keepeth  Israel, 
Nor  slumber  knows,  nor  sleep. 

8  Jehovah  will  thy  keeper  be. 
Thy  shade  from  burning  beam  ; 
The  sun  shall  not  by  day  smite  thee. 
Nor  moon  with  blighting  beam. 

'  4  The  Lord  shall  compass  thee  about, 
Protect  thee  with  his  power, 


Shall  guard  foreTemiore  T 

Third  Vkrsion.— S.  M.  St.  Thomai.  OlnM 
Oodlke  ProticloTo/luM  Stntmlt. 
1  TO  God  I  liA  mine  eyes, 
By  whom  the  Heav'ni  Were  made  ; 
And  He  to  help  me  will  ariM 
With  his  almighty  aid. 


S  In  ilipn'ry  paths  't  is  He 
My  faithleaa  feet  shall  keep  ; 
And  Israel's  God  my  guard  shall  be. 


When  h11,  but  He,  shall  «leep. 
Dp  S  No  sua  ghall  smite  by  day, 

Nor  blasting  moon  by  night, 
m(      Fof  God's  my  shade  from  burning  niy. 

My  shield  from  mildew's  blight. 
4  Prom  thia  time  forth  his  love 

My  feet  within  my  door 

Shall  keep,  and  when  without  I  rove,— 
f         And  bless  me  evermore  I  allbb. 

Fourth  Yerbion. — H.  M.  Slou.  DamtU 
Ged  our  Preierver. 
i>        1  UPWARD  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
From  God  is  all  mv  aid, 
The  God,  who  built  the  skies. 
And  earth  and  nature  madei — 
God  is  the  tow'r. 
To  which  I  fly:  Hia  grace  is  nigh 

In  ev'ry  hour! 
3  My  feet  shall  never  slide. 
Nor  fall  in  fatal  snare. 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 
Protects  me  wiQi  bis  car«: — 
Those  wakeful  eyes 
That  never  sleep.  Shall  Israel  keep, 

When  dangers  rise. 

fi  No  burning heau  Vj  &v}, 

Nor  blaata  of  ev«inn%  o\t  > 
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Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there: — 

Thine  arm  of  might 
Shall  be  my  shield,  And  safety  yield 

By  noon  and  night. 

4  Hast  Thou  not  nv^n  thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  from  death? 

And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath:-^ 

I'll  ffo  and  come, 

Nor  fear  to  die,  Till  from  on  high 

Thou  call  me  home.  watts. 

Fifth  Vkhsion. — Is.  Wilmot.   Wihan. 
Divine  Protection, 

II  1  LORD,  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eves. 
Up  to  Thee  in  heav'nly  light ! 
Tnou  didst  nuike  the  earth  and  skies  ; 
Thou  dost  help  me  with  thy  might  I 

8  Thou,  th'  unsleeping  Watchman  neari 
Guardest  well  my  slumb'ring  hour{ 
Naught  shall  wake  my  hopeless  fear. 
Nor  me  bend  to  evil  power ! 

S  Not  the  scorching  sun  by  day. 
Nor  the  moon  shall  hurt  at  night ; 
Thou,  who  dost  all  nature  sway, 
Shalt  protect  me  by  thy  might  I 

4  When  my  earthly  course  is  run, 
Ended  all  my  work  below, 
Thou  wilt  raise  me  to  thy  throne, 
Where  pure  joys  forever  flow !         allsn. 


l22.  First  Ver. — C.  M.  Howard.  Colchester, 

Zion  loved, 

■f  1  HOW  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
My  friends  devoutly  say, 
"/a  ZJon  Jet  us  all  appear , 
Audkeep  the  eolema  oayi" 


A  P-ace  be  within  mis  t>tt^'«-"  r- 
-  *  V„atoy  a  constant  guest! 

wJi!  holy  gift-  ""l^^f  "'y 
Be  her  attendants  blest . 

6  For  Zion,  which  I  love  full  * 
r     I'norav;  while  life  remains 
"^      Hermy^st  friends,  mjr  ki" 
r        Hew  Gid,  my  Savior,  re^SM 

SECOND  VBasioN.-S.  M.  I»« 

j«i  1  HOW  Bweet  the  Sabbath  b« 
^'  *  Whrn  all  i«  "till  around? 
As  on  the  list'mng  ear  It  fel 

It  seem'd  aholy  sound! 

a  It  calls  us  to  the  P»?««'    .    . 
Where  all  the  good  repwr  ., 
«f     There  God  is  present  with 
^     The  God  of  love  is  there! 

,(r  9  Thou,  Lord,  •n.'«f.'fy  8"* 
Wilt  surely  visit  them, 


PSALM  122.  2ST 

**Conie,  let  tin  seek  our  God  to  day  I" 
Tea,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 
We  come  to  Zion's  hill, 

And  here  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

3  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adom'd  with  wondrous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round ! 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

S  Here  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fix'd  his  royal  throne  ; 

He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here: 
He  bids  the  saint  be  glad. 
He  makes  the  sinner  sad. 

And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

mp  4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 

And  joy  within  thee  wait, 
—         To  bless  the  soul  of  ev'ry  guest  ; 

The  man,  who  seeks  thy  peace. 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest! 

5  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 
"reace  to  this  sacred  house !  " 
mf         For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell ; 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode. 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well !    watts 

Fourth  Version. — H.  M.  StatO'  Murray, 

The  dying  Believer. 

■P      10  DAY  of  rapture  sweet. 

When  now,  O  Salem  blest, 

At  last  my  willing  feet 

Approach  thy  gates  of  rest ! 
■if      For  lo !  upon  ray  wilder'd  sight 
<      There  dawns  celestial,  glorious  light  t 

f         3  E'en  now  my  spirit  soars ! 

Thy  star-deck'd  domes  arise  ; 
I  see  thy  widespread  door8> 
O  SaJem  in  the  akies  I 


4  O,  Tor  BD  angel'n  wing 

To  bear  me  upward  ii 

f  I  come,  O  Salem'a  Kii 

I  mount  aloft  to  Thee 

I  come,  to  join  tiiy  saint; 

i^     With  joya  auUime  of  he 

Fifth  Vkmior 6  Si  4.  0 

Lowto  Zw 

r(    1  GLADLY  I  heard  Htm 

Ood  let  iu  praiM  to  iaj 

Within  fa»  courts; 

Jerusalem  1  ia  thee, 

Within  thv  gate*  rooM  i 

Where  saints  thj  beaut] 

Hf  heart  resorts. 

3  O  |ir»  fbr  Salem's  pent 

And  for  her  great  iucrai 

Her  frieutb  are  blert: 

Peaee  be  within  thy  wa: 

Sweet  liberty  to  thralls. 

Whom  Zion's  messafs 
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Guided  by  the  sacred  word, 
ThankB  to  bring  with  melody? 

8  There,  wray'd  in  glorious  light. 
Sits  thy  King,  Jehovah^s  Son, 
Foil  of  merey,  yet  with  might 
Rnlill^  on  hia  judgment<hrone ! 

■p  4  Pray  for  Salem's  lasting  peace ! 
Blest  are  they,  who  Zion  love  ; 
Joys  to  them  shall  long  increaae,^* 
They  her  walled  strength  shall  proves 

§  For  my  lov'd  conmpanions'  good 
I'll  DOW  say,  ^'Great  peace  to  theeP 
For  God's  house,  where  I  have  stood, 
**Peace  t  abide  eternally  V*  allxv^ 

123«  First  VE&sioif. — S.  M.  Weahninrier.  Olmej* 

WaUing  on  Oed. 

AC  1  WE  lift  our  eyes  to  Thee, 
0  Thou,  the  God  of  love! 
We  pray  Thee  in  thy  mercy  free 
To  uess  us  from  aboye« 

t  As  to  his  master's  hand 
The  servant  looks  with  fear, 
So  we  before  Thee  waiting  stand. 
And  Thee,:  our  Lord,  revere ! 

■r  S  H&ve  mercy,  O  our  God ! 
Have  mercy  on  our  soul, 
For  we  are  chasten 'd  by  thy  rod  ; — 
Afflictive  torrents  roll. 

—  4  Although  the  seomer  smile. 

Reproaching  the  oppress'd. 

Though,  in  their  ease,  proud  men  deride,— 
■f     Tet,  Lostl,  thy  friends  are  blest!  alleit^ 

Sbcond  Version.— 7«.  JVuremhurg.  Tkirinr 
Pleading  ufith  God, 
MM  S  LORD,  to  Thee  we  lift  our  eyes^ 

Tbou,  who  dwellest  m  the  skies  t 
25 
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Hninbljf  bow  we  at  tby  throne, 
Tnuting  ia  tl^  pow'r  alone. 
S  Lord,  on  Thee  otir  eyes  do  wait ; 
Help  our  weak  and  tempted  state: 
On  our  aouls  have  mercy  now,— 
We,  thy  servants,  are  bronght  low. 

—  9  Scomere  see  ns  in  Clieir  nride. 
And  ourconfidence  deride: 
Know  they  not,  thkie  arm  of  might 
Shall  their  wickedness  requited 

af  4  Lord,  have  mercy,  and  now  hear 
Griefi,  we  pour  out  in  tbine  ear: 

«      Send  salvation  from  the  sky, 

Then  thy  praise  we'll  lift  up  high! 


PSALU  134—7*.  Kimball.  JVurenAwg. 

Song  far  DeHetnmee. 

I  HAD  not  God  been  on  our  side, — 

Now  may  rescued  Israel  say, — 

Then  onr  foes,  in  their  fierce  pride. 

Us  bad  swallow'd  aa  their  prey. 

3  Then  bsd  they,  whb  wrath  and  scoff. 
Smitten  us  without  control: 

Then  proud  waters  swept  us  off, 
Then  the  stream  gone  olsr  our  soul  E 
S  Praise  to  God !  His  puw'Hbl  arm 
Us  hath  shielded  ;  by  his  carr 
We've  escap'd  the  fatal  bann. 
As  the  bird  from  fowler's  snare: 

4  Broken  is  tiie  snare,  the  game 
Gladly  in  the  air  doth  flyl— 

mt     We  confide  in  God's  great  name. 

Maker  of  the  earth  and  sky !  allir, 

125.  First  Ver.— L.  M.   Trenton.  Tmtlmry. 
Tkt  Safety  of  tht  Rithttout. 
■f  1  THEY,  who  in  Zionia  God  confide, 
like  Zion'i  rock  shall  finn  aUde, 
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YHiicby  fiz'd,  can  never  be  remoyed,** 
By  tempest  and  by  flood  unmoved. 

9  Jerusalem  is  fenc'd  around 

By  mountains  as  a  lofty  mound  ;^- 
So  shall  their  God's  encircling  arm 
Protect  his  people  from  all  hum. 

—  3  Though  rod  of  wicked  men  may  smitey 

It  ne'er  abides  on  the  upright: — 
aff     Do  good,  O  Lord,  unto  the  good. 

To  them,  who  in  right  ways  have  stood. 

—  4  But  they,  who  turn  to  crooked  ways, 

Shall  see  God's  judgments  with  amaze, 
>      And  sink  despairing  down  to  hell  ^ — 
mt     But  peace  abides  on  Israel  f  allkv. 

Second  Versiox. — S.  M.  Momington,  Beverly, 

Samt'M  Trial  and  Safety, 

mi  I  FIRM  and  unmov'd  they  stand, 
Who  rest  their  souls  on  God  ; 
Firm  as  the  mount  in  Judah's  land, 
On  which  the  ark  abode. 

3  No  walls  so  safe  could  prove 
To  Salem's  happy  ground. 
As  God's  eternal  arms  of  love. 
Which  ev'ry  saint  surround. 

■P  S  What  though  they  trembling  feel 

The  Father's  chast'ning  blow? 

His  mercy  shall  their  sorrows  heal ; 
■f     Their  joys  will  overflow. 

aff  4  Lord,  bless  the  good  and  wise. 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
<      To  the  bright  gates  of  paradise. 

Where  Christ,  their  Savior's  gone!         watts. 

Thibd  Version. — H.  M.  Zebulon,  Marah. 

The  Righteoue  Safe, 

i        1  THEY,  who  in  God  do  trust. 

Like  Zion's  mount  shall  stand. 
Moveless  by  human  hand:*— 
Thus  &rm  remain  the  just  I 
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The  Lord  his  people  guards  aroand. 
As  hills  Jerusalem  surround! 

—      3  The  wicked  with  their  rod 
May  righteous  men  annoy, 
But  shall  not  them  destroy  :-* 
m£         They're  shielded  by  their  Goa  t 

The  clouds,  which  darken  now  their  sigfat» 
Shall  soon  give  way  to  heav'nly  light  I 

aff      9  0  Lord!  to  them  do  good, 

Whose  hearts  are  right  with  Thee, 
While  men,  from  truth  who  flee. 
Are  swept  with  vengeful  flood: 
For  peace  let  Israel  Tnee  adore, 
f  <     And  make  her  glad  forevermore !         alubit. 


126.  First  Ver.— C.  M.  LUchfieU.  MedfieU 

God'i  great  Mercy* 

1  WHEN  God  outpour'd  a  gracious  beam. 
And  chang'd  my  mournful  state. 
My  rapture  seem'd  a  pleasing  dream, 
The  grace  appear'd  so  great. 

mf  3  "Great  is  the  work ! "  my  neighbors  cried. 
And  own'd  thy  pow'r  divine  ; 
"Great  is  the  work ! "  my  heart  replied, 
"And  be  the  glory  thine ! " 

—  9  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 
Can  give  us  day  for  night, 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

4  Let  those,  who  sow  in  sadness,  wait. 
Till  the  fair  harvest  come  ; 
They  shall  confess,  their  sheaves  are  great, 
f        And  shout  the  blessings  home  I 

Second  Version. — S.  M.  Olmulz,  Olney. 
WondtrfiU  Delioeranee. 

I  WHEN,  Lord,  TVioxjL^a^w^swsBi 
Thy  Zion  from  hei  c\mixa> 


PSALM  136.  S99 

We  seemM  to  be  like  men,  who  dretiiiy 
And  sung  with  joy's  loud  strains. 

%  The  heathens,  at  the  sight, 
Exclaim'd,  as  God  they  (iwn,— 
■if      *' Surely,  their  God,  the  God  of  might, 
For  them  great  things  hath  done  I " 

S  "The  Lord  hath  done  great  things 
For  us," — Our  lips  reply, 
We  therefore  bring  our  offerings 
With  an  exceeding  joy. 

■p  4  They,  who  in  tears  do  sow, 

— .      In  joy  shall  reap  at  last : — 

The  precious  seed,  designed  to  grow. 
With  weeping  they  broad-cast  ;^- 

5  But, — ye  at  last  shall  find,-— ^ 
■if      The  sower  glad  shall  come. 

His  full-ear'd,  yellow  sheaves  to  bind, 
f        And  shout  his  harvest  home  I  allkk. 

• 

Third  YsRsioif. — H.  M.  Harwich.  THumph. 
Joy  in  God*8  Mercy. 

1  WHEN  Zion  was  restored, 

And  tum'd  her  captive  state. 

Her  sons  their  God  adored, 

Their  hearts  with  joys  elate  ; 
So,  when  our  God  redeems  our  souls, 
f        Our  pleasure  like  a  torrent  rolls-! 

—  3  We  were  like  them,  who  dream. 

We  tasted  joys  untold. 
So  strange  did  freedom  seem: 
We  said,  as  Zion's  sons  of  old,-^ 
Bf     <<The  Lord  for  us  hath  great  things  donel 
He  hath  a  wondrous  vict'ry  won  I " 

—  S  God's  promise  ne'er  deceives: 
■ip         The  men,  in  tears  who  sow, 

—  Shall  bind  their  full-ear'd  sheaves, 
And  joyful  harvest  know: 

The  weeping  sow'r  again  shall  come^ 
f        And  bring  the  ample  Earrest  home  J        juxxr. 
25» 
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Fourth  Vkbsiok.— Ti.  Kmfrall.  ymvmimrg 
Joyfvl  DeUitrimee. 

It    1  WHEN  the  Lord  MtZionftse, 

Then  our  mouth  was  fillM  with  J07  ; 
Sar'd  from  Bad  captirity, 
Then  did  songs  our  ton^M  mnploy  I 
a  'Hid  the  heathen,  where  thej  ttw.jtA, 
They  did  cry,— "The  Ticfir  'a  wonl 
Great  the  pow'r  for  ub  diapfayed, 
God  for  UB  great  things  hath  done  I" 

■ff  9  Turn  again  our  captira  itate, 

Ab  the  Btreama  are  tum'd  bj  Thee  ; 
Then  we'll  gladly  say,  "How  great, 
Lord,  thy  pow'r,  thai  setiua  fi«el" 

ap  A  Doth  the  Bower  bow  in  tears? 

Bf      Yet  he  reapa  with  hsTveat  song: 

■ip      Weeping,  lo,  the  seed  he  bears  ; 

r        Singing,  brings  hiB  shesTee  along  I        alli: 


1S7.    FiBST  Version.— L.  M.  Rehron.  Wmbe 
Sueeeu  and  Happmtt* /rem  Ood. 
II    I  IF  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 

And  pains  to  build  the  house  are  loot ; 
If  God  Ibe  city  will  not  keep, 
The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 
3  What,  if  you  rise  before  the  sunt 
And  work  and  toil,  when  day  is  done, 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread, 
To  shun  that  poverty, you  dread  ; — 

3  'TIS  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  bleat; 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  gire  ns  rest ; 
Children  and  friends  are  blessings  toO( 
If  God,  our  SoT'reign,  make  them  so. 

4  Happy  the  man,  to  whom  He  eenda 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends  I 
How  Bweet  out  Au\j  tAmSona  ^rei 
When  they  we  ciowtfiwisiiVMi^^VmLX 


PSALM  137.  «fe 

tcoHBYxmBioN. — ^L.  M.  Clyde.  Uxhridge. 

Buttt$9fTom  OotL 

I    1  UNLESS  the  Lord  the  houBe  upreuTi 
Unless  as  Guardian  He  appear. 
The  builder's  toils  shall  nothing  gain, 
The  ci^'s  watchman  wakes  in  yain« 

S  Poor  man  I  in  yain  you  early  rise, 
And  labor  still  in  evening  skies  f 
Fruitless  your  work,  you  well  may  weep ; 
While  God  gives  his  beloved  sleep. 

S  Children  are  gracious  gifts  of  God, 
As  swifl-wing'd  arrows  sent  abroad  ; 
Their  fathers'  cause  they  vindicate. 
And  drive  the  en'my  from  the  gate. 

f   4  Children  of  Jesus!  rise  in  might. 

And  all  his  foes  with  arrows  smite,-— 
—  Arrows  of  truth,  keen  and  inflamed ; 
■f    Then  shall  ye  never  be  ashamed  I  alx«bv« 

TioiD  VxKsiON. — C.  M.  ^oUinghmn.  Mwrkm. 

€hd^9  BleMwingneeeuafy. 

M  1  IF  Grod  to  build  the  house  deny. 
The  builders  work  in  vain  ; 
And  towns  without  his  wakeful  eye 
An  useless  watch  maintain. 

S  Before  the  morning  beams  arise, 
Tonr  painful  work  renew, 
And,  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skies, 
Toor  tiresome  toil  pursue : 

S  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your  fare, 
In  vain,  till  God  has  blest; 
But,  if  his  smiles  attend  your  care, 
Te  shall  have  food  and  rest. 

4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends 
Shall  real  blessings  prove, 
Nor  all  the  earthly  ioys.  He  sends. 
If  sent  without  his  love.  watts* 


Present  their  nighl  and  morning  vo' 
Their  servants  and  their  rising  race 
Be  taught  his  precepts  and  his  grace 

ap  3  Then  Bhall  the  charms  of  wedded  lo 
Still  more  delightful  btewiogs  nroTe 

■r      And  parent!'  heans  shall  overflow 
With  joya,  that  parents  only  know! 

—  4  When  nature  droopg,  our  aged  eyes 
Shall  see  our  children's  chiMren  risi 
Till,  pleas'd  and  thankful,  we  remo 

■r     And  join  the  family  above  I  do 

Sacoin)  Version. — S.  H.  LaArap.  Ci 
Familg  Sleiiingt. 
1  THAT  man  is  blest  indeed. 
Who  fears  the  Lord  ou  high, 
Who  in  hia  holy  book  dotE  read, 
And  serves  Him  faithfully. 
S  For  surely  thou  ahalt  eat 
Of  thine  own  iudustry; 
Around  thRA  rinhiHit  nleaainr*  itumt. 


PSALM  198. 

w£     Thy  children's  children  thou  shalt  see, 
And  peace  on  Israel!  ixLBir. 

Thikd  Vbrsion. — H.  M.  BroAfori.  Mwrnt^. 
BU$$€dne$$  ofhim^  who  f eon  God. 

I  1  THE  man,  who  fears  the  Lord, 

t  And  in  his  ways  doth  rest, 

Still  trembling  at  his  word, 
Is  now  and  shall  be  blest: 
toil  shall  surely  prosper  well. 
And  in  sweet  safety  ne  shall  dwell. 

S  Thy  wife ,  a  fruitful  vine, 
Which  grows  in  wondrous  grace, 
Whose  tendrils  round  thee  twine, 
Adorns  thy  dwelling  place  ; 
■f    Thy  children,  like  fair  olive  trees. 

Which  wave  their  branches  in  the  breeze  t 

-*     S  From  Zion's  heav'nly  hill. 

Where  thou  dost  dwell  in  love. 
The  Lord  shall  bleis  thee  still, 
■f        With  joys,  like  those  above 
>      And,  when  thy  fleeting  life  is  o'er, 
■f    Thou  shalt  be  blest  forevermore !  allbv. 

FouBTH  Yersion. — 7«.  EdyJUld.  Chrami. 
Hofpy  Dwelling  of  the  Righteout, 

1  BLEST  is  he,  that  feareth  God, 
He,  that  in  his  ways  hath  trod ; 
Thou  thy  labor's  fruit  shalt  eat. 
Peace  and  good  with  thee  shall  meet. 

9  Lo,  thy  wife  is  fruitful  vine. 
By  thv  house  the  tendrils  twine. 
And  thy  children  thine  eye  sees 
Round  thee,  like  young  olive-trees. 

S  Tes,  tlnr  children's  children  thou 
Joyful  m  old  age  shalt  know  : 
Thou  shalt  see  and  know  full  well 
Gloriotis  peace  in  Israel !  allbv. 


9M  PSALH  139. 

129.  FiuT  Vexbion.— H.  M.  Zebvltm.  Mvrof- 
Zion  guarded  from  ker  Foa. 
1  "THOUGH  oft  our  griefs  we  wail," 
May  Israel  joyful  say, 
"Yet  ne'er,  in  -wild  oumay. 
We're  seen  our  foes  prevail; 
■f     Our  God  hath  made  his  mercies  known. 
And  Zion's  foes  hath  orerthrown  t " 

—  3  Zion !  tby  foes  shell  be. 

Ah  grass,  that  auick  doth  fade 

In  greenneRS  or  its  blade, 
When  Bun  shines  on  it  free ; — 
The  grass,  which  on  the  house-top  grows. 
And  which  no  scythe-man  erer  mows: 
S  Which  hinder  ne'er  shall  find. 

With  which  to  fill  his  hands, 

And  with  his  twisted  bands 
In  yellow  sheaves  to  bind, 
And  where  no  passer  by  doth  lay,— 
"God's  blessing  tie  on  you  for  aye ! "      allkh. 

Second  Vebsiok. — 7>.  Balei.  Southampton. 

1  SHE  has  pags'd  through  fire  and  flood. 
Scenes  of  torture  and  of  blood ; 
Yet  she  lives  and  ne'er  shall  diel— 
Zioh'b  Savior  lives  on  high! 
f     3  Strong  thine  arm,  O  Zion's  Kingi 
Who  shall  dare  defiance  bring? 
Zion's  foes  shall  seek  in  flight 
Safety  from  thy  dreaded  might  I 

—  5  Like  the  house-top  grass  are  they, 

With'ring  in  the  blaze  of  day. 
Which  ne'er  fills  the  reaper's  hands, 
Nor  in  yellow  sheavea  e'er  stands ; 
4  Nor  does  paaaer  by  e'er  say 
To  the  men  in  harvest  day, 
"Greet  we  you  w\tb  ^«at»ful  word  ; 
BImuqkb  on  you  Ctonil^\An&V*  u.'ut.'*. 


PSALM  130. 

[90»    First  Version. — L.  M.  lAndon,  JUJreUm. 

Forgivenesi  from  God, 

AM  1  AS  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 

And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day  ; 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate  : 
When  will  my  God  his  love  display? 

3  My  trust  is  fix'd  uoon  thy  word, 
Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain  ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord^ 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

■f  S  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace 
Through  the  redenijption  of  his  Son  ; — 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

WATTS. 

Second  Version. — S.  M.  Bladenburg,  Lathrop, 

Prayer  and  Trust  in  God, 

Aff  1  OUT  of  the  depths,  O  Lord, 
1  humbly  cried  to  Thee, 

0  hear  my  supplicating  word. 
And  turn  thine  ear  to  me ! 

3  If  Thou,  O  Lord,  shouldst  mark 
All  mine  iniquity. 

My  brightest  hopes  of  heav'n  were  dark. 
And  alfmy  peace  would  fly ! 

S  But  Thou  dost  take  delight 
In  deeds  of  pard'ning  love  ; 

1  look  to  Thee  in  glory  bright, — 
0  save  me  from  am)ve ! 

4  I  wait  for  Thee,  O  God, 
More  patiently,  than  they. 

Who  watch  for  morning  beams  abroad. 
Who  watch  for  dawning  day. 

—  5  0,  Israel,  trust  the  Lord, 
For  trust  his  mercy  wins. 
And  Israel  by  his  faithful  word 
He  savetb  from  his  sins.  ali«t». 


SOO  PSALIi  ISO,  131. 

TmmD  Version. — 8  &  4.  PaUsHne.  fFoylMiL 

Ood^i  Mercy  iougkt. 

AM  1  OUT  of  the  depths  to  Thee  I've  cried  ^ 
Turn  not  thine  ear,  O  Lord,  aside. 
But  hear  my  supplicating  voice. 
And  let  my  mourning  soul  rejoice 
In  thy  nch  love. 

3  Who,  Lord,  could  stand  before  thine  eyes. 
If  Thoushouldflt  mark  iniquities? 
Forgiveness  yet  is  found  with  Thee, 
That  he,  who  tastes,  from  sin  may  flee. 
And  dwell  above ! 

S  As  watcher  waits  for  morning  light, 
I  wait  for  Thee, — for  beams  more ' 
nf      O  let  the  day-spring  from  on  hiffh 

Spread  radiant  beams  through  aU  the  sl^ ;— 
And  joys  outpour! 

-—4  0,  Israel,  hope  thou  in  the  Lord, — 
Redemption  shines  forth  in  his  word: 
His  hand  his  people  will  redeem, 

nf     And  heav'taly  glory  on  them  beam 

Forevermore !  Aixiv. 


131.  First  Version. — L.  M.  Btmaird.  Medwmf, 

Humility* 

Aff  1  0  LORD,  my  heart,  once  proud  and  blind^ 
Now  Thou  bcholdest  meek  and  kmd  ; 
I  daily  now  commune  with  Thee 
In  heavhi-produc'd  humiUty. 

3  The  matters  high,  beyond  my  view. 
My  searching  thought  would  not  pursiie^ 
Content  with  all  thy  teachinff.  Lord, 
For  truth  eternal  is  thy  word ! 

9  Subdued  and  quiet  as  a  child, 
Let  me  be  calm,  although  revil'd  ; 
And  let  me  live  without  oflfence. 
Submissive  to  thy  providence. 

4  In  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  trust. 
For  Thou  art  holy,  wise,  and  just  *,. 


PSALM  191,  193.  Ml 

In  Thee  may  Israel  confide,-— 
■f     Israel,  redeemed  by  Him,  who  died !        ▲i.lbv. 


SicoHD  Vbbsion. — C.  M.  Dundee.  Si.  J6km*$. 

HwmUhf  and  Submiuion. 

1  IS  there  ambition  in  my  heart  f 
Search,  graciouA  God,  and  see  ; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haugh^  part? 
af     Lord,  I  appeal  to  Thee. 

S  I  chanre  my  thoughts, — ^be  humble  stOI, 
And  tSi  my  carriage  mild  ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will. 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

S  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind 
<      Shall  have  a  large  reward : — 
—      Let  saints  in  sorrow  be  resign'di 
nf     And  trust  a  faithful  Lord !  watts. 


132.  FiRiT  Ybr.— L.  M.  Mendon.  ElkMarpe. 

The  Bou$€  of  Qod. 

M   1  WHERE  shall  we  go,  to  seek  and  find 
An  habitation  for  our  God? 
A  dwelling  for  th'  eternal  Mind 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood? 

3  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 
Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest : 
And  2Uon  is  his  dwelling  still. 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  blest. 

■f  S  ''Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne, 
And  reiffn  forever j'*  saith  the  Lord  ; 
"Here  snail  my  powhr  and  love  be  known^ 
And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word.^ 

—  4  Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor. 
And  fill  their  souls  with  Uvmg  bread: 
Sinners,  who  wait  before  mv  door, 
With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed.'' 

■f  5  The  saints,  unable  to  contain 

neJr  inwajidjoya,  shall  shout  and  W^  \ 
^6. 


aOSt  PSALM  192. 

The  Son  of  David  here  shall  reign, 
f        And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King !  watti. 

Sbcohd  Vbr. — L.  P.  M.  Newbury.  St.  HeUn''$, 

Zion  God*M  Mode.    DedieaHon  Psalm. 

Aff  1  THY  senrants,  in  their  zeal  and  love, 

This  house,  O  Lord,  have  rear'd  for  Thee ; 

Come  down  in  mercy  from  above. 
Let  this  thy  habitation  be  ;•— 

A  habitation  of  the  God, 

Whose  name  is  known  through  earth  abroad! 

3  Zion,  O  Lord,  thy  chosen  seat, 

Where  Thou  art  ever pleas'd  to  dwell, 
And  where  thy  children  love  to  meet 

Of  all  thy  wondrous  works  to  tell, — 
Thy  Zion,  Lord,  delight  to  bless, 
Ana  clothe  her  priests  with  righteousness ! 

S  By  truth,  as  manna  from  the  cloud. 
Supply  thy  hungry  poor  with  bread  ; 
Bxalt  the  low,  abase  the  proud. 
And  quicken  into  life  the  dead  ; 
f        Then  shall  thy  praise  all  lips  employ, 
<      Thy  saints  shall  shout  aloud  for  joy  I    allik. 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  Marlow.  Iriih. 

God*8  Presence  in  Zion. 

mf  1  ARISE!  O  King  of  grace,  arise. 
And  enter  to  thy  rest ! — 
Thy  church  now  waits,  with  longing  eyes. 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blest! 

3  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word ; 
—      All,  that  the  ark  did  once  contain. 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

S  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows  \ 
Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread: 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
And  fill  thy  poor  vrith  bread. 

mf  4  Here  let  the  son  o£  'DkjX^  t^\^i 
Let  God'a  AnomtAd  iSkuoi^  \ 


PSALM  193.  908 

Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
l/Vith  love  and  pow'r  divine. 

f    6  Here  let  Him  hold  a  lasting  throne ; 
And,  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crown, 
And  shame  confound  his  foes.  watts. 

Fourth  Version. — S.  P.  M.  Bethel.  Dakhn. 

The  Church  and  Home  of  Gad, 

■f  1  0  ZION,  sacred  seat, 

Where,  in  conmiunion  sweet. 

Thy  sons  and  daughters  joyful  sing ! 
The  Lord,  forever  blest. 
Makes  thee  his  chosen  rest, 

And  shows  himself  thy  God  and  King! 

«ff  3  Come  now,  our  King  and  God, 
And  take  up  thine  abode 

Within  tny  holy  Zion  here: 
Come  with  thy  Spirit's  might, 
And  shed  serene  delight, 

And  in  thy  wondrous  grace  appear  I 

S  Thou  lovest  Zion  well, 
And  in  her  courts  dost  dwell, 

And  all  her  ample  stores  wilt  bless: 
Her  poor  shall  find  supply. 
When  liftinff  up  their  cir, — 

The  joyful  gifls  of  righteousness ! 

4  In  fflorious  garments  drest, — 
Robes  of  Salvation  blest, — 
Her  priests  the  heav'nl^  blessings  bear: 
f       Come,  shout  to  Zion's  Kmg, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing  ; 
His  head  th'  eternal  crown  shall  wear ! 

ALLBK. 

Fifth  Version. — 8,  7,  &  4.  Oreenville.  Greece. 
God's  Preienee  implored  in  Zion, 

1  HERE,  in  Zion,  dwell  forever  ; 

Lord^  now  enter  to  thy  rest ! 

Hence  depart  in  anger  never ! 
Hen,  Lord,  make  Uky  people  Ue8t\ 


Make  thy  holy  people  bleat  t 
S  In  thine  ajicient  Zion,  ^orioiu, 
Tbou  didst  dwell  in  pow'r  and  lova: 
Thera  thj  Mvin^  word,  Tictorioui, 
Pour'd  out  blemings  from  aboTer-- 

Here,  in  mercy, 
Sand  thy  word  too  from  aboref 

3  Blew  thy  Zion  with  thy  treasures  ; 
SatiaQr  her  poor  with  bread  ; 

Give  them  pureit,  sweeteat  pleaamfei ; 
Let  tbem  widi  thy  truth  be  ted:— 

Here,  io  mercy, 
Let  tbem  with  thy  truth  be  fed) 

4  As  they  hear  the  Savior's  story ,^ 
Of  bis  coming  from  above, — 

Let  them  in  the  Savior  glory  ; 
Let  them  taste  redeeming  love  l-~ 
Here,  in  mercy, 
Mp      Let  them  taste  redeeming  lovel— 
—  6  Zion's  heralds  here.  Lord,  station  ; 
Them  in  wondrous  grace  employ  j 
And  her  priests  clotM  with  aalvation, 
■if     Then  her  saints  shall  shout  for  joy:— 
■P  Here,  in  mercy, 

f        Let  her  saints  e'er  shout  for  joyi        A&Ltit. 
Sixth  Yirsioit.— Ts.  WUmot.   Wibon, 
Pray tr  for  Oed't  Pruente  ta  ZUn. 


tleadinc  at     , 
Hake  thy  holy  Zion  blest  I 
f  Lord,  with  rigbteousnem  adorn 
Those,  ss  priests  Thou  dost  empl 
■rf      Let  them  preach  a  Sivioa  bortfl 
Let  thy  saints  too  shout  for  joy! 


Who  o'er  dMdithn  '<v9l>T)  ^iki&X 


P£KALM  latw  906r 

—  4  Id  thy  Zion  ever  dwell 
Ab  thy  chosen  rest  fore'er: 
Let  the  thirsty,  at  thy  well, 
Drink  the  waters,  pure  and  clear! 

5  From  thy  stores,  Lord,  we  Thee  pray, 
Satisfy  her  poor  with  bread : — 
atf     Let  the  crown  be  bright  for  aye 

On  thy  own  Messiah's  head !  allxk. 

SiTiNTH  Versiok. — 6  if  4.  Dart,  Italian  Hymn. 
The  Church  and  Home  of  Ood. 

1  0  ZION,  sacred  seat, 
Where,  in  communion  sweet. 

Thy  people  sing. 
The  Lord,  forever  blest. 
Makes  thee  his  chosen  rest ; 
By  thee  He  is  address'd 

As  God  and  King  I 

•ff  3  Come,  now,  our  King  and  God, 
And  take  up  thine  abode 

In  Zion  here: 
Come  with  thy  Spirit's  might. 
And  shed  serene  delight. 
And  let  thy  truth's  strong  light 

Shine  forth  most  clear ! 

S  Thou  loyest  Zion  well. 
And  in  her  courts  dost  dwell, 

Her  stores  dost  bless; 
Her  poor  shall  find  supply, 
When  lifUnff  up  their  cry, — 
Gifb  from  their  God  on  high 

Of  righteousness ! 

4  Her  priests  in  splendor  drest, — 
Robes  of  salvation  blest, — 
Rich  blessings  bear: 
■f     Come,  grateful  tribute  bring. 
And  hyoms  of  triumph  sing ; 
t       For  TIiou,  O  Zion's  King, 

Heav'n's  crown  dost  wear!       iliav^ 


26* 


9M  PSALM  ISS. 

133.  First  Vbrsion.— C.  M.  SmOu.  JSMug 

Brotherly  Lote. 

1  L0»  what  a  pleasant,  gladdening  sight 
Are  brethren,  who  agree! 
Brethren,  whose  cheerful  hearts  unite 
In  bands  of  piety! 

3  When  streams  of  love  from  Christ,  the  sprii 
Descend  to  eyery  soul. 
And  heav'nlv  peace,  neith  balmy  wing, 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole. 

3  'T  is  like  the  oil,  divinely  sweet. 
On  Aaron's  rey'rend  head  ; 

The  trickling  drops  perfum'd  his  fbet. 
And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 

4  'T  is  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews« 
That  fall  on  Zion's  hUl, 

Where  God  his  mildest  glory  shews, 

And  makes  his  grace  distil.  watts^ 

SiGOiTD  Version. — S.  M.  Boyhton.  Haverkil 

Union  and  Peace. 

1  BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace, 
Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one, 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run, 

5  Blest  is  the  pious  house, 
Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet : 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 
They  pour'd  the  rich  perfume, 

The  ou  throurii  all  his  raiment  spread. 
And  pleasure  nll*d  the  room. 

4  Thus  on  the  heav'nlv  hills 
The  saints  are  bless'd  above. 
Where  jov,  like  morning  dew  diatik, 

P       And  all  toe  air  la  Vv?q\  wati 


PSALM  199.  90r 


Tbiu  VsBsioir. — S.  M.  Shirland.  Latkrop. 

Brotherhf  Xooe. 

1  HOW  pleasaiit  is  the  love 
Of  brethren,  who  agree, 
Bound  by  a  spirit  from  above 
In  bonds  of  amity? 

9  T 18  like  the  ointment  shed,— 
Balsam  of  fragrant  smell, — 
On  priestly  Aaron's  sacred  head. 
Which  down  his  garments  feU. 

i  The  trickling  oil  spreads  o'er 
^18  beard  the  odors  sweet. 
And  thence  descends  the  fragrant  shower. 
E'en  downward  to  his  feet. 

^  4  T  is  like  the  cheering  dew, 
Which  evening  airs  (Ostil, 
That  soon  the  faded  green  renew 
On  Hermon's  lofty  hill. 

.6  Or  Dke  the  silver  drops. 
That  shine  in  moitiing's  light. 
Decking  the  plants  on  Zion's  tops 
With  diamond  lustre  bright. 

if  6  0  Zion4  mount  of  God, 

Where  heaven's  rich  blessings  flow. 
There  life  and  joys  are  shed  abroad, 
That  ne'er  an  end  shall  know !  allxk. 

F^ubi;h  Version. — S.  P^  M.  Btihel.  DdUUm. 

FHen^fkipt  an4  ChrUHqfj^  Umon. 

1  HOW  pleasant 't  is  to  see 
Kindred  and  friends  agree ! 

Each  in  their  proper  station  xnQVe  i 
And  each  fulfil  tneirpart 
With  mnpathising  heart 

In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  lovef 

t  'T  is  like  the  ointment,  shed 
On  Aaron's  sacred  headj 

D/vineJjr  ricb^  divinely  sweet) 
The  oil  tbtQugb  «!/  tbe  roooi 
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'd  a  choice  perfume, 
Ran  through  his  robes,  and  blest  his  feeC 

8  Like  fruitful  show'rs  of  rain, 
That  water  all  the  plain, 

Descending  from  the  neighb'ring  hills ; 
Such  streams  of  pleasure  roll 
Through  every  friendly  soul, 

Where  loye,  like  heay'nly  dew,  distils. 

WATTS. 


Fifth  Version.— H.  M.  Tiheriaa. 

Brotherly  Love. 

1  HOW  beautiful  the  sight 

Of  brethren,  who  agree 

In  friendship  to  unite. 

And  bonds  of  charity  ? 
'T  is  like  the  precious  ointment,  shed 
O'er  all  his  robes,  from  Aaron's  head. 

dol     8  'T  is  like  the  dews,  that  fill 

The  cups  of  Hermon's  flowers ; 
Or  Zion's  fruitful  hill, 
Bright  with  the  drops  of  showers, 
When  mingling  odors  breathe  around, 

mf     And  glory  rests  on  all  the  ground ! 

—      8  For  there  the  Lord  commands 

Blessing  a  boundless  store 

From  his  unsparing  hands. 

Yea,  life  forevermore: 
mf     Thrice  happy  they,  who  meet  above, 

To  spend  eternity  in  love !  MONTOomRT., 

Sixth  Version. — 7s.  PrenHss.  ^urembwrg. 

Brotherly  Love. 

1  O,  HOW  pleasant  and  how  ffood. 
When  ye,  orothers,  dwell  in  love! 
'T  is  like  precious  ointment's  flood, 
Pour'd  on  Aaron  from  above ! 

d  Flow'd  the  oil  adown  his  beard, — 
Fragrance  o'er  his  gaxmctnta  abod! 
So^y  mutual  love  etideai^d^ 
^     Heav'nly  odora  round  you  «pc%a^\ 
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—  3  *T  is  like  dew  on  Zion's  hills, 

Pour'd  in  pearly  drops  at  night: — 
There  our  God  with  blessings  fflls, 
Spreading  affluent  delight. 

4  Brothers!  liye  in  peace  alway, 
wf     Breathe  the  spirit  from  aboye: 

—  Then  shall  men  in  wonder  say, 

mt     ^'See,  how  Christians  dwell  in  loye ! ''     allxv. 

Sevinth  Version. — lis.  PitUjUld.  Pre$eaU. 

Brotherly  L&te. 

1  BEHOLD,  O  how  pleasant  and  loyely  the  yiew, 
When  brothers  in  peace  and  in  harmony  dweU? 
'TIS  fragrant,  as  on,  which  did  Aaron  bedew, 
And  down  to  the  hem  of  his  yestments  it  fell. 

8  TIs  rich,  as  the  dew  drops  from  Hermon's  high 
hyb, 
Outpour'd  on  the  mountains  of  Zion  around: 
His  Zion  the  Lord  with  his  truth  eyer  fills, 
f    And  there  shall  his  blessings  eternal  abound! 


134l    Fibbt  Vxnsioif. — S.  M .  Dover.  Laban. 

fVorship  of  God. 

mi  1  BEHOLD,  bless  ye  the  Lord, 
Ye  seryants  of  your  God, 
All  ye,  who  loye  his  holy  word, 
And  seek  his  blest  abode. 

S  In  his  own  house  let  praise 
Rise  up,  like  altar's  flame  ; 
And  in  your  dwellings  raise 
Glad  songs  unto  his  name. 

8  The  Lord,  who  made  the  sea. 
And  earth  and  heay'n  aboye, 
From  Zion's  store-house  pour  on  thee 
The  bleflsings  of  his  loye!  jliaav* 


910  PSALM  194,  195. 


SicoND  Versioic. — 6  4r  4.  Dori.  BaKam  Hymn. 

Worship  of  God  in  hi$  Bbu$e. 

mf  1  BEHOLD,  bless  ve  the  Lord, 
All  ye,  who  love  his  word, 

Your  God  proclaim ; 
Ye,  who,  a  holy  band, 
In  his  blest  house  do  stand, 
O  lift  up  there  your  hand,  . 

And  bless  his  name ! 

S  The  Lord,  enthroned  on  hifh. 
Who  made  the  earth  and  sky, 

And  worlds  of  light, 
From  Zion  shed  on  thee 

<  Salvation,  rich  and  free, 
—      And  cause  thine  eyes  to  see 

<  His  glories  bright !  allev. 


135.  First  Ver. — L.  M.  Warrington.  Wmckeder, 

Vanity  of  IdoU. 

1  GREAT  is  our  God  ;  and  He  doth  keep 
His  kinffly  state  beyond  the  sky  ; — 
Througn  earth  and  through  the  ocean  deep 
He  rules  in  glorious  majesty ! 

S  Of  heathen  gods,  those  gods  of  gold. 
Or  stone,  which  by  men's  hands  were  made. 
The  nothingness  need  we  unfold. 
Which  by  themselves  is  aU  displayed? 

8  For,  though  with  mouths,  they  cannot  Bpeak; — 
With  ears,  no  vibratory  sounds 
On  a  perceiving  mind  e'er  break  ;— 
No  cry  their  slumb'ring  sense  e'er  wounds. 

4  With  eyes  full  prominent  and  bold, 
Yet  vainly  shines  on  them  the  Ught : — 
Their  worshipper  they  ne'er  behold  ; 
And  he,  like  them,  is  void  of  sight ! 

b  O,  ye,  who  God  Almighty  fear, — 
The  God,  whose  eye  lAsoiiAnVibi  flame, 
pp      And  who  the  whiaper'a  bt^*^  wiaLV«Ms— 
^       JBztol  and  praise  bis  \ioVy  ii«a»\        «m»- 
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ion  Version. — C.  H.  Ab/(tfig&am.  Marlaw. 

Praite  to  Ood. 

1  AWAKE,  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King ; 
Tour  sweetest  passions  raise  ; 
Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing, 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 

'  3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  works  unknown 
Are  his  divine  employ  ; 
Yet  lowly  saints  are  near  his  throne, 
UiB  treasure  and  his  joy. 

8  Heav'n,  earth,  and  sea  confess  his  hand ; 
He  bids  the  vapors  rise  ; 
Lightning  and  storm,  at  his  command. 
Sweep  through  the  sounding  skies  1 

•  4  Which  of  the  stocks,  the  heathen  trustj 
Can  ^ive  them  show'rs  of  rain? 
In  vain  they  worship  ^litt'ring  dust, 
And  pray  to  gold  in  vam. 

5  Ye  saints,  adore  the  livina;  God, 
For  He  your  pray'r  will  near ; 
He  makes  the  Churches  his  abode. 
And  claims  your  faith  and  fear.        watts. 

iRO  Version. — C.  M.  Blackhum.  Eoitpari. 

Idolatry. 

1  THE  idol  gods  of  yellow  gold, 
Of  silver,  brass,  or  wood. 
And  for  large  sums  to  sinners  sold 
In  shapes,  as  moulder  would  ; — 

S  These  gods  have  mouths,  but  do  not  speak  ; 
With  eyes,  they  cannot  see  ; 
And,  if  their  limbs  the  mortals  break. 
Feel  not  the  injury ! 

S  These  gods  have  ears,  but  do  not  hear, 
Nor  through  their  throat  e'er  breathe: 
Like  them  their  worshippers  appear, 
Senseless,  who  garlands  wreathe. 

^  We  bidauch  folly  far  depart  1 
Bui,  though  unbow'd  to  block. 
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If  earthly  idol  haye  our  heart. 

We,  too,  the  Lord  do  mock !  AI.UUI. 

Fourth  Version. — SM.SLThowuu.  Wubmimdtr. 

Praite  to  Ood. 

mf  1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  on  high! 
Praise  jre  his  holy  name, 
Extol  his  glorious  majes^, 
And  his  great  love  proclaim! 

%  O,  praise  Him,  for  He's  good ; 
And  joyful  praises  sing, 
All  ye,  who  in  his  house  have  stood:— 
O,  praise  your  heav'nly  King ! 

S  In  heaven  is  his  throne. 
Whose  hosts  his  orders  keep  ; 
And  through  the  earth  He  reigns  alone. 
And  in  the  mighty  deep ! 

4  The  lightning  is  his  sword, 
And  executes  his  will: 

The  rushinjr  tempest  bears  his  wordy 
And  doth  his  law  fulfil. 

5  His  truth,  in  swifler  might, 
Fulfils  his  kind  intent ; 

It  shines  forth  glorious  as  the  light. 
Kindling  the  finnament! 

f    6  Praise  ye  the  Lord  on  high ! 
Praise  ye  his  holy  name, 
Extol  ms  glorious  majesty, 
And  his  great  love  proclaim!  allbv. 

Fifth  Version. — Is.  Chrard.  J\arm. 

God  glorioui. 

•I    1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord;  extol  his  name, 
Ye,  who  in  his  house  adore  ; 
All  his  wondrous  works  proclaim,-^ 
Works  of  majesty  and  power! 

3  God  is  great  and  God  is  pood. 
Great  in  misht  and  ficXi  va  Wi«  % 
Heav'n,  anS  earthy  andbVft?^*!  ^wA 
Show  lus  pow»r,Y»VoYr»itooN^. 
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S  MkrtB,  that  rise  from  wafiy  plain, 
LightningSy  gleaming  from  toe  cloud. 
Rushing  wind  and  hurricane. 
All  his  glories  apeak  abroad!  « 

■p  4  Egypt  moum'd  her  firBt4x>m  dead ; 

Egypt's  monarch,  in  his  pride, 
>  Suik  in  waters  deep,  like  lead, 
—     Smitten  by  the  Pow'r  defied. 

5  Lord,  thy  name  fore'er  endures. 
Thy  memorial  in  each  age : 
Mercy  to  thy  saints  secures 
f       Heav'n's  high,  lasting  heritage !        UjImm. 

Sixth  Version. — Is,  Wilmoi.  fFibam. 
PrttUe  to  Ood. 

•CaCI-CHORUS. 

1  PRAISE  to  God,  ye  righteous,  nng ; 
Praise  to  heave's  eternal  King ! 

cHoaus. 
All  within  his  temple  gate. 
Praise  the  Lord,  supremely  greati 

•XaCI-CHORUt. 

3  Sing  aloud,  with  joj  proclaim 
All  the  glories  of  his  name. 

cHoant. 
Through  the  heav'n  and  earth  the  Lord 
Rules  by  his  almighty  word. 

•BMI-CHORVS. 

S  Egypt!  in  the  midst  of  thee 
Wondrous  was  his  majesty ! 

ciioaui. 
Canaan !  all  thy  kingdoms  fell. 
Heritage  of  Israel ! 

•XMI-OHORVt. 

4  Israel  1  Jehoyah  bless, 

God  of  truth  and  righteousness! 

CHORVf. 

Let  his  praise  firom  Zion's  hill 

Spread^  till  aJl  the  earth  it  fiiil  awn. 
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136.  First  Version. — L.  M.  Brewer,  Jfypksbm. 

Wandrou9  Work*  of  God. 

4  1  GIVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise  ; 

Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways: 
f        Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong ; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song ! 

—  8  He  built  the  earth,  He  spread'  the  aky. 
And  fix'd  the  starry  lights  on  high: 
He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  liffht. 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night. 

8  His  people,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand. 
He  guided  to  the  promis'd  land: 
f        Give  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 

The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown! 

mp  4  He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin, 
And  felt  his  pity  work  within  ; 
He  sent  his  Son  with  pow'r  to  saye 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grare. 

5  Through  this  vain  world  He  guides  our  feet. 
And  leads  us  to  his  heav'nly  seat: 
mf     Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong  ; 
f        Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song  1        watts. 

SiGOND  Version. — L.  M.  BaUimore.  Ellenikorpe^ 
Wondrous  Works  of  Ood. 

8E1CI-CK0RVS. 

1  Give  thanks  to  God,  whose  word  is  sore. 
Whose  mercies  ever  shall  endure : 

CBORUf. 

mf     To  Him,  o'er  all,  that  live,  supreme, — 
Who  pours  abroad  life's  bouncUess  stream ! 

■EXI-CHOaVt. 

S  To  Him,  whose  miffhty  arm  hath  spread 
Yon  aznre  arch  widte  o'er  our  head: 

CHORUS. 

And  earth's  foundations  deeply  placed 
With  power  divine  and  skill  ontraced. 

SSXX-CHORTIt. 

5  To  Him,  who  made  the  EoVdexi  «»ii 
Hiflf  course  l^  day  uutxc^i  to  tuxix 
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CHoani. 
And  moon  and  stars,  at  cominjif  night. 
To  gild  the  darkness  with  their  light. 

•xxi-CHoaus. 
4  To  Him,  who  once  th'  oppressor's  joke        * 
From  off  his  chosen  people  broke: 

CBOR178. 

And  led  them  with  his  outstretch'd  hand 
Amidst  their  foes  to  Canaan's  land. 

CHORUf. 

6  To  Him,  whose  arm  redeems  our  souls, 
And  raging  powers  of  sin  controls: — 
Give  thanEs  to  Grod,  whose  word  is  sure, 
Whose  mercies  ever  shall  endure  1        allxv. 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  Arnboy,   Westfard. 

Wandrou9  Works  of  Ood, 

mf  1  GIVE  thanks  to  God,  the  soy'reign  Lord, 
His  mercies  still  endure ; 
And  be  the  King  of  kings  ador'd  ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure ! 

8  What  wonders  hath  his  wisdom  done? 
How  mighty  is  his  hand? 
Heav'n,  earth,  and  sea  He  fram'd  alone ; 
How  wide  is  his  command? 

—  S  The  sun  supplies  the  day  with  light ; 

How  bright  his  counsels  shine  ? 

The  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night ; 
■if     His  works  are  all  divine ! 

mp  4  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin. 
He  felt  his  pity  move ; 
How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  in? 
How  boundless  was  his  love? 

6  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  wo  ; — 
His  goodness  never  fails  : — 
From  death,  and  hell,  ana  every  foe. 
And  still  his  grace  prevails. 

r     6  Give  thanks  to  God,  the  heav'nly  King, 
His  mercies  still  endure  \ 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  praiMs  uiiS) 
^'^  truth  IB  ever  sure.  ^  vtiK%* 
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FoD&xa  Vbbsiok. — C.  M.  Corona 
Praitt  ta  God. 

•Mf  1  GIVE  thaoks  to  God  beyond  t 
Hj«  mere]'  ne'er  shall  end  ; — 
Who  fram'd  the  radiant  worldi 
Hie  mercy  ne'er  ahsll  bd<L 

S  He  made  the  auo,  day's  gloiiot 
His  mercy  ne'er  shall  end ; 
The  moon  and  stan  to  rule  by 
His  mercy  ne'er  shall  end. 

S  Hs  amote  th'  Egyptian  tyrant  i 
Hia  mercy  ne'er  shall  end  ; 
And  through  the  sea  hia  people 
Hia  mercy  ne'er  ahall  end. 

4  He  planted  tfaem  in  Canaan's  t 
His  mercy  ne'er  eball  end  ; 
Whose  fruits  reward  their  can 
His  mercy  ne'er  shall  end. 

5  He  aent  his  Sou  to  save  our  ao 
His  mercy  ne'er  shall  end  -, 
Hi»  grace  out  «v\\\»*ix«  vmvt 
Uu  mercj  oe^ei  a\kt\\  «o&- 
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SOIiO. 

•  Ha  ruMQins  us  from  am  and  wo  ; 

CHORUS. 

His  mercy  ne'er  shall  end:— - 

■oi<o. 
To  God  let  ceaseless  praises  flow ! 

CHOKUt. 

His  mercy  ne'er  shall  end !  allxn. 

FirTH  ViRsioN. — H.  M.  Harwieh,  Siow. 

Prtdte  to  Ood. 

1  GIVE  thanks  to  God  most  high, 
The  universal  Lord, 
Supreme  beyond  the  skv, 
And  be  his  grace  ador'd : 

His  power  and  crrace 
Are  still  the  same.  Ana  let  his  name 

Have  endless  praise. 

S  How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 
What  wonders  He  hath  done ! 
Earth  heard  his  strong  command  ; 
He  spread  the  heav'ns  alone: 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure.  And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

S  He  sent  his  only  Son 
To  save  us  from  our  wo  ; 
And  He  the  vict'ry  won 
O'erev'r^  hurtful  foe: 

His  power  and  iprace 
Are  still  the  same,  And  let  his  name 

Have  endless  praise. 

4  Give  thanks  with  holy  mirth 
To  Godf  the  heav'nly  King, 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure.  And  ever  sure 

Abides  thy  word.  watts, 

;i7* 
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Sixth  Versioic. — Is.  WUmoi.  JMMmm. 

Solo,  or  Semi-Cboroi. 
1  LET  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind  ; 

Choru. 
For  his  mercies  ay  endurOi 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Rolo. 
S  Who  with  all-commanding  might 
Fill'd  the  newnmade  world  with  light ; — 

Chonif. 
For  his  mercies  ay  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Sob. 
d  Caus'd  the  golden-tressed  sun 
All  day  long  his  course  to  run  ; 

Chonu. 
For  his  mercies  ay  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Solo. 

4  Horned  moon  to  shine  by  night 
'Mongst  her  spangled  sisters  bright ; 

Chomi. 
For  his  mercies  ay  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Solo. 

5  He  with  thunder-clasping  hand 
Smote  the  proud  of  Egypt's  land ; 

Choru. 
For  his  mercies  ay  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Solo. 

6  And  his  chosen  people  blest 

With  the  long-fiougnt  Canaan's  rest } 

Chonw. 
For  his  mercies  ay  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Solo. 

7  Ub  He  hath  with  pity  mf^  «y% 
RanBom'd  from  our  xxxu^v^  \ 
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For  his  mercies  ay  endure, 
Erer  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Solo. 

8  An  the  living  He  doth  feed, 
With  full  hand  supplies  their  need ; 

ChonH. 
For  his  mercies  ay  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

Chonif. 

9  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  ffreat  majesty  and  worth. 
For  his  mercies  ay  endure. 

Ever  faithful  ever  sure.  miltoit. 

Seventh  Version. — 7s.  Kimball  Nwremhwrg, 
Perftetiona  and  Pmidenee  of  OotL 

1  LIFT  your  voice,  and  thankful  sing 
Praises  to  your  heav'nly  King ; 
For  his  blessings  far  extend, 
And  his  mercy  Knows  no  end. 

3  Be  the  Lord  your  only  theme, 
Who  of  gods  is  God  supreme  ; 
He,  to  whom  all  lords  beside 
Bow  the  knee,  their  faces  hide: 

S  Who  asserts  his  just  command 
Bv  the  wonders  of  his  hand  ; 
ncy  whose  wisdom,  thron'd  on  high. 
Built  the  mansions  of  the  sky: 

4  He,  who  bade  the  wat'ry  deep 
In  appointed  bounds  to  keep, 
And  tne  stars,  that  gild  the  pole. 
Through  unmeasur'd  ether  roll: 

5  Thee,  O  sun,  whose  pow'rful  ray 
Rules  the  empire  of  tne  dav ; 

You,  O  moon  and  stars,  whose  light 
Cheers  the  darkness  of  the  night. 

6  He  with  food  suBtams,  O  earth, 

AI/,  which  claim  from  thee  their  Uith  \ 


Hia  marcj  eDdoreiti  idccidi  _- 

2  To  Him,  nho  iIodb  doeih  woadi 
Who  made  [he  high  uch  and  it* 
The  ma,  mhich  h^lh  tiile  o'er  Ih 
TtM  mooD,  which  b;  iiight  doth 

t  To  Him,  who  did  anita  the  ^ 
And  dBt  from  their  lead  hii  own 
Whp  led  them  Bobinn'd  throng 
WUle,  lo,  in  Ihe  MS,  thur  fbei  i 

i  Whs  gnided  their  etmi  tliiim|li 
And  brouht  them  triomphut  t 

lb  BMraj  endareth  fbrerer  and 


137.  FlBST  VUSIOR.— L.  H. 

2mm  in  CapHntf  amd  2 

p    1  W£  wept,  where  Babel's 

As  Zion  IB  our  mem'iy  k 

Our  huD  we  bung  on  wU 


PSALM  157.  9S1 

f    4  Then  will  a  sonc  of  triumph  rise 

For  swift-wing'a  judgment  from  the  skies, 
ff  When  God  shall  speak  in  thunder's  tone, 
■p     And  smite  thee,  guilty  Babylon!  allbk. 

SscoifD  Version. — L.  M.  Randolph.  RanuUh. 

p    1  WE  wept  by  proud  Euphrates'  stream. 
For  Zion  was  our  mournful  theme ; 
Our  silent  harps  on  willows  hung. 
Our  much-lov'd  songs  no  more  are  sung. 

9  Our  foes  exclaim  in  taunting  throngs, 
mt     Come  sing  us  one  of  Zion's  songs! " 
p        How  can  we  sing  in  foreign  land. 
With  slav'ry's  chain  upon  our  hand? 

■f  5  O  Salem !  once  our  happy  seat. 

Where  joyful  we  were  wont  to  meet, 
—     When  I  forget  thee,  let  my  tongue 
>      Be  silent,  like  my  harp  unstrung! 

aff  4  Our  pitying  God  beholds  our  tears, 

<      And  with  his  glorious  promise  cheers,— 

'^Your  chains  shall  fall,  your  harps  once  more 
f  <    Their  holiest  melody  shall  pourl "  allbk. 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  Altxandria,   Putmoi. 
The  ChrUtum  moumi$tg  hii  Sins. 

■p  1  CAPTIVES,  in  distant  land  we  roam. 
Where  BabePs  river  flows. 
And  think  of  Zion  and  our  home. 
And  mourn  our  bitter  woes. 

9  Ah!  who  sweet  peace  or  joy  can  find. 
Far  from  his  natiye  land, — 
His  limbs  bv  shameful  chains  confined. 
No  harp  held  in  his  hand? 

$  On  willow  trees  our  harps  are  hnng,-~ 
Our  Toices  still,  as  they ! 
Oiir  melodies  no  more  are  suns, 
For  might  o'enpre&da  our  day  f 


9»  PSALM  197. 

4  Our  masten'  taunts  our  aouls  annoj ; 
They  scoff,  with  cruel  wrongs, — 
■if     *<Come,  strike  again  your  harps  of  joj. 
And  sing  your  Zion's  songs ! " 

r^  S  In  foreign  land  how  can  we  sins? 

How  God's  own  anthems  raiser 
aff      Shall  we  again,  O  Zion's  King, 

Thee  in  thy  Salem  praise  ? 

9  Restore  us  to  our  much-lov'd  land! 
Bring  us  to  Zion's  hlU ! — 
Forgetting  her,  let  m^  right  hand 
Forget  its  harping  skill ! 

7  Then  let  my  ton^e  in  silence  be, 
Fast  cleaving  to  its  roof ! 
Ifj  Salem,  thou  art  not  to  nto 
Beyond  all  earth's  behoof!  allkh. 


Fourth  Ver. — 8  &  6.  Lane8boro\  Wooddaek, 

[Repeat  the  third  line  of  toM  of  W.] 
Zion  in  Captivity. 

P    1  CAPTIVES,  we  sat  by  Babel's  stream. 

Our  harps  on  willows  hung: 
In  gloom  no  cheering  light  doth  beam. 
No  more  is  Zion's  praise  our  theme. 

No  more  her  songs  are  sung ! 

S  Poor  captires  in  a  foreign  land, 
Our  foes  exclaim  in  tnronss, — 
mi     "Come,  strike  your  harp  with  merry  hand  ; — 
Come  with  your  glsd,  melodious  band 
And  sing  your  Zion's  songs !" 

np  8  O  Salem !  once  our  happy  seat,— > 

Forgetting  thee,  let  tongue. 
Gone  all  its  notes,  melodious,  sweet, 
Ne'er  more  give  forth  its  utt'rance  meet,— 

Silent,— 'ss  harp  unstrung! 

—  4  Our  God  beholds  our  captive  state;— > 
He  says, — "Your  harps  once  more, 
In  Zion's  courts,  now  desolate, 
f        Their  holiest  sonss,  V\^  ^^sjS^^nia  f^t^n^ 
<  In  melody  ahaffpouiV^  k\AA.Y, 


PSALM  157. 

Firra  Versioh. — Is.  Palmer. 
ZUmm  JffiieHon, 

■P  1  SITTING  down  by  BabePs  stream, 

As  we,  Zion^  thought  of  thee, 
Lo,  the  tearnJrops  frequent  gleam, 

Flowing  from  our  eye-lids  firee: 
Then,  our  harps  too,  all  unstrung, 
High  on  willow  trees  were  hung« 

S  They,  who  had  us  captive  led, 
And  who  held  us  in  their  chains, 
■f     "Come,  be  merry !"  tauntinjB^  said, 

"Let  us  hear  your  mirthful  strains  !'^ 
Still  they  said  in  scornful  throngs, 
"Sing  us  one  of  Zion's  songs  I" 

—  S  How  can  we,  poor  captives,  sine 

Songs  of  God  in  foreign  landr 
How  extol  our  Zion's  £n{f. 

While  we  wear  the  captive's  band. 
And  the  scoffer  oft  doth  cnr, 
"Where's  your  God,  the  Lord  most  High?  ** 

4  Salem!  if  I  thee  forget,— 
■f        Thee,  where  Siloa's  fountain  flows. 
Thee,  where  tribes  of  brethren  met. 
And  the  smoke  of  incense  rose  ;— - 
■P     Let  my  right  hand  lose  its  skill, 
ka     Let  my  tongue  fore'er  be  still  1  iLunr. 

Sixth  Vbbsion. — 10».  WUhraham.  Savannah. 
Zion  m  Captvoity. 

>  1  POOR  captives,  sitting  down  bv  Babel's  itream. 

Our  silent  harps  we  on  the  willows  hung  ; 
No  more  is  Zion's  praise  our  joyful  theme^ 
No  more  our  sweet  and  holy  hynms  are  sung. 

3  Poor  captives  in  a  foreign,  pagan  hmd. 
Our  foes  exclaim,  regaraless  of  our  wrongs,-— 

>  Come,  strike  your  pleasant  harps  with  merry 

hand, 
dmw,  Mtag  ii#  one  of  your  fM  SSion's  lOQUiV^ 


934  PSALM  137. 

« 

p    8  O  Salem !  onee  our  glonous.  Mowed  BOfttf 

When  I  forget  thee,  let  mv  palsied  tongne^ — 
Gone  all  its  notes  of  melouv  most  sweet, — 
Be  silent,  like  my  tuneless  harp  unstmngt 

4  Our  God  beholds  our  wretched,  captive  state. 
And  says  in  tender  love, — "Your  harps  once 

more 
In  much-lov'd  Zion's  courts,  with  joy  elate, 
<:      Their  sweetest,  holiest  melody  shall  poor  !"* 


Seventh  Version. — 10  4r  8. 

Zf<m  m  Captivity. 

1    WHERE  flows  in  silence  Babel's  stream. 
We  sat  down  sad  ;  we  wept  with  bitter  gri^. 
As  we  awak'd  from  home's  most  pleasant  dream. 
And  found  ourselves  poor  thralls  without  relief ;—       ' 

As  we  remembered  Zion's  hill, 
O,  what  deep  sorrows  did  our  bosoms  fill? 

3  Our  harps,  all  silent  and  unstnmg. 

We  hang'd  upon  the  weeping,  willow  trees ;—  i 

And,  when  upon  the  branches  there  they  hung. 
They  seem'd  to  mourn  in  every  passing  fafeese:^ — 

It  was  a  faint  and  tuneless  sound ; — 
It  only  made  our  sorrows  more  abound. 

S     The  men,,  who  had  us  captive  led. 
The  wasters  of  our  land  with  cruel  wrongSy 
With  taunting  and  unpitying  spirit  said, 
"Come  now,  and  sing  us  one  of  Zion's  songs  I 

Come  now,  and  very  mirthful  be, 
Come,  take  your  harps,  and  sing  most  merrily !" 

4  But  how  can  we,  poor  captives,  sine 
The  Lord's  sweet  song  in  foreign,  sodless  land? 
How  can  we  strike  the  harp's melomous  string?— > 
Salem !  if  I  forget  thee,  let  my  hand 

Forget  her  cunning,  let  my  voice 
Cleave  nlent  to  its  roof,  and  ne'er  rejoice ! 


PSALM  158.  9U 

138.   First  Version. — L.  M.  Mendan.  Brewer. 

Ood*»  Mercy, 

f  M  1  WITH  all  my  pow'rs  of  heart  and  tongue 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  Bon^, 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes,  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

-—  S  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand. 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand  ; 
Toy  words  ray  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

8  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins. 
To  save  from  sorrow  and  from  sins : 
The  work,  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes.  watts. 

Sbcond  Version.— L.  M.   Walton,  Ellenikorpe, 

Ood'i  Mercy  praUed. 

AS  1  WITHIN  thy  holy  temple's  bound 
M  v  songs  of  praise  shall  oft  resound  ; 
I'll  sing  thy  grace  and  wondrous  love. 
Thy  truth,  descending  from  above. 

S  Though,  LfOrd,  thy  throne  is  fix'd  on  high^ 
Tet  to  the  lowly  art  Thou  nigh  ; 
And,  when  thv  mourning  servants  pray. 
Their  night  Thou  turnest  into  day! 

S  Midst  trouble  though  I  weary  walk. 
And  wrathful  foes  around  me  stalk. 
Thy  word  my  firm  support  shall  be. 
And  all  mine  enemies  shall  flee. 

4  And,  when  around  me  shall  be  spread 
>•       The  gloomy  shadows  of  the  deaci, 
mf      Thy  mercy.  Lord,  shall  still  endure,— 

Thy  truth  unmov'd, — thy  promise  sure  f  allbk. 

Third  Version. — H.  M.  Harwich.   Stow, 
Praise  of  the  King  of  hinge. 

Aff     1  O  THOU,  my  heav'nly  King, 
To  Thee  I'll  mteful  raise 
Mj^  anthems  K»ud  of  praise. 
And  in  thy  temple  sing  •, 

2o 


9M  PSALH  138,  139. 

Ill  praito  Thee  for  thy  truth  and  loTe, 
Thy  wondrous  mercy  from  above ! 
%.  All  kiofs  shall  pTHue  Thee,  LorJ, 
When  they  tny  truth  eball  know, 
Wheti  luve  to  them  shall  flow,— 
Aud.jpy  from  thy  good  word  ; 
Tea,  in  tbypaiha  they'll  )^liidly  siog, 
Eztolliug  Thee,  their  glonoua  King!     allih. 

FouKTH  Vkrsioit. — 6 !(.  4.  Dort.  Salian  Hymm. 

Prmtt  for  God'i  Mercy. 
AS  1  WITHtN  thy  houxe  with  Bongii 
I'll  meet,  O  Lord,  ihe  tlirangH, 

Which  worship  Thee : 
With  my  whole  hearl  I'll  roiae 
Hy  antbema  to  thy  prtiise. 
For  Mercy'd  bright  diiiplayg,-^ 

Thy  lo?e  to  mef 
3  Thou  art  a  God  of  truth. 
Of  kindneiB  aud  of  ruth. 

And  tender  love: 
Thou  heard'at  my  mournful  cry, 
And  wast  a  Savior  nigh 
From  thy  bricht  throne  on  high,— 

Fran  beav'u  above  t 
9  And  ever  ahull  thy  hand 
Redeem  the  contrite  band. 

That  humbly  bow: 
Though  in  dark,  troublous  way 
Great  evils  would  dismay, 
Hy  Boul  on  Thee  ahall  stay. 

And  safety  know  t  allbk. 


139.  First  Ver.— L.  M.  Sundtrlmtd.  Wiadkm. 
Thtaa-teemg  God. 

AffI  LORD,  Thou  hastsearch'd  and  seen  methrou^; 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view. 
My  rising  and  my  Testing  \toun. 
My  heart  ud  &eab  'wUYk  d\  tb«a  \Rn««n. 


SKI 

On e^'ry  T*     -i  home,  a^'"",,' 

^^    .K-Thottco^j^^iloat  bound, 
''yrfjy  ^"otu.  Thou  dost  DO 
^od  all  toy  "^  ^^  flee 


])tMide< 


^  1  m  aU  inyv^^i  wouW  try  fl^e 

Toshuortyj^neeye. 
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My  public  wallu,  my  private  wayi, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

mf  8  O,  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  hij 
—      Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 

Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 

Beset  on  ev'ry  side. 

■if  4  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  ev^ry  ill, 
Secur'd  by  sovereign  love !  wa* 

Fourth  Version. — S.  M.  Olmutz.  Wa 

Smeerity  profe$$ed  before  God, 

1  THE  wicked  Thou  wilt  slay. 
In  thy  great  wrath,  O  God, 
Unless  they  turn  from  evil  way, 
In  which  their  feet  have  trod. 

3  The  men  with  bloody  stain, 
The  men,  who  Thee  blaspheme. 
And  those,  who  take  thy  name  in  vai 
All  these  my  foes  I  deem. 

ap  3  For  wicked  men  I  mourn, 

In  all  their  guilt  and  gloom  ; — 
O,  let  them  unto  Thee  return, 
And  flee  th'  avenging  doom ! 

4  Search  me  ;  my  heart  survey ; 
aff      Be  mercy  to  me  given : — 

O  make  me  feel  thy  Spirit's  sway, 
<      And  lead  me  up  to  heaven ! 

Fifth  Version. — 7».  JSorwch.  PleyeVi 
God*M  Omnipreienee. 

mp  1  WHERE  from  Thee,  can  I,  Lord,  | 
Whither  from  thine  eye  repair? 
If  to  gloomy  world  below, 

<:      Or  to  neaven  ; — ^Thou  art  there ! 

—  2  If  the  morning's  wings  I  take. 

And  with  speed  of  light  should  fly 

t         Where  the  \ve6teTii\»\W«i%\a«iikf- 
There,  O  LoTd)\iiud«xODaiift«^\ 


PSALM  1S9. 

■p  8  If  I  say  9  the  reil  of  night 

Spreads  o'er  me  iitipervions  fflootn  ; 

■f     Darkness  is  with  Tliec  as  light, 
Night  thy  presence  doth  illutne ! 

•f  4  Then,  O  Lord,  the  thought  of  Thee, 
Let  it  all  my  steps  attend, 
Urging  ev^ry  sin  to  flee, 
Tlmt  m  heav'u  my  path  may  end!        alleit. 

Sixth  Version. — 7».  Palmer.  RtUland, 
God*8  Omnipresenee. 

1  LORD,  Thou  searchest  all  my  heart! 
Ne'er  from  Thee  can  I  depart ; 
Rising  up,  or  lyin;^  down. 
All  my  ways  by  'fhee  are  known. 
All  my  thoughts  are  seen  by  Thee, 
God  of  glorious  majesty ! 

%  From  thy  S])irit  where  shall  I, 
From  thy  presence  whither  fly  ? 
Up  to  heaven  ?  Thou  art  there ! — 
In  th'  abyss  of  dark  despair? 
Even  there  is  felt  thy  jiower, — 
Present  justice  every  nour! 

S  If  I  fly  with  morning's  win^, 
As  the  dawn  its  radiance  flmgs> 
And  in  distant  sea  do  dwell ; 
There  thv  hand  doth  guide  me  well: 
There  Thou,  Lord,  art  near  to  me, 
There  thy  glory  I  shall  see. 

4  If  I  say,  "'T  is  light  reveals, — 
Darkness  from  thy  view  conceals ! " 
Night  shall  then  to  me  be  day. 
Darkness  all  my  deeds  display. 
Night,  O  God,  to  Thee  shines  free, — 
Light  and  darkness  one  to  Thee. 

iff  h  Then,  Jehovah,  let  me  fear 

Thy  just  scrutiny  severe  : 

Vmr,  when  tempterplies  nis  art) 

Lei  my  §oul  from  Thee  depart, 

28*  I--  >  . 


980  PSALM  140,  141. 

Since,  O  God,  thy  pow'r  is  nigb. 

Since  I'm  ever  in  tnine  eye !  allbv. 


PSALM  140 L.  M.   Walton.   Dtike  Sired. 

Prayer  for  Protection. 

1  MINE  enemies  have  laid  their  snare, 
The  tempter  spread  his  net  for  nie  ; 
iff      O,  Lord  my  God,  regard  my  prayer, 
And  let  me  thy  salvation  see ! 

3  Each  meditated  ill  prevent. 
Each  wicked  project  overthrow, 
Lest,  prosperous,  proud,  and  insolent, 
In  boastfulness  exult  the  foe. 

S  Thou  wilt  the  rightful  cause  maintain, 
And  vindicate  the  poor  oppress'd  ; 
None  thy  kind  aid  shall  seek  in  vain, 
Nor  deem  his  confidence  unblest. 

4  Surely,  thy  righteous  servants.  Lord, 
Thy  grace  and  pow'r  shall  joyful  tell ; 

nf     They  shall  inherit  high  reward, 

And  in  thy  presence  ever  dwell !  alli 


141.  First  Vbr.— L.  M.  Walton.  Wmehe$te\ 
Worehip  of  God:  Prayer  for  the  Rigkteoui. 

I  MT  God,  accept  my  early  vows. 
Like  morning  incense,  in  thy  house  ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

3  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  ffuard  them,  Lord, 
From  ev'ry  rash  and  heedless  word, 
Npr  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path,  where  sinners  lead. 

S  O,  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  mv  wand'ring  way  t 
mp      Their  gentle  wotda,  v\\Lft  oivEiXxGWDit  afa!ed« 
•<      Shall  never  bruiae^VraX  c^««t  idsh  ""  ^ 


V8A1M  141 »  142.  $M 

■p  4  When  1  behold  them  presB'd  with  grief, 

Pll  cry  to  heav'n  for  their  relief, 
■f    And  l^  mr  warm  petitions  prove. 

How  mucn  I  prize  their  faithful  love,     watts. 

SicoiiD  Version. — L.  M.  Walton.  Dttke  Street. 

Ood^s  Fmor  sought. 

Aff  1  LORD,  when  I  cry  to  Thee,  give  ear, 
My  earnest  supplication  hear  ; 
And  let  my  pray'r,  like  incense,  rise, 
Or  smoke  or  evening  sacrifice. 

S  Teach  roe  the  door  of  speech  to  guard, 
And  constant  keep  a  watch  and  ward  ; 
My  heart  to  naught  of  ill  incline, 
Nor  let  me  from  thy  word  decline. 

8  But,  should  I  from  thy  precepts  stray, 
Let  righteous  men  reprove  my  way  ; 
■f     Their  wise  reproof  shall  cheer  my  head. 

Like  oil  of  gladness  o'er  me  spread!    allbit. 


142.  First  Ver. — L.  M.  Windhcm.  Medway. 

God  a  Rrfuge. 

Aff  1  IN  all  my  straits  to  Thee  Pll  cry, 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  God,  most  high, 
Nor  vrill  I  cease  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  supplicate  thy  wondrous  grace. 

S  My  way  is  thick  beset  with  snares. 
And  for  my  soul  no  brother  cares  ; 
Before  mv  num'rous  foes  I  quail, 
And  earthly  refuge  seems  to  fail. 

S  Yet,  when  I  cry  to  Thee,  O  Lord, 
I  find  a  refuge  in  thy  word  ; 
■f     Thy  promises  sustain  my  soul. 
And  all  my  restless  fears  controL  ] 

aff  4  Behold  me,  Lord,  brousht  very  low ; 

My  powerful  foes  still  bend  their  bow ; 
f        0,  burst  my  chains  and  prison-dooT  *, 
<*      TAea  will  I  praise  Thee  evermore  \        ktA;vK< 


How  ih<-y'did  Ihv  f 

My  soul  to  ovcrthr 

3  When  rcfii^p  fuilM 

Theu  I  to  Thee  rii, 

And  Thou  didst  get 

To  bring  snlvuticwi 

*  Pivipi  prirau-gloom 

Froin  shHLiie  to  hon 

"T      I  prsiw  ihy  saving  i 

<      Thy  love  beyoud  all 

Tbisd  VanaioN.— 7a.  J\ 

Prayer  io  A 

Aff  1  LORD,  to  Thee  I  r 

Pour-d  to  Thee  my . 

Show'dinv  grief  wrl 
<  Sought  Tfiee  sorr-w 
■»P  2  Overwhelrn'd  with  a 

Vainly  look'd  I  ronn, 

Hofiige  faiJ'd  ine  bar 


PSALM  143. 
.48.  First  Version. — L.  M.  Medway.  Imx. 

Same9t  Supplication^ 

AM  1  GIVE  ear,  O  Lord,  unto  my  cry. 

And  save  me,  lest  my  soul  should  die  ; 
Thy  servant  with  thy  favor  bless. 
And  answer  me  in  righteousness. 

5  In  judgment  enter  not  with  me. 

For  man  can  ne'er  be  just  with  Thee: 
My  sins  abase  me  to  the  ground, — 
In  vain  for  help  I  look  around. 

8  Ah,  who  this  darkness  shall  dispel, 
And  snatch  me  from  the  verf^e  of  hell? 
Who  shall  my  prostrate  spirit  raise. 
And  change  my  grief  to  songs  of  praise? 

4  My  hands,  O  Lord,  I  stretch  to  Thee, 
For  Thou  canst  set  the  captive  free: 
How  wonderful  th^  works  of  old. 
When  Israel  was  in  bondage  sold? 

f    5  The  rock-imprison'd  waters  burst, 

—      And  quench'd  thy  people's  raging  thirst: 

aff     So,  Lord,  my  nmng  tnirst  supply 

With  streams  of  life  from  rock  on  high! 

6  O,  banish.  Lord,  my  guilty  fear  ; 
Thy  loving  kindness  let  me  hear  ; 
Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will, 

And  guide  me  by  tny  Spirit  still  I        allbit* 

SicojiD  Vbrsion. — S.  M.  Boyhtan.  hfotmeu. 

CoftfeMtion  and  Prayer, 

1  NO  man,  who  dwells  in  dust, 
In  earthly  residence. 
With  Thee,  O  God,  can  e'er  be  just, 
Or  plead  his  innocence. 

AM  %  Then  in  thy  mercy  hear, 
And  listen  to  my  cry  ; 
Let  thy  redeeming  pow'r  be  near, 
And  save  me,  lest  i  die ! 


b  In  Tlicel  yet  confide: 
Thy  Sitirii,  Lom,  i«  (to™! ; 
Fur  Hw  Knke.  wh"  P.r  iiin  on 
ADdpoui'dlhecrim-..mfloo. 

6  My  many  *\a»  forgive. 
And  shed  the  henVnly  powe 
And  let  me  in  ihy  presence  I 
^     To  prwae  Thee  eierraorel 


144.  FmsT  VEE.-L.  M.  War 

God  gine*  **«  ^t*" 

f     1  BLEST  be  the  Lord,  my  i 

Who  anna  me  for  the  mttl 

Whose  nid  in  cv'ryfigUtM 

And  who  o'er  ain  g'*"  "" 

_  3  Yet  murt  the  contest  he  rw 

Till  every  foe  is  quite  aubc: 

af     Then  how  thy  heB»enB  am 
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SicoND  Vbrsion  . — C.  M.  St.  dSmi'f.  ChUketUr. 

Victory  from  God, 

f    1  FOREVER  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
My  Savior  aud  my  shield ! 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word 
To  arm  ine  for  the  field. 

3  When  sin  aud  hell  their  force  unite. 
He  checks  my  dark  despair, 
Instructs  me  to  the  heav'nly  fight, 
Aud  makes  my  soul  his  care. 

S  A  friend  and  helper,  so  divine. 
Doth  my  weak  courage  raise : 
He  makes  the  glorious  vict'ry  mine, 
And  His  shall  he  the  praise !  witts. 

Third  Version. — C.  M.  Blackburn.  MedfieU. 

Vanity  of  Man :  Cod^s  Condescension, 

p    1  LORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
His  frame  of  brittle  clay, 
His  life  a  shadow  and  a  span, 
That  quickly  flits  away? 

S  O,  what  is  man,  the  child  of  death. 
Bom  of  a  guilty  race, 
That  God  should  keep  his  failing  breath, 
And  visit  him  with  grace? 

■f  S  That  God,  who  darts  his  lightnings  down  I 
Who  shakes  the  worlds  above. 
And  mountains  tremble  at  his  frown  f— 

mp     How  wondrous  is  his  love?  watts. 

Fourth  Vbcsion. — S.  M.  Cedron,  Jtyksbury. 

Ood*»  Candtseennon :  His  Mercy  aoughi* 

Bp  1  LORD,  what  is  feeble  man. 
The  being  of  a  day. 
His  life,  of  utmost  length,  a  span, 
A  shade,  that  flits  away? 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  Thou, 
From  thine  exalted  height, 


;^««i^iiii 
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Shoukkit  condescend  his  ways  to  know^ 
And  give  the  wand'rer  light? 

S  Great  is  thy  mercy,  Lord  ; 
mf     Thou  art  my  strength  and  shield  ; 

O,  arm  me  with  thy  glitt'ring  swords- 
Be  truth  to  me  reveled  1 

4  Then  shall  I  gladly  see 
Thine  outstretch'd  arm  divine, 
And,  while  my  enemies  shall  flee, 
f        The  glory  shall  be  thine  I 


145.  First  Version.— L.  M.  Walian.  Wmdu$U 

The  Greatness  of  Ood, 

Aff  1  MY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days, 
Thy  ffrace  employ  my  huinble  tongue. 
Till  death  ana  glory  raise  the  song. 

3  The  wings  of  ev'ry  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear, 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  Thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  brightly  beam^ 
Thy  bounty  flows  an  endless  stream, 
Thy  mercy  swifl,  thine  anger  slow^ — 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  ^lory  shine. 
And  speak  thy  Majesty  divme: 

mf     Let  ev'ry  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honor  of  thy  name. 

5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise. 
And  unEMom  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  aud  labor  of  their  tongue. 

mp  6  But  who  can  sjieak  thy  wondrous  deeds? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds: 
mf      Vast  and  unaearcYiaYAe  xVi^  ^«?| v — 
/        Vast  and  immorlaWje  xYi^  v^«m»\      i 
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icoHD  VBRftioif. — L.  M.  BaUiman.  ThutMryi 

€hfd  great  and  good, 

•  1  I  WILL  extol  Thee,  O  my  Kin^ , 
And  joyous  bless  thy  name  and  smg  ; 
I'll  praise  Thee  now,  till  time  is  past, 
Ana  while  eternity  shall  last. 

3  Great  art  Thou,  Lord,  supreme  in  might. 
Thy  ways  unsearch'd  and  infinite ! 
Fathers  to  sons  thy  works  shall  praise^ 
And  speak  of  all  thy  wondrous  ways. 

3  How  manrellous  thy  works,  O  God? 
Thine  arm  stretch'd  out  the  heav'ns  abroad. 
The  earth's  foundations  Thou  didst  lay, 
And  heaT'n  and  earth  both  feel  thy  sway. 

4  Thou,  Lord,  art  good, — ^thy  name  is  love  ; 
Great  is  thy  mercy  from  above, 

r     And  all  the  sons  of  men  shall  see 
The  glory  of  thy  majesty  I 

5  Thy  mighty  acts,  thy  wondrous  power 
Thy  servants  praise,  while  they  adore  ; 
Nor  shall  they  cease  thy  name  t'  extol, 
While  everlasting  ages  roll !  ajllbv. 

Third  Version. — G.  M.  Si.  AmCm.  Howard. 

The  Greatness  of  God. 

r  1  LONG  as  I  live,  I'll  bless  thy  name, 
My  King,  my  God  of  love! 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 
In  the  bright  world  above ! 

9  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue. 
And,  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men,  who  hear  my  sacred  song. 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

3  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name. 
And  children  learn  thy  ways  ;^ 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim. 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

4  The  world  ia  maneia^d  bv  thy  hands, 
Thjr  aaints  are  nd^a  by  loye« 

29 
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f         And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 

>       Though  rocks  and  hilb  remove !        watti . 

Fourth  Version. — C.  M.  Ck>rinth.  Covtmiry.  * 

The  Goodfie$$  qf  Ood. 

mf  1  SWEET  is  the  mem'ry  of  thy  grace. 
My  God,  my  heav'nly  King ! 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousnesa 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing ! 

—  3  God  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confines 

His  go^lness  to  the  skies : 
•o    Through  the  whole  earth  nis  bounty  shines, 

—  And  every  want  supplies. 

aff  3  How  kind  are  thy  compassions.  Lord? 
How  slow  thine  anger  moves? 
How  ioyful  is  thy  pard'oing  word,  | 
Which  justice  still  approves? 

—  4  Creatsres,  with  all  their  endless  race, 

Thy  pow*r  and  praise  proclaim  ; 
mp     But  saints,  who  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
mf     Delight  to  bless  thy  name !  watts. 

Fifth  Version. — C.  M.  Ferry.  Dundee, 

Mercy  to  Sufferere,  * 

1  LET  ev'ry  tongue  thy  ffoodness  speak,  | 

Thou  sov'reign  Lord  of  all ! 
Thy  Btrength'ning  hands  uphold  the  weak. 
And  raise  the  poor,  who  fall. 

mp  8  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down, 
Or  virtue  lies  distress'd 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  firown. 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourners  rest. 

—  S  The  Lord  supports  our  totfring  days. 

And  guides  our  giddv  youth  ; 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways. 
And  all  his  words  are  truth. 

4  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise. 
And  spread  his  fame  abrovji  \ 
mf     Let  all  the  sons  of  XdamTOAM 

The  honors  of  tbeit  GoA\  '^  wtt%. 
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Sixth  Version. — H.  M.  Harttieh.  SUno, 

PraUe  to  Qcd. 

Aff    1  O,  THOU,  my  God  and  Kingf 

Thy  name  will  I  extol, 

Thy  praises  will  I  sing 

With  purest  ioy  of  soul, 
Each  dav,  while  I  shall  dwell  below. 
And  while  eternal  years  shall  flow  I 

S  Thou,  blessed  Lord,  art  great, 

And  great  shall  be  thy  praise ! 

How  glorious  thy  estate? 

How  searchless  are  thy  ways? 
One  race  shall  to  another  tell  ^ 
Thy  mighty  deeds  ineffitble ! 

3  Thy  matchless  glory  high. 
Thy  wondrous  works  of  might. 
The  honor  of  thy  majesty, 
And  all  thy  splendors  bright 

Myjoyful  tonrue  shall  celebrate, 
O  Thou,  my  Savior,  good  and  great ! 

4  How  rich,  O  Lord,  thy  grace? 
How  wonderful  thy  love? 
Thy  mercies  we  may  trace 
Around  us  and  above : 

O'er  all  thy  works  th;^  goodness  reigns, 
And  Thee  I'll  praise  in  gladsome  strains! 

5  And  all  thpr  works  shall  bring 
Their  praises  unto  Thee ! 

To  Thee,  their  heav'nly  King, 

All  men  shall  bow  the  knee  ; 
For  Thou  shalt  reign  from  shore  to  shore, 
And  hold  thy  throne  forevermore ! 

6  On  Thee  all  eyes  do  wait. 
To  Thee  thy  creatures  cry  ; 
Each  craving  Thou  dost  sate. 
And  ev'ry  want  supply: 

All  nature,-— earth,  ana  air,  and  flood, 
Beipeaks  Thee,  Lord,  supremeXy  gOQ&\ 
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7  To  them  Thou  art  moet  near 

Throughout  this  earthly  ball, 

Who  Thee  do  love  and  fear, 

And  on  Thee  humbly  call : 
Them  Thou  wilt  hear,  and  bless,  and  save, 
And  lift  them  from  their  lowly  grave. 

p       8  When  wicked  men  in  gloom 

And  horror  shall  arise, 

To  meet  their  awfiil  doom, — 
•—  Thy  saints  in  glad  surprise, 

f        Shall  mount  aloft  to  heav'nly  light. 

And  praise  Thee  with  sublime  delight !  allix. 

Skvbnth  Version. — 7«.  JVuremfttirg.  Kimkall. 
Ood^B  OreatHe$a  and  Mercy. 

Air  1  THEE  I  praise,  my  God,  O  King! 
Ev'ry  day  thy  name  I'll  sing ; 
Ever  Thee  will  I  adore, 
Ever  songs  of  praise  outpour! 

3  Great  art  Thou  ;  and  none  can  find 
Limits  to  thy  boundless  mind  ; 
None  can  estimate  thy  might. 

Or  thy  greatness  infinite ! 

S  Yet  shall  man  thy  mercies  show ; 
Race  to  race,  as  ages  flow. 
Of  thy  wondrous  works  shall  speak, 
And  thy  glories,  which  outbreak  f 

4  Thou  art  gracious,  full  of  love. 
Rich  in  mercv  from  above ; 
O'er  thy  works  thy  mercies  free 
Speak  thy  full  benignity. 

5  Ev'ry  living  thing  below 
Doth  thine  amnle  bounty  know ; 
Thou  dost  feea  them  from  the  stores, 
Which  thy  Ub'ral  hand  outpours. 

6  Lord,  in  goodness  Thou  dost  hear 
All,  who  seek  Thee,  and  who/ear  ; — 

ml     Thou  wilt  send  thy  saving  pow'r, 

f        They  idiaW  ^aiae  ^\i&«  vsonBoare  t        allkk. 
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146.  FiBST  Vbr.— L.  M.  Roihwell.  Duki  Strui. 

PraUef&r  DMne  Ooodne$$  and  Truth. 

I  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  my  heart  riudl  join 
La  woiiu  8o  pleasant,  so  divine, 
Now,  while  the  flesh  is  nune  abode, 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

9  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  powers, 
While  onward  flow  the  endless  nours ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
l/nule  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

5  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God:  He  made  the  sky. 
And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  ; 
And  none  shall  And  his  promise  Tain. 

4  His  truth  our  footsteps  ne'er  misleads  ; 
He  saves  th'  oppress'd,  the  poor  He  reeds } 
PP     He  sends  the  lab'ring  conscience  peace, 
And  grants  the  pris'ner  sweet  release. 

r—  5  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind, 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

6  He  loves  his  saints:  He  knows  them  weU  ; 
■p     But  turns  the  wicked  doym  to  hell: — 

f        Thf  God,  0  Zion,  ever  reigns, 

Praise  Him  in  everlasting  strains!         witts. 

Second  Veb. — L.  M.  P.  J>rashv%Ue.  Jfewcawi. 
PraUe  for  JHvine  pop4ne$i, 

1  PLL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath. 
And,  when  mv  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powen: 
Mv  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  onward  flow  the  endless  hotyrs. 

2  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God:  He  made  the  sJhr, 

And  earth  and  seas  with  aU  ttiQir  Xnbk\ 
Mit  truth  endures  fore  verraore , 
29* 


4  Ha  lores  his  kudU  ;  He  kn 

But  turns  the  wicked  dow 

■f         Thy  God,  0  ZioD,  ever 

Let  er'iT  tongue,  let  ev'rf 

III  tUa  (oxlted  work  engag 

n«in  Him  in  enriaKin 

Tsmo  YntfltON. — S.  M.  Dm 

»f  1  WrrHjoTpnuwystlie] 
My  Hill  afiBll  jpraiie  Hun 
And,  while  I  bre,  Ml  jni 
With  joya  ineffable  I 

—  S  Is  prineea  put  no  tnut. 
Nor  lean  on  mo  of  man  ; 
'  aip     For  man  ia  but  a  frame  o 
Hia  life  ia  but  a  apan  I 
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d  The  fikn  firoin  darken'd  eye 
The  Lord  doth  well  remove : 
To  humbled  souls  his  erace  is  nigh, 
The  righteous  He  doth  love. 

7  Widows  and  fatherless 
May  trust  his  faithful  word, 
But  wicked  men  his  wrath  will  press : — 
jnf     With  joy  praise  ye  the  Lord !  allen. 

Fourth  Version. — Is.  Turin,  IRmhall. 

Praise  to  God, 

jai  1  PRAISE  Jehovah,  O  my  soul ; 

Tide  of  grateful  praise  should  roll ! 
While  I  live,  my  God  I'll  bless,— 
-God  of  pow'r  and  righteousness! 

jr—  3  Put  no  trust  in  man  of  might ; 

God  his  proudest  strength  doth  smite : 
Lo,  he  vanisheth  fVom  view  ; 
Alibis  projects  vanish  too ! 

S  Blest  is  he,  whose  help  is  God  ; 
God,  whose  truth  doth  shine  abroad, 
mf      God,  whose  pow'r  made  earth  and  sea, 
God  of  glorious  majesty! 

—  A  He  gives  justice  to  th'  oppress'd  ; 
Hungry  souls  his  hand  nath  blest ; 
He  pours  light  on  darken 'd  eyes, 
Lifts  the  lowly  to  the  skies. 

5  God  doth  love  each  holy  mind  ; 
Strangers  his  protection  find  ; 
Widows  too  and  fatherless 
Share  his  wondrous  bounteousness ! 

mf  6  God  forever  reigns  on  high  ; 

God  of  boundless  majesty ! 
f        Zion,  in  thy  God  rejoice ! 
ff      Praise  Him  with  exulting  voice!  illbk. 
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147.  Fiiurr  Yml—  L.  H.  Brentford.  Trwro. 

Ood  praued  for  Mb  Wcrkg, 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  ;  'tU  g»od  to  sing 
The  praises  of  our  Grod  and  Kin|[y 
For  great  is  God  and  ffreat  his  migbft. 
His  understanding  inmute. 

3  The  shining  stars  He  calls  by  name, 
While  they  his  wondrous  pow'r  proclaim ; 
He  spread  the  sky  with  clouds  around. 
Which  pour  down  blessings  on  the  ground. 

S  He  clothes  with  verdure  aU  the  hills, 
The  vallies  with  abundance  fills, 
To  hungry  beast  affords  supply. 
And  hears  young  ravens,  when  th^  ay. 

4  But  greater  are  his  worics  of  grace. 
Which  in  the  soul  of  man  we  trace  ; 

•Bp     He  binds  up  all  the  wounded  hearts. 
And  Gilead's  healing  balm  imparts. 

5  The  meek  He  lifts  up  from  the  dust, 
O'erwhelms  the  wicked,  shields  the  just: — 

nf     Thenpraise  the  Lord  in  joyful  song ; 

f       Let  Zion's  harp  the  strains  prolong  1    alubit. 

Second  Vsiuiion.— L.  M.  St.  PauPi.  Clj/de^ 

Ood  praiied  for  hi$  WorkM. 

ml  I  ZION !  extol  thy  God  and  Kin|^, 

Who  reigns  o'er  all  the  earth  below ; 
Let  all  the  earth  with  j^ raises  ring, 
And  all  men's  hearts  with  love  o'erflow! 

S  Children  of  Zion !  ye  are  blest ! 
—     Your  King,  whose  name  is  Prince  of  Peace, 
Gives  you  in  quiet  bow'rs  to  rest. 
Nor  shall  his  watchfU  care  e'er  oiihho« 

8  At  his  command  the  snowr  showers 
O'erspread  the  earth  like  fleecy  wooi. 
And  in  strong  chains  of  icy  powers 
Are  boimii  the  Xoke^  ^<b  ixt«v»i^>2da  ^|qoU 
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4  Bat  soon  He  makes  his  wind  to  blow, 
And  pours  more  amply  beams  of  ligbt, 
When,  lo,  the  melted  waters  flow, 
And  Terdure  bursts  apon  our  sight! 

■f  5  His  greater  works  demand  our  song: 
He  sends  from  heav'n  his  mighty  word. 
And  pours  a  hohr  tide  alonijf, 

r       Where  all  was  rrost: — Praise  ye  the  Lord ! 

▲LUBH. 

Third  VsRsioif. — C.  M.  Warwick.  Marlow, 
The  8ea$on$  of  the  Year. 

1  WITH  songs  and  honors  sounding  load 
Address  the  Lord  on  high : 
Over  the  heav'ns  He  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

3  He  sends  his  show'rs  of  blessings  down 
To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown , 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow 
Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; — 
The  liauid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  tetters  bound. 

4  He  sends  his  word  and  melts  the  snow, 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 

He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

5  The  changing  mind,  the  flying  cloud 
Obey  his  mighty  word : — 

f        With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud. 

Praise  ye  the  sov'reign  Lord !  watts. 

Fourth  Version. — CM.  Warwick.  IMchfiM, 

Goodness  of  Qod, 

1  DELIGHTFUL  is  the  task  to  sing, 
On  each  returning  day. 
The  praises  of  our  heav'nly  KAt^g) 
Aad  grateful  homage  pay. 


le  worlds,  whicb 


Bui,  0,  how  great  his  Iotc? 

5  He  deigns  each  brokea,  coDt 
With  tenderness  to  bind ; 
And  comfort,  hope,  and  grac 
To  heal  [be  wounded  mind. 

4  All  creatnres  with  inscinctirf 
From  God  implore  their  foo 
His  bounty  grants  a  rich  bui 
And  fills  the  earth  with  gooe 

6  Delightful  is  the  task,  0  Loi 
With  each  returning  day 
Thv  countless  raerci«s  lo  ret 
And  grateful  homage  pay. 

Fifth  Vbrsiok  . — 6  &  4.  Oakka 
mnler  and  Sprmg. 
mt  1  O  ZION,  praise  thy  God! 
Ye,  who  her  courts  have  iroc 
Extol  his  name! 

—  He  counts  the  stars  of  light. 
Which,  in  the  calm,  clear  ni| 
Out-beaming  on  the  sight, 

Hia  pow'r  proclaim. 
mt  i  0  Zion,  praise  the  Lord  I 
He  sendeth  out  his  word. 
And  hail  outpours  1 

—  His  snow,  like  wool  around, 
Doth  cover  all  the  ground ; 
Greenness  no  where  is  fount 

Nor  fruits  nor  flowers 
3  Who  is  the  mortal  bold. 
That  can  abide  his  cold, 

His  frosts  moat  keen  I 
He  makes  hia  winds  to  blow 
And  then  the  waters  flow. 
Then  vanishelh  iVie  snoi'. 

And  ewnh  ia  Eteftft\ 
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4  On  hMurt  of  thiek-ribb'd  ice, 
Sdffen'd  in  sin  and  vice, 

O,  JksuSj  shine  I 
And  let  thy  Spirit  melt 
To  tenderness  unfelt 
The  soul  of  wo  and  ffuilt, 

And  make  it  thine  I  allbv. 


146.  First  Ver. — L.  M.  BtMmare.  MenJUm. 

Unhenal  Praise  to  Ood. 

r    1  LOUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord 

From  distant  worlds,  where  creatures  dwell ; 
Let  heaT'n  besin  the  solenm  word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful,— down  to  helL 

9  Wide,  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known : 
Loud,  as  his  thunder,  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty,  as  his  throne. 

<  S  Jehovah  ! — His  a  glorious  word ! 

■f     O,  may  it  dwell  on  ev'ry  tongue  ; 

But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

■p  4  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love, 

Which  Gabriel  plavs  on  ev'ry  chord! 
f        From  aQ  below  and  aU  above 
1[       Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord  t  watts.. 

Second  Version. — S.  M.  CUqfUm.  Si,  IVmmis* 

Universal  Praise » 

tf    1  LET  ev'ry  creature  join 
To  praise  th'etemal  Grod  ; 
In  this,  ye  heav'nly  hosts,  combine, 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

S  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams. 
And  moon  with  paler  rays, — 
Ye  wand'ring  lights,  ye  starry  gleaiiur. 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise ! 

5  He  built  those  worlds  above, 
AndJSx'd  their  wondrous  frame  ^<— 
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By  his  command  they  stand  or  more, 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapors,  when  you  rise, 

Or  fall  in  show'rs  or  snow ; — 

Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  skieSy 

His  pow'r  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire, 
Affree  to  [iraise  the  Lord, 

When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 
His  honors  be  express'd  ; 

But  saints,  who  taste  his  saving  love, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best !  watts. 

Third  Versiox. — C.  P.  M.  Peru.  Rapkare, 

UrUversal  Prai$e. 

It    1  BEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay. 
Let  each  enraptur'd  thought  obey. 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name! 
Lo !  heav'n  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise, 
To  swell  the  loud  acclaim ! 

2  Ye  fields  of  light,  celestial  plains, 
Where  gay,  transporting  beauty  reigns. 

Ye  scenes  divinely  fair ! 
Your  Maker's  wondrous  power  proclaim ; 
Tell  how  He  form'd  your  shining  frame, 

And  breath'd  the  fluid  air. 

3  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound. 
While  all  th'  adoring  throngs  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing  ; 
Let  ev'ry  list'ning  saint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 
PP  And  touch  the  sweetest  string ! 

f     4  Loud  join,  ye  spheres,  the  vocal  choir  I 
Thou  dazzling  orb  of  liquid  fire, 
The  mighty  chorus  aid  ; 
mp      Soon  as  grey  evewVn^  ft^lds  the  plain. 

Thou,  moon,  pTotr^^x!t»\ix^xxft%ite^MBL^ 
And  praise  mm  m  \!te  ^\»^^» 
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•  6  Tfaoa  heay'n  of  hea^'ns,  his  rtt  abode, 

Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  fonning  Qod^ 
Who  call'd  yon  worids  flt>in  nlffht : 

"Ye  shades, dispel!"— th'  Etemarsaid ; 

At  once  th'  involving  darkness  fled, 
And  nature  sprung  to  light! 

6  Thou,  mighty,  bill'wy  deep,  rejoice ! 
:    Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awful  voice 
To  Him,  who  bids  you  roll: 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whisp'riii||^  breeze  of  yielding  air, 
And  breathe  it  to  the  soul ! 

•  7  Wake,  all  ye  mounting  tribes,  and  sing! 

Yeplumy  warblers  of  the  spring. 

Harmonious  anthems  raise 
To  Him,  who  shap'd  your  fairer  mould. 
Who  tipp'd  your  glitt'ring  wings  with  gold« 

And  tun'd  your  voice  to  praise. 

^  8  Let  man,  by  nobler  paRsions  swayed. 
The  feeling  heart,  tne  judging  head 

In  praise  of  God  employ  ; 
Spread  his  aU-glorious  name  aroimd. 
Till  heav'n's  broad  arch  rings  back  the  sound,- 

The  gen'ral  burst  of  joy !  ogilvu, 

URTH  VERSION. — H.  M.  Haywood.  JDarweWi. 

1  YE  boundless  realms  of  joy. 
Exalt  your  Maker's  fame  ; 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame : 
Your  voices  raise, 
Ye  Cherubim,  And  Seraphim, 
To  sing  his  praise. 

S  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night. 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day. 
Ye  glitt'ring  stars  of  night. 
To  Him  jour  homage  pay: 
His  praise  declare. 
Ye  heav'ns  above.  And  clouds,  that  mova 
In  liquid  air. 
SO 
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S  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praise  his  holy  name, 
By  wnose  almighty  word 
Tliey  all  from  nothing  came: 
And  all  shall  lut^ 
From  changes  firee  ;  His  firm  decree 

Stands  ever  fast.  tatk« 

Fifth  Version. — H.  M.  Stow.   DarweU'9, 
PraUe  from  all  Creatwe$. 

II       1  TE  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 
Ye  holy  throng 
Of  augels  bright.  In  worlds  of  light 
Begin  the  song. 

3  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  ra^, 
And  moon,  thafrul'st  the  night. 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, — 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light. 

His  pow'r  declare, 
Ye  floods  on  nigh,  And  clouds,  that  fly 
In  empty  air ! 

S  The  shining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  stand. 
Or  in  swift  courses  move 
By  his  supreme  command. 
He  spake  the  word. 
And  all  their  frame  From  nothing  came,, 
To  praise  the  Lord ! 

4  He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheels 
In  unknown  ages  past. 

And  each  his  work  fulfils. 
While  time  and  nature  last. 

In  different  ways 
His  works  proclaim  His  wondroua  name 

And  speak  his  praise. 

5  Let  aU  the  nations  fear 
The  God,  ^\io  t>]\ea  iiScAN%  \ 
He  briuga  Vaa  ipeo^\e  t«»x. 


;4t 
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And  makes  them  taste  hia  love. 
While  earth  and  sky 
Attempt  his  praise,  His  saints  shall  raise 
His  honors  high.  watts. 

Sixth  Version. — H .  M.  Harwich.  Stow, 

PraUe  to  Oodfrom  all  Creature$. 

1  YE  wide-spread  realms  of  God, 
Ye  vast,  created  throng ! 
Publish  his  name  abroad, 
And  lift  a  noble  song ! — 
With  gladsomeness 
Ye  Angels  high,  Beyond  the  sky, 
Your  Maker  bless ! 

S  Thou  Sun,  great  king  of  day, 
Alid  Moon,  the  queen  of  night. 
Ye  glitt'ring  Stars,  all  pay 
To  Uod  ^our  homage  bright ! 
His  pow'r  declare. 
Ye  Heav'ns  above,  And  Worlds,  that  move 
In  ether  rare  I 

8  All  ye,  extol  the  Lord, 
For  ye  from  nothing  came 
By  his  almighty  word, 
For  his  eternal  fame ! 
In  ages  past 
Your  cycles  plann'd,— Ye  all  shall  stand, 
While  time  shall  last  I 

4  Thou,  Earth,  with  all  thy  host,— 
Both  mountain,  hill,  and  vale. 
The  sea,  the  wind,  the  frost, 
Snow,  vapor,  fire,  and  hail,— > 

Each  creeping  thing. 

The  beast,  the  bird.  And  man  be  stirred, 

God's  praise  to  sing! 

5  Praise  ye  Jehovah's  name. 
For  that  alone  is  great ! 
His  honors  loud  proclaim. 
His  pow'r  and  kindly  state ! 

His  glory  bright 
SoiputeB  high  Both  earth  and  sky » — 

A  Bea  of  light !  kiAauR « 
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SiTSffTH  ViRsioK. — 6  4r  4.  Dort.  JtaKon  Hymn. 

UnherMol  PraUe. 

If    1  O  PRAISE  the  Lord  on  high! 
Ye  hosts  in  yon  blue  sky, 

Begin  the  song ! 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  of  light, 
Praise  Him,  whose  word  of  might 
Made  all  your  glories  bright  ;— 

The  strain  prolong ! 

8  O,  earth,  take  up  the  strain. 
And  through  your  wide  domain 

God's  praise  resound ! 
O,  mighty  deep,  whose  roar 
Is  rising  evermore, 
His  praise  from  shore  to  shore 

Still  echo  round  I 

S  O,  winged  fire  from  cloud, 
Extol  ms  name  aloud, 

With  hail  and  snow, 
With  mountains  tow'ring  hifh, 
And  birds,  which  heav'nward  fly, 
And  tempest  rushing  by,— 
All  things  below ! 

4  Ye,  mighty  kings,  bow  down, 
And  God's  great  glory  own, 

And  fear  his  word  1 
Ye  men,  both  younf  and  oldy 
Your  melodies  unfold 
In  praise  of  love  untold! 

Praise  ye  the  Lord !  Aixxir* 

Eighth  Version. — 1$.  EvnbaU.  EdyJUld. 

UmverMol  PraUe. 

It    1  YOU,  who  dwell  above  the  skies, 
Free  from  human  miseries  ; 
You,  whom  highest  heav'n  imbow'n, 
Praise  the  Lora  with  all  your  powers. 

d  Angels,  your  clear  voices  raise ; 
Him,  ye  heaVniy  wmiei&^^T^Mft  \ 
Sun,  and  moon  mt]ii\MtTo^'^^\ui^ 
Al]  you  spaxWng  eyoa  oi  TiM^X\ 
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$  Waters^  hanging  in  the  air  ; 
Heavhi  of  heaT'ns,  his  praise  declare  ; 
His  deserved  praise  record, 
Hisy  who  made  you  by  his  word : 

4  Vapors,  lightning,  hail  and  snow, 
Storms,  which,  when  He  bids  them,  bloW| 
Flow'ry  hills  and  mountains  high, 
Cedars,  neighbors  to  the  sky  ; 

5  Savaffe  beasts,  all  creeping  things, 
All,  Uiat  cut  the  air  with  wings  ; 
Princes,  judges  of  the  earth. 

All  of  high  and  humble  birth  ; 

6  Tou,  who  awful  sceptres  sway, 
Tou,  inured  to  obey  ; 

You,  who  bow  with  age's  weight, 
You,  who  were  but  bom  of  late  ; 

7  Youths  and  virnns,  flourishing 
In  the  beauty  of  your  spring  ; 
Praise  his  name  with  one  consent  :— 

O,  how  great !  how  excellent !         sandts. 

Ninth  VfiRsioN.-^lO  &.  11.  Osborne.  Lyom. 

The  Heavens  called  upon  to  praise  Ood. 

if  1  O,  PRAISE  re  the  Lord,  from  heaven  on  hi^, 
Ye  angeb,  which  dwell  in  vender  bbe  sky! 
O,  praiie  Him,  ye  hosts,  all  resplendent  above. 
For  all  his  great  wonders  of  pow'r  and  of  love! 

2  O,  praiie  Him,  then  son,  all  glorioos  in  light! 
0»  praise  Him,  then  moon,  the  qneen  of  me  night! 
Ye  stars  in  the  heav'n,  with  your  gUtterinc  rays, 
O,  lift  np  your  song  in  Jehovah's  Ugh  praise! 

%  Ye  orbs  beyond  orbs,  new  arches  of  heaven. 
To  reach  which  the  thooght  in  vain  has  yet  striven, 
O,  praise  the  strong  hand,which  your  topstona  did  plaeal 
Praise  God  for  his  power,— his  glory, --his  graoe! 


90* 
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SlTXNTH  VlRSlOK. — 6  Sf  4.  Dofi.  JtoKi 

Unheriol  PraUe. 

If    1  O  PRAISE  the  Lord  on  high! 
Ye  hosts  iQ  yon  blue  sky, 

Begin  the  song ! 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  of  light, 
Praise  Him,  whose  word  of  might 
Made  all  your  glories  bright  ;— 

The  strain  prolong! 

8  O,  earth,  take  up  the  strain, 
And  through  your  wide  domain 

God's  praise  resound ! 
O,  mighty  deep,  whose  roar 
Is  rising  evermore. 
His  praise  from  shore  to  shore 

Still  echo  round ! 

S  O,  winged  fire  from  cloud, 
Extol  ms  name  aloud. 

With  hail  and  snow, 
With  mountains  tow'ring  hiffh. 
And  birds,  which  heav'nward  fly. 
And  tempest  rushing  by,— 
All  things  below ! 

4  Ye,  mighty  kings,  bow  down, 
And  God's  great  glory  own. 
And  fear  his  word! 
Ye  men,  both  younf  and  old| 
Your  melodies  unfold 
In  praise  of  love  untold! 

Praise  ye  the  Lord !  ai 

Eighth  Version. — 1$,  Kvmball.  JBdjj 

Um9tr$al  Praue» 

II    1  YOU,  who  dwell  above  the  skies, 
Free  from  human  miseries  ; 
You,  whom  highest  heav'n  imbow^ 
Praise  the  Lora  with  all  your  powen 

9  Angels,  your  clear  voices  raise  ; 
Him,  ye  heav'nly  «niAe&)  praise  ; 
Sun,  and  moon  'm\)ki\xAtQiw'^^\iiJSBX^ 
AU  you  spaxk^iii^  e^oa  ^i  tA^X\ 
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i  Waten^  huigiDg  in  the  air  ; 
Heay*!!  of  heaT'ns,  his  praise  declare ; 
Hii  deserved  praise  record, 
His,  who  made  you  by  his  word : 

4  Vapors,  lightning,  hail  and  soow, 
Storms,  which,  when  He  bids  them,  bloWy 
Flow'ry  hills  aiid  mountains  high, 
Cedars,  neighbors  to  the  sky ; 

5  Savaffe  beasts,  all  creeping  things, 
All,  mat  cut  the  air  with  wings  ; 
Princes,  judges  of  the  earth, 

All  of  high  and  humble  birth  ; 

6  Tou,  who  awful  sceptres  sway, 
Tou,  inured  to  obey  ; 

Yon,  who  bow  with  age's  weight, 
Tou,  who  were  but  bom  of  late  ; 

7  Youths  and  virnns,  flourishing 
In  the  beauty  of  your  spring  ; 
Praise  his  name  with  one  consent: — 

O,  how  great !  how  excellent !         sanots. 

Ninth  VfiRsioN.-^lO  &.  11.  Oshame.  Lyoni. 

The  Heaoens  called  upon  to  praue  Ood, 

hT  1  O,  PRAISE  re  the  Lord,  from  heaven  on  hi^, 
Ye  angels,  which  dwell  in  Tonder  bbe  sky! 
O,  pratie  Him,  ye  hosts,  all  resplendent  abore. 
For  all  his  great  wonders  of  pow'r  and  of  love! 

2  O,  praise  Him,  thon  son,  all  glorioos  in  light! 
O,  praise  Him,  tbon  moon,  the  qneen  of  me  night! 
Ye  stars  in  the  heav'n,  with  year  gUtterin|^  rays, 
O,  lift  np  your  song  in  Jehovah's  Ugh  praise! 

t  Ye  orbs  beyond  orbs,  new  arches  of  heaven. 
To  reach  which  the  thooaht  in  vain  has  yet  striven, 
O,  praise  the  strong  hana,which  yonr  topstone  did  plaeal 
Pnise  God  for  his  power,— his  glory, --his  graoe! 
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6  When  Christ  his  judgment  seat  ueendi. 
And  Mdfl  the  woiid  appear, 
Thrones  are  prepared  tor  all  his  friendS) 
Who  humbly  lov'd  Him  here.  watt8« 

StcoND  Version. — C.  P.  M.  Peru.  Rapture^ 
Tk€  Ble$$edne9$  of  Believen. 

1  CHILDREN  of  Zion!  praise  the  Lord, 
For  ye  have  felt  his  saving  word. 
His  Spirit's  wondrous  nusht ; 
f        Then  raise  a  new  and  jovfui  song, 
Which  endless  ages  shall  prolong,  . 
To  Jbsus,  thron'd  in  lignt  I 

9  Ye  saints,  be  joyful  in  your  Eang! 
His  name  in  strains  harmonious  singj 
With  harp  and  organ's  sound ! 

—  Ks  pow'r  has  reach'd  you  from  above, 
np     And  ye  have  known  redeeming  love, 

And  mercy  without  bound ! 

—  S  In  you  the  Lord  doth  take  delight, 

And  ye  are  beauteous  in  his  sight, 

In  meekness  all  arrayed ; 
Your  Master's  seal  is  on  your  soul  ; 
Ye've  leam'd  your  passions  to  control^ 

As  He  for  murd'rers  prayed  I 

4  E'en  on  your  dying  bed,  ye  saints, 
Ye  shall,  instead  of  sad  complaints, 

In  holy  triumph  sing ! 
And,  when  in  dust  your  fVame  shall  resti 
mf      In  glory  ye  shall  be  most  blest 
In  presence  of  your  Eong! 

■q>  5  But  ah  I  the  scorning  sinner's  doom, 
When,  bursting  from  his  dreary  tomb. 

He  wakes  to  sleep  no  more ! 
The  judgment  written  he  must  bear  y^ 
His  soul  now  sinks  in  deep  despair. 
And  woes  forevermore ! 

6  O  sinner,  take  the  warning  riven 
Bj  Hun,  who  come  in  love  irom  tMnittfti) 
£a  lore  ineffkhle  : 
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But  who  will  come  affain  in  mighti 
To  drive  the  wicked  from  hid  sight, 
When  saintii  in  heav'n  shall  dwell !      allbh. 

Third  Version. — 10  4r  H.  0«6om«.  Ly<m$. 

8aint9  praiiing  Ood, 

If    10  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  who  dwelleth  on  hif^. 
And  yet  to  hia  saints  forever  ii  nigh ! 
Let  Zion  be  jovfnl  in  Jesus,  her  King, 
And  ceaseless  his  glories  ineffiible  sing! 

2  Lift  np,  O  ye  saints,  and  all  ye  blest  throng. 
With  timbrel  and  harp  your  voice  in  the  song. 
For  well  of  His  love  may  ye  gratefolly  speak. 
Who  with  his  salvation  adometh  the  meek. 

8  Ye  saints,  ye  should  sing,  as  low  in  the  earth 
Ye  enter  the  gravei — tme  place  of  yonr  birth, — 
fVom  whence  with  new  pow'rs  and  new  raptarea  yell 

rise. 
And  wtng  yonr  swift  flight  op  to  God  in  the  does! 

4  Bat,  while  ye  are  blest,  alas  for  yoor  foes. 
And  all,  who  the  canse  of  Jksus  oppose! 
For,  rising  to  judgment,  they'll  hear  with  dimaj 
The  sentence,  that  drives  them  from  glory  away! 


L 


150.   First  Ver.— L.  M.  Jlfendofi.  EUeviUwrpt, 

Praue  to  Ood. 

fill  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord!  let  praise  employ, 
In  his  own  courts,  your  songs  of  joy  ; 
The  spacious  firmament  around 
Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  sound. 

S  Awake  the  trumpet's  piercing  voice. 
Let  organ  loud  express  our  jovs  ; 
p        While  softer  music  tunes  the  lute, 

The  warbUng  harp,  the  breathing  flute. 

r     8  Let  the  loud  cymbal  sound  on  high ; 

<       To  softer  deeper  notes  reply  :^ 
Harmomoua  \ei  t\k«  QO\:AArt  rise, 
And  hetf  tke  Taf^vLt^  xo  ^SIa  ^im\ 


PSALM  150.  SBT 

W  4  Let  alli  whom  life  and  breath  insinre, 
Attend  and  join  the  bliflsfal  choir: 
Bat  chiefly  ye,  who  know  his  word, 
Adore,  and  love,  and  praise  the  Lord  I  stkxls. 

SicoHD  Version. — L.  M.  Meikdan.  BllenAorpe, 

A  Song  of  PraUe  to  Ood, 

1  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  of  grace  and  might ; 
Praise  Him,  whose  glory  shines  forth  briffhtt 
Praise  Him,  who  made  the  worlds  on  high, 
And  form'd  the  earth  beneath  the  sky ! 

9  Praise  Him  for  all  Ms  wondrous  deeds, 
For  mercy,  which  all  thought  exceeds, 
For  mighty  acts  of  saving  love. 
Displayed  by  Jasus  from  above ! 

S  Hb  praise  let  trumpet  echo  round, 
Witn  harp  and  organ's  solemn  sound  ; 
Let  Zion's  sons  exult  and  sinjj^, 
Rejoicing  in  their  God  and  King!        allbn* 

rsniD  Tersion. — C.  M.  Si.  Jinn's.  Marlaw. 

Praut  to  God, 

»  1  IN  Ood's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise^ 
For  there  his  grace  outffleams  ; 
To  heav'n  your  joy  and  wonder  raise, 
For  there  ms  glory  beams. 

S  Let  all  your  sacred  passions  move, 
While  you  rehearse  his  deeds  ; 
But  the  great  work  of  saving  love 
Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

8  All,  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breathy 
Proclaim  your  Maker  blest  \ 
Tet,  when  mv  voice  expires  in  death. 
My  soul  shall  praise  Him  best  I  watts. 

PouRTH  y  BRsioN. — 6  &  4.  2>oW.  IMion  Hynifi* 

lTmoer$al  Praue. 

1  0,  COME,  and  praise  the  Lord\ 
CoiDe,  praise  Him  for  his  word,-« 
His  word  of  light! 
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His  {lory  Bhines  above ; 
His  faitafulness  men  prove  ; 
O,  praise  Him  for  his  love 
With  pure  delight! 

ft  For  all  his  mighty  deeds, 
And  grace,  which  thought  exceeds^ 

Praise  ye  his  name ! 
For  us  He  sent  his  Son 
From  his  hi^h,  heavenly  throne^ 
To  die  our  sms  t'  atone, 

And  bear  our  shame ! 

8  0,  let  the  trumpet  sound, 

And  harp-stringfl  quick  rebound 

In  his  glad  praise  ; 
Let  orj^an  pour  its  tide 
Of  praise  to  Him,  who  died, 
And  turn'd  God's  wrath  aside, 

His  anger's  blaze  I 

4  O,  praise  Him  with  your  voice. 
And  in  his  love  rejoice, — 
His  saving  power  I 
f        Let  ev'ry  living  thms 

Extol  the  heav'nly  Kingy 
<       And  let  his  praises  ring 
M  Forevermoro  I  alleit. 

FiPTH  Version. — ^7*.  WUmoL  WiUan. 

If    1  PRAISE  the  Lord,  ye  holy  throng! 
Praise  Him  in  a  flodcl  of  song: 
Praise  Him  in  his  house  below. 
Praise  Him,  where  blest  sfnrits  bow! 

9  Praise  Him  for  his  acts  of  might, 
For  his  glories  infinite  : 

p        Praise  Him  for  his  deeos  of  love, 
Wrought  by  Jesus  from  above ! 

-—  S  Praise  Him  through  the  world  around  ; 
mf      Praise  Him  with  the  trumpet's  sound, 
f  <    Praise  with  ot^vixi?^  loudest  swell, 
Praise  with  vo\e«  ot  m\^^«t  v^mSW 
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—  4  AU,  that  breathe  the  vital  air, 

Wondrous  works  of  God  declare ! 
■f <  Saints!  ye  ransom'd,  holy  throng, 
t      Praise  Him  in  a  flood  ofsong !         allkit. 

Sixth  Version. — 1$.  Wilmot,   WiUan, 
Univer$al  Praise  to  God, 

fit  1  PRAISE  the  Lord,  ye  Saints  below! 

Anffels  too,  in  heav'n  which  glow ! 

Praise  Him  for  bis  mighty  deeds, 
■P     And  his  love,  which  thought  exceeds! 

fir  3  Praise  Him,  thron'd  in  glorious  lisht! 

Praise  Him,  God  of  matchless  mignt!— 
PP      Let  the  harp's  sweet  strings  rejoice, 
f       And  loud  trumpet  join  Its  noise ! 

^  8  In  hb  praise  let  timbrels  ring  ;^» 
p       Let  the  flute  its  soilness  bring, 
f       While  the  organ's  awful  sound 
ff<    In  his  praise  doth  shake  the  ground! 

^  4  Praise  Him  on  the  cymbals  sharp  ; 

PP     Praise  with  voice,  more  sweet  than  harp ! 

■f     0,  let  ev'iy  breathing  thin^ 

f       Praise  to  God,  Jkhovah,  smg !  allm. 

SiTBNTH  VfiRsioic.— 1  la,  Tappan.  PoriugueMt  JJ. 

■ri  0,  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  In  his  temple  of  love. 
And  when  ye  do  gaze  on  his  glories  above  ; 
0,  praise  Him  for  works,  which  are  wondrous  in 
power, 

>  And,  while  ye  extol  Him,  bow  down  and  adore! 

ft  0,  praise  Him  with  trumpet's  hoarse  terrors  of 
sound, 
His  praise  let  the  psalt'nr  and  harp  too  rebound, 
Witn  timbrel, and  cymbal, and  deep  organ's  roar;— 
All  ye,  who  have  breath,  praise  tne  Lord,  and 
adore !  ALX«Kir. 
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OF  GOD  AND  HIS  WORKS. 

'•  L.  M.  St.  Paul'i.  TrentM. 

Chfd  the  almighty  Creator, 

aff  1  ALL-glorioiM  Ood!  thy  boundless  power 
And  wondrous  goodness  we  adore ! 
Thou  dwellest  in  eternal  light, 
O'er-dazzling  to  created  sight] 

S  Yet,  Lord,  the  countless  worlds,  wfaicli  shine. 
Display  thy  majesty  divine: 
At  thy  command,  0  Thou  most  high. 
They  fill'd  the  arch  of  yon  blue  sky. 

8  When  Thou  didst  say,  "Let  there  be  light,** 
<       Then  glory  burst  out  on  the  si^ht: — ^ 
—      By  Thee  were  earth's  foundations  laid, 
And  earth  in  beauty  was  arrayed. 

4  But  aU,  which  beams  out  on  the  eye. 
From  earth  beneath  and  yonder  sky, 
Are  faint  reflections  of  thy  power 
And  of  thy  love,  winch  we  adore!       ax.lkk. 

2.  L.  M.  ArBheim.  WindMlfes. 

The  Creation  of  the  World. 

1  GOD  spake,  and  from  chaotic  night 
At  once  sprung  forth  the  cheerins  light) 
The  earth  in  Mauty  was  arrayQA) 

AU  thinga  bia  wondlrouB  pow*r  dA&^^^^ 
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S  Teeming  with  life,  air,  earth,  and  sea 
Obey  th'  Almighty's  high  decree  ; 
To  ev'ry  tribe  He  gives  their  food, 
Then  speaks  the  whole  divinely  good. 

$  But,  to  complete  the  wondrous  plan, 
From  earth  and  dust  He  fashions  man  ; 
mf      In  man,  the  last, — in  man,  the  best, 
The  Maker's  image  stands  confest. 

«—  4  Lord,  while  thy  glorious  works  I  view. 
Form  Thou  my  heart  and  soul  anew  ; 
Here  bid  thy  purest  light  to  shine. 
And  beauty  glow  with  charms  divine. 

HKEDHAlf. 

•3.  C.  M.        Nottinghun.  Newton. 

The  Creation, 

1  THE  God  of  nature  and  of  grace 
In  all  his  works  appears ; 
His  goodness  through  the  earth  we  trace, 
His  grandeur  in  the  spheres. 

S  Behold  this  fair  and  fertile  globe. 
By  Him  in  wisdom  planned ; 
<T  was  He,  who  girded,  like  a  robe. 
The  ocean  round  the  land. 

8  In  ev'ry  stream  his  bounty  flows, 
Difilising  joy  and  wealth  : 
In  ev'ry  oreeze  his  Spirit  mows,— 
The  breath  of  life  and  health. 

4  His  blessings  fall  in  plenteous  showers 
Upon  the  face  of  earth. 

That  teems  with  foliage,  fruit,  and  flowers, 
And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 

5  If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fair, 
Where  sin  and  death  abound  ; 

mf      How  beautiful  beyond  compare 

Will  paradise  be  found  t  xoktgombit. 
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€iod  the  CreaUr. 

1  GREAT  God,  enthron'd  above. 
The  God  of  might  and  love, 

We  Thee  adore ! 
The  couDtlesa  worlds,  which  shine. 
Are  workmanship  of  thine, 
And  show  thy  skill  divine, 

And  wondrous  power! 

9  Each  wand'rinff ,  blazing  star. 
From  depths  of  space  afar, 

Which  brings  dismav , 
The  glorious  sun  most  brisht. 
The  moon  with  milder  ligntp 
And  planets  in  their  flight 

Thy  law  obey. 

8  The  ocean  wide,  serene. 
The  earth  array'd  in  green. 

Each  flower,  that  blows  ^ 
The  mountain,  towering  high^ 
■p     The  brook,  soft  purling  by, 
P       The  breezes,  as  tney  sigh, 
—  Thy  hand  disclose. 

4  A  greater  work  is  thine, — 
Form'd  by  thy  pow'r  divine,— 
■f  Man^s  deathless  mind  I 

aff      O  may  th^  immortal  soul 
Yield  to  thy  law's  control. 
Then  affea,  as  they  roil, 

Man  blest  snail  find!  allbk. 

^«  L.  M.  AppleloB.  BowM. 

The  Voice  ofJSTature. 

1  NO  eagle  on  his  pinions  Arong, 
Nor  warblinff  nightingale  in  wood, 
Nor  scaly  fish, — nor  insect  throng, 
Nor  flow'r  with  tint  of  sky  or  blood, 

3  No  shaggy  beast  in  forest  wide, 
No  crystal  in  its  rocky  bed. 
No  rippling  brook, —  nor  stream  of  ^idb^ 
No  cloud,  nor  gtar  in  silenco  \ed% 
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aff  i  Fatlier  of  AH !  bat  speaks  of  Thee, 

Of  goodness,  skill,  and  pow'r  divine ! — 

Let  me  discern  thy  majestv 

In  all  these  wondrous  worLs  of  thine!  alli 

6.  7s.  PraatiM.    BrodlSlrM 

All  Mature  $peakmg  of  CM. 

Affl  NEVER  doth  the  sun  arise, 
Moon  or  star  adorn  the  skies. 
Without  speaking,  Lord,  of  Thee, — 
Of  thy  glorious  majesty  f 

S  Never  doth  the  light  outbeam, 
Never  murmurs  nowing  stream, 
But  it  speaks,  0  Lord,  of  Thee, 
Of  thy  kind  benignity ! 

8  Not  a  beauteous  flow'r  doth  blow. 
Not  a  blade  of  grass  doth  grow. 
But  doth  speak,  0  Lord,  of  Thee, 
Of  thy  wondrous  bounty  free. 

4  Not  a  bird  outspreads  his  wing, 
Nor  on  tree  doth  sweetly  sing. 
Without  speaking,  Lord,  of  Thee, — 
Source  of  nature's  melody ! 

5  Give  me,  Lord,  an  ear  to  hear 
Notes  all  ringing  loud  and  clear, 
Which  do  plainly  speak  of  Thee, — 

God  of  love  and  majesty !  allsit. 

7.  7s.  Gram.    Broad  Biraet, 

Godaeen  in  Mature. 

I  NOT  a  freckle,  or  a  stain. 
Not  a  streak  or  lovely  hue 
in  the  wild-flow'r  of  the  plain. 
As  it  opens  to  our  view ; — 

^  Not  a  tinffe  on  ocean-shell, 
Tin^  of  blue,  or  red,  or  gold. 
But  It  shows  thy  pencil  well. 
And  thy  skill,  Lord,  doth  unfold. 

S  Lo,  the  watei-^V^  ^Vax&<» 
Spread  out  on  \yiia\\(\^^  ^s^ww^ 
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i  Waten^  hanging  in  the  air  ; 
Heav'n  of  heav'ns,  his  praise  declare  ; 
His  deserved  praise  record, 
Hisy  who  made  you  by  his  word: 

4  Vapors,  lightning,  hail  and  snow, 
Storms,  which,  when  He  bids  them,  bloW| 
Flow'ry  hills  and  mountains  high, 
Cedars,  neighbors  to  the  sky  ; 

5  Savage  beasts,  all  creeping  things, 
All,  that  cut  the  air  with  wings  ^ 
Princes,  judges  of  the  earth. 

Ail  of  fajgh  and  humble  birth  ; 

6  Tou,  who  awful  sceptres  sway, 
Tou,  inured  to  obey  ; 

Tou,  who  bow  with  age's  weight, 
Tou,  who  were  but  bom  of  late  ; 

7  Touths  and  virnns,  flourishing 
In  the  beauty  of  your  spring  ; 
Praise  his  name  with  one  consent: — 

O,  how  great  1  how  excellent !  sandts. 

NiKTH  Version.— 10  &,  11.  Oshome.  Lyon$» 

The  Heavens  called  upon  to  praUe  Ood. 

if  1  O,  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  iirom  heaven  on  hi^, 
To  angels,  which  dwell  in  yonder  bKie  iky! 
O,  praise  Him,  ye  hosts,  aJl  resplendent  aboye, 
For  all  his  great  wonders  of  pow'r  and  of  love! 

S  O,  praise  Him,  then  son,  all  vlorioas  in  Ucfat! 
O,  praise  Him,  then  moon,  the  qneen  of  ue  night! 
Te  stars  in  the  heav'n,  with  your  glittering  rays, 
O,  lift  np  your  song  in  Jehovah's  £gh  praise  I 

%  Te  orbs  beyond  orbs,  new  arches  of  heaven. 
To  reach  which  the  thought  in  vain  has  yet  striven, 
O,  praise  the  strong  hand,which  yoor  topstoae  did  pliMl 
Praise  God  for  his  power, — hb  glory, --his  giaoe! 


SO* 
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<:  5  Great  God!  how  glorious  art  Thou? 
>       What  worthless  worms  are  we? 
—      Let  men  aad  angels  lowly  bow, 

And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee  1  win 

10.  (ii  168.)  L.  M.        Trenton.    St.  PmI's. 

God*s  Perfections* 

1  JEHOVAH  reigns ;  his  throne  is  high, 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ; 
His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

S  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe  ; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law  ; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face. 
His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

8  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shines, 
And  bames  Satan's  deep  designs  ; 
His  pow'r  is  sov'reign  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

mp  4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend? 

mf      Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join  ; 

Heav'n  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine!         watt! 

H*  L.  M.        Hebron.    Madway. 

Glory  of  God,  I«u  6. 

1  I  SAW  a  throne  uplifted  high. 
The  throne  of  God  in  yonder  sky  ; 
I  saw  his  train  of  spirits  bright. 
Dwelling  in  heav'n's  eternal  light. 

3  The  Seraphim,  a  glorious  band. 
Before  the  throne  in  order  stand, 
Each  spreads  his  wings  for  ready  flight. 
Or  mantles  his  o'e^Klazzled  sight. 

8  All-fill'd  with  wonder  and  with  love. 
With  joys,  which  thrill  the  blest  above. 
They  praise  the  God,  they  dare  not  see, — 
The  God  of  brightest  majesty  f 

4  And,  whWe  xVie^  «LXsq^^v^\s>x^«»\'titDL^ 
>T  is  tkus  X)iQ^  fikYiouX.  H\ffk^i^% 


^L    -lioW,-^^y  ^^w7r\dB  abroad'." 
:wf  glory  BV^^^ 

Hoorfieia.    Ckpie.. 
®'  *•       .       lia.  ^0- 

Bath  mewor  a    ^^^„w^,  tbo 
And  w\^*  in  their  pnde? 

-»  »   ko&T'n  our  eye, 

4  VVe  lift  »  *»*  e  tehoW,  ^     .^, 
ll^'M^ehMts  of  vender  .Vcy 

For  a«^«  y  unfold. 
Thy  '»»J'«*y     J.  „  thy  niigfet, 
5  Lord!  roav  ve  "»      ^^  po^er, 
„     And  dreaitjy  "8     j^  ^hy  ble»^ '^Vx,,.,.. 
^     That  we  roaj  «    evermore '. 
^     And  prawe  ^^^^  ««««»«*?•. 

^^-  aoa..o^«tn::Kroutvie-. 

Too  radiant,  1^.' \i,ig  low  sphet*  i 

>Vhere'er  we  oy,  ^,^te, 

^  _v»„  «nners  dare  tiyr .  ^.w 
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Aff  4  Lord!  make  me  pure,  as  Thou  art  pure, 
From  tempting  world  my  soul  secure  ; 
Thine  image  stamp  ;  to  copy  Thee, 
Let  this  my  chief  ambition  be !  kki. 

14.  (ii.  166.)        C.  M.         8t.  AnoV  Londoa. 

The  Divine  PerfeeHone. 

1  HOW  shall  we  praise  th'  eternal  God, 
That  Infinite  unknown? 

Who  can  ascend  his  high  abode. 
Or  venture  near  his  throne ! 

2  Those  watchful  eyes,  that  never  sleep, 
Survey  the  world  around  ; 

His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep, 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

mf  8  Justice  upon  a  dreadful  throne 

Maintains  the  rights  of  God, 
mp     While  mercy  sends  her  pardons  down. 

Bought  with  a  Savior's  blood. 

—  4  Now  to  our  souls,  immortal  King, 

Speak  some  forgiving  word  ; 
mf      Then  H  will  be  double  joy  to  sing 

The  glories  of  our  Lord  f  watts. 

Id*  (i.  82.)  L.  M.  Roon.    Tremoat  Str. 

Ootts  Oreatness  ;  Man*8  Vanity, 

mp  1  SHALL  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
Contend  with  their  Creator,  God  ? 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
More  holy,  wise,  or  just,  than  He? 

—  3  Behold,  He  puts  his  trust  in  none 

Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne : 
But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they, 
Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay? 

mp  3  From  night  to  day, — ^from  day  to  night 

>  We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight ; 
mp      Touch'd  by  the  finger  of  thv  wrath, 

>  We  faint  and  vanisn^  like  the  moth. 

mp  4  AlmVsVity  '^o^M\.tt1\ift^^^\«f^  \ 
X    How  fnii\  axe  yi^>.— >wwi  ^wws^'vWs^ 
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—     No  more  let  unnen  dare  rebel, 

>      Bat  dread  the  pow'r,  which  casts  to  hell ! 

WATTS. 

&  (ii.  169.)  H.  M.  Stow.  Haddua. 

God*a  Perfeetioru. 

1  JEHOVAH  rei^s  as  King, 

His  throne  is  built  on  high  ; 

The  robes,  his  covering. 

Are  li^ht  and  majesty: 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

9  The  thunders  of  bis  hand 

Keep  tbe  wide  world  in  awe  ; 

His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  ffuard  his  holy  law ; 
And  wnere  his  love  resolves  to  bless. 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  hb  works  of  old 

Surprising  wisdom  shines ; 

Hell's  pow'rs  by  Him  controlled. 

He  breaks  their  dark  designs : 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees,  his  sov'reign  wilL 

aff     4  And  can  this  mighty  King 

To  me,  a  worm,  descend. 

And  may  I  say,  and  sing, 

"My  Father  and  my  Friend?" 
I  love  thy  name,  I  love  thy  word  ; 
Join  all  my  pow'rs,  and  praise  the  Lord. 

WATTS. 

(ii.  170.)  L.  M.  HebroD.  llsdwaj. 

Ocd  incomprehentible  and  sovereign. 

1  CAN  creatures  to  perfection  find 
Th'  eternal,  uncreated  mind? 
God  is  a  king  of  pow'r  unknown. 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne. 

S  He  gKve  the  vaulted  heav'n  its  form. 
The  crooked  serpent  and  the  ^orm: 
He  breaks  tbe  hiliows  with  hiB  breBXVi) 
And  BButes  tbe  sons  of  pride  to  deat^. 


37t  HYMN  18.  [#f 

$  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  He  makea  whole 
p  >•    He  calms  the  tempests  of  the  soul ; 
.  When  He  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 
Who  can  the  gloom  and  mis'ry  bearf 

—  4  He  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  moon ; 
The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon  ; 
The  pillars  of  heav'ns  stany  roof 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

5  These  are  a  portion  of  his  wa^m, 
But  these  of  God  are  weak  displays: 
Who  can  endure  his  light?  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand?        wati 


18. 


78.  Bfitflt.   Gcnnaa  Hynu. 

Ood^s  incomprehennble  Majesty.    Job  40. 

1  GOD  from  out  the  whirlwind  said, — 
<<Gird  thy  loins,  lifV  up  thy  head: 
Where,  0  mortal,  say,  wast  thou. 
When  the  earth  I  founded  low? 

3  ''When  I  laid  its  measure  broad. 
And  outstretch'd  my  line  and  cord? 
When  I  plac'd  its  comer-stone. 
And  the  wondrous  work  was  done? 

3  "When  the  morning  stars  did  sing. 
And  my  sons,  all  wondering, 
Made  their  joyful  shouts  arise, 
Echoing  through  the  blazing  skies? 

4  "When  the  sea  my  hand  confined. 
And  in  swaddling-cloud  did  bind. 
And  did  set  a  bar  and  door^ 
That  it  overflow  no  more? 

5  "Where  wast  thou,  when  I  in  might 
Poured  out  the  floods  of  Ih^t? 
Tell  me,  where  the  light  doth  dwell  i 
Where  the  darkness  with  her  eell ! 

6  "Where  I  keep  my  treasur'd  snow, 
And  the  ha\\,  wVnch  smites  down  low? 
Where  I  Vieep  my  \\|^\«a:\Ti^%«B«ft^ 
Whkh  the  wicVfA  <v»«^>iXl  ^v^^^"— 
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mp  7  Lord,  we  humbly  bend  to  Thee, 

•<       GloriouB  in  thy  majesty  I 

mp      While  we  dread  thy  mighty  power, 

•<       Shine  in  love  forevermore  I  allu. 

19«  S.  M.  Bender.   Watekau 

God  unchangeable  in  Glory.  Job  86. 

1  BEHOLD  the  heav'Ds  and  see, 
Behold  yon  worlds  of  light ! 
Then  think  of  God's  great  majesty. 
And  his  resistless  mignt ! 

3  If  thou  his  law  dost  break, 
And  his  blest  name  revile  ; 
Before  thee  will  th'Alroiffhty  quake? 
Canst  thou  his  glory  soil : 

3  Or,  if  his  law  thou  keep, 
And  walkest  in  his  way. 

Dost  thou  give  depth  to  ocean  deep. 
Or  light  to  blazing  day? 

4  'Tis  man  thy  crimes  distress. 
Thyself  thy  guilt  destroys: 

Thy  goodness  may  thy  brother  bless, 
And  give  to  man  new  joys ! 

5  With  God,  most  just,  most  right. 
Avenging  pow'r  doth  dwell : 
Then  tremble  at  his  awf\il  might. 

And  flee  th'  abyss  of  hell !  ALi«Kir.r 

20 •  C.  M.  ColcbMter.   St.  Ado's. 

God*8  Majesty. 

1  THE  Lord,  our  God,  is  Lmrd  of  all. 
His  station  who  can  Und? 
I  hear  Him  in  the  waterfall ! 
I  hear  Him  in  the  wind ! 

3  If  in  the  ffloom  of  night  I  shroud,. 
His  face  I  cannot  fly  ; 
I  see  Him  in  the  evening  cloud. 
And  in  the  morning  sky. 

8  He  lives.  He  reigns  in  ev'ry  landr 
From  winter's  polar  snows 
83 
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To  where  across  the  bumiog  sand 
The  blasting  meteor  glows. 

4  He  smiles,  we  live  ;  He  frowns,  we  die: 
We  hanff  upon  his  word: — 

He  lifts  His  red  right  arm  on  high, 
And  ruin  bares  the  sword. 

5  He  bids  his  blasts  the  fields  deform  ; 
Then,  when  his  thunders  cease, 
Sits  like  an  angel  'mid  the  storm. 

And  smiles  the  winds  to  peace !  white. 

^  ^  •  8.  M.  Shawurat.  Momington. 

God^i  Majesty;  Man's  Weakness*   Job.  40. 

mf  1  HAST  thou  an  arm  like  God? 
Or  canst  thou  lift  thy  voice 
In  thunders, — which  He  sends  abroad 
With  terrifying  noise? 

—  3  Come,  deck  thyself  in  pride. 
And  stand  in  bright  array  ; 
With  pow'r  and  beauty  at  thy  side. 
Thy  majesty  display ! 

mf  3  Come,  cast  abroad  thy  wrath. 

And  humble  all  the  proud  ; 

Let  vengeance  all  the  guilty  scath, 
<       And  speak  to  earth  aloud ! — 

— >  4  Then  deem  not,  man  of  clav, 
.  Thine  arm  an  arm  of  dread. 
Nor  think,  thy  hand  can  turn  away 
np      Perdition  from  thy  head !  allbit. 

22,  L.M.  Bernard.  WiocbcfUr. 

The  Power  of  Ood. 

1  BEHOLD  yon  waterfall,  and  say, 
While  ear  is  stunn'd  with  torrent's  roar. 
And  up-piPd  rocks  shake  with  dismay, — 
Can  Goa  no  flood  of  vengeance  pour? 

2  Can  He  not  shake  the  sternest  soul?-^ 
The  m\gVit\esi  H^  c^«xl  onward  bear 
By  force,  beyond  «S\  cbjc^i^  ^iwijXK^j 

>       And  pVuuge  ^^  ^'^V  '^^  ^*^  ^«K^«5t. 
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To  die  parity  of  liffht, 

And  its  fragrance  floating  round ! 

4  Sure  it  speaks  of  other  scene, — 
■ip      Purest  region  high  above, — 

p        Where  in  stainless  white  are  seen 

All,  who  breathe  around  them  love !        allbh. 

O*  CM.  HMth.    Arwidel. 

CreaHon  and  Redemption, 

1  THY  hand,  0  Lord,  hath  spread  the  sky, 
Most  fflorious  to  behold, 
Ting'd  with  the  blue  of  heav'nly  dye, 
And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 
And  strike  the  gazing  sight 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground. 
With  terror  and  delight. 

■ip  8  But,  Lord,  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Beam  on  us  from  above  : 

Mercy  divine  in  Jesus'  face 
Bif     We  see,  adore,  and  love !  watts. 

9.        (ii.67.)  CM.        Colcbetter.    8t.  Ann's. 

Ood*8  eternal  Dominion. 

<   1  6REAT  God!  how  glorious  art  Thou! 
>>       What  worthless  worms  are  we? 
—      Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee ! 

5  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
£re  starry  skies  were  spread  ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Created  things  all  naked  lie   < 
To  thine  immense  survev, 
From  the  uprearing  of  the  sky 
To  the  great  burning  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 
Stands  present  in  thy  view  ; 

To  Thee,  Lordj  nothing  old  apptem^ 
To  Thee  there's  nothing  new! 
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—  8  Yet  God  18  good  on  high, 
And  He  is  ever  nigh 

To  men  in  wo  : 
A  strong-hold  in  the  day, — 
When  sorrows  bring  dismay, — 
To  all  who  love  his  sway : 

Them  He  doth  know.        all  bit. 

ZO»  S.  M.        Bladenharg.    MomiogUw. 

God  to  be  feared.  Imu  61. 

1  FEAR  not,  Jehovah  cries, 
The  scoffs  of  sinful  men, 
Revilines  of  a  man,  that  dies, 
And  sinks  to  dust  again. 

3  As  on  the  fretted  cloth 

The  worm  supplies  his  need. 
As  wool  is  eaten  by  the  moth, — 
On  man  the  worm  shall  feed. 

8  But  my  firm  truth  is  sure, 
And  fix'd  as  heav'n's  own  sphere ; 
And  my  salvation  shall  endure 
From  age  to  age,  forever! 

4  Why  shouldst  thou  be  afraid 
Of  man,  that  soon  must  die. 
Forgetting  God,  who  Thee  hath  made. 
And  stretch'd  out  yonder  sky  ?         4llbk. 

2G.  L.  M.  RothweH.  ElWnChorpt. 

Wudom  and  Knowledge  of  Ood. 

fi    1  AWAKE,  my  tongue  ; — thy  tribute  bring 
To  Him,  who  gave  thee  pow'r  to  sing ; 
Praise  Him,  who  is  all  praise  above. 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

3  How  vast  his  knowledge? — how  profound? — 
A  depth,  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned! 
The  stars  He  numbers, — and  their  names 
He  gives  to  all  those  heav'nly  flames. 

3  Through  each  bright  worid  above,  behold. 
Ten  thousand  xho^iamd  c^Ainna  unfold  I 
£arth,  air,  and  imf^QX!f  «»^  cnsni^Basft 
To  speak  Yaw  'wiadftm  «a\  %WiaDfc- 
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To  die  parity  of  liffht, 

And  its  fragrance  floating  round ! 

4  Sure  it  speaks  of  other  scene, — 
■ip      Purest  region  high  above, — 

p        Where  in  stainless  white  are  seen 

AU,  who  breathe  around  them  love !        allbh. 

8*  CM.  HMth.    Arwidel. 

Creation  and  Redemption. 

1  THY  hand,  0  Lord,  hath  spread  the  sky. 
Most  fflorious  to  behold, 
Ting'd  with  the  blue  of  heav'nly  dye, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 
And  strike  the  gazing  sight 

Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight. 

■ip  8  But,  Lord,  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Beam  on  us  from  above  : 

Mercy  divine  in  Jesus'  face 
Bif     We  see,  adore,  and  love !  watts. 

9.        (ii.67.)  CM.        Colcbefter.    8t.  Ann's. 

Ood^i  eternal  Dominion. 

<   1  6REAT  God!  how  glorious  art  Thou! 
>>       What  worthless  worms  are  we.' 
—      Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow. 
And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee ! 

5  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 
Ere  starry  skies  were  spread  ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

8  Created  things  all  naked  lie 
To  thine  immense  survev, 
From  the  uprearing  of  the  sky 
To  the  great  burning  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 
Stands  present  in  thy  view  ; 

To  Tbee,  Lord^  nothing  old  appiem) 
To  Thee  tbere^  nothing  new! 
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4  And  htth  He  do  design 
Beyond  dead  nature's  bound? 

Doth  He  not  stretch  his  measuring  line 
The  human  race  around? 

5  Sends  He  not  mercy's  voice 
To  whom  He  wills  to  bless, — 
Still  leaving  others  to  their  choice, 
In  perfect  righteousness? 

6  With  rev'rence  do  we  bow, 
And  all  thy  ways  approve : 
Lord !  let  us  th^r  salvation  know, 

Thy  rich,  electing  love !  allih. 

29.  L.  M.  Hebron.  Namrtdi. 

Qod*$  electing  Love.  Eph.  1. 

Aff  1  THE  God  and  Father  of  our  Lord 
We  praise  for  his  redeeming  word: 
O,  blessed  be  his  holy  name  I 
Let  ev'ry  soul  his  grace  proclaim! 

3  For  richest  blessinffs  from  above 
The  Lord,  in  his  electing  love, 
Hath  shed  upon  our  guilty  souls, — 
Hb  Spirit's  pow'r,  which  sin  controls  ; 

$  According  as  in  Christ  He  chose 
To  save  us  from  our  sins  and  woes  ; 
And  chose  us,  ere  the  worlds  of  light 
Had  pour'd  their  radiance  on  the  sight ; 

4  Design 'd  us  his  adopted  sons, 

Prepar'd  for  us  bri^nt,  heav'nly  crowns, — 
In  sov'reignty  of  his  own  will, — 
That  his  might  be  the  glory  still ! 

■if  5  0,  blessed  God !  O,  source  of  good  I 
Our  hearts,  in  gratefulness  of  mood. 
Will  praise  Thee,  when  the  worlds  of  lighi 
Shall  sink  in  chaos  and  in  night  I  ai.le 

30.  6&4.  ImliaaH.   Dott, 
God's  electing  Lotie.  Eph.  1. 

■if    1  WEpraise for Vaa  awA-w^t^ 
The  Father  of  out  tot^^ 
Enthrou?d  «L\>ove  \ 
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To  ^  purity  of  lifht, 

And  its  fragrance  noating  round ! 

4  Sure  it  speaks  of  other  scene, — 
■p     Purest  region  high  above, — 
p        Where  in  stainless  white  are  seen 

AH,  who  breathe  around  them  love !        allih. 

8*  CM.  HMth.   Araadel. 

Creation  and  Redemption, 

1  THY  hand,  0  Lord,  hath  spread  the  sky. 
Most  glorious  to  behold, 
Ting'd  with  the  blue  of  heav'nly  dye, 
And  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round. 
And  strike  the  gazing  sight 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground. 
With  terror  and  delight. 

■p  3  But,  Lord,  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Beam  on  us  from  above  : 

Mercy  divine  in  Jesus'  face 
»f     We  see,  adore,  and  love !  watts. 

9.        (ii.67.)  CM.        Colcbetter.    At.  Ann'i. 

Ood*$  eternal  Dominion. 

<   1  dREAT  God!  how  glorious  art  Thou! 
>       What  worthless  worms  are  we.^ 
—      Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow. 
And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee ! 

8  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 
Ere  starry  skies  were  spread  ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Created  things  all  naked  lie   , 
To  thine  immense  survey, 
From  the  uprearing  of  the  sky 
To  the  great  burning  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 
Stands  present  in  thy  view  ; 

To  Tiiee^  Lord^  nothing  old  appftix%) 
Ta  Thee  tbere'B  nothing  new  \ 


980  HTBfN  5t.  [of  oqd  AXi 

8  Thy  Bov'reignty 
O,  Lord,  we  see 
In  this,  which  Thou  hast  done  j 
For  Thou  didst  choose 
Our  bands  to  loose  ; — 
Our  hearts  thy  grace  hath  won. 

f        4  Then,  Lord,  our  songs 
With  heav'nly  throngs 
Forever  shall  arise ; 
And  we  will  sing, 
O  heav'nly  Kinf , 
Thy  mercy  in  the  skies!  allbv. 

32.  C.  M.  MedlMld*  Loodoa. 
Ood  condescending  to  the  Humble* 

DP  1  THOUGH  "Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  I" 
Seraph  to  seraph  sinjp^s. 
And  angel-choirs,  with  one  accord, 
Worship,  with  veiling  wings  ; — 

—  3  Though  earth  thy  footstool,  heav'n  thy  throni 

Thy  way  amidst  the  sea. 

Thy  path  deep  floods,  thy  steps  unknown. 

Thy  counsels  mystery ; — 

aif  $  Yet  wilt  Thou  look  on  him,  who  lies 
A  suppliant  at  thy  feet. 
And  hearken  to  the  feeblest  cries, 
That  reach  the  mercy-seat. 

—  4  Between  the  Cherubim  of  old 

The  glory  was  expressed  ; 

But  God,  through  Christ,  we  now  behold 

In  flesh  made  manifest. 

aff  5  Through  Him,  who  all  our  sickness  felt, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bare, 
Throuffh  Him  in  whom  thy  fulness  dwelt, 
We  o&r  up  our  prayer!        MOiTTeoMBBT. 

33.  (i.  51.)  S.  M,  StonimtoQ.  Dovw. 

Praise  for  eterloii^MM^  M«rq|. 

Aff  1  TO  God,  X\i^  ouVs  ^w^. 
Our  Saviot  and  o>is  ifcw\%> 
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Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

3  ^is  his  almighty  love. 
His  counsel  and  his  care, 
That  guide  us  to  hb  throne  above, 
S^:ure  from  ev'ry  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unblemish'd  and  complete, 
In  heav'n,  where  He  nis  face  unfolds, 
With  joys  divinely  sweet. 

ml  4  Then  all  the  chosen  race 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace. 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  God,  enthron'd  on  high. 
Wisdom  with  pow'r  belongs, 
f        Immortal  crowns  of  majesty. 

And  everlasUng  songs !  watts. 

34.  (ii.OO.)         L.  M.        TalliiE.H.    RockioghuB« 

Ood^9  Truth, 

1  PRAISE,  everlasting  praise  be  paid 
To  Him,  who,  earth's  foundations  laid  ; 
Praise  to  the  God,  whose  will  must  be, — 
Who  sways  the  world  by  his  decree ! 

3  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  his  people  by  his  word  ; 
And  there,  as  strong  as  his  decrees. 
He  sets  his  kindest  promises. 

8  O,  for  a  strong,  a  lastinj^  faith. 
To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saith, 
T'  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heav'n  our  own  I 

4  Then,  should  the  earth's  firm  pillars  shake. 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 

Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  no  more, 

Than  solid  rocks,  when  billows  roac  I     iv  k*t*t%. 
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35.  UBf.  Arabtim.   Old  Bmksd. 

Ood  our  Praerver, 

1  BY  daj,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 
By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 
aff      We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit. 
And,  peaceful,  leave  before  thy  feet. 

3  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 
Thou  art  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Ador'd  through  all  our  cnanging  days. 

4  Though  death  shall  interrupt  these  aongB, 
p        And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 

mf      Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shaU  boast. 

DODDKIOQ] 

3o«  CM.  Ferry.  LoDdoo. 

Ood  our  Pre$erver  and  Bentfaeior* 

Aff  1  LORD,  in  the  day  Thou  art  about 
The  paths,  wherein  I  tread. 
And  in  the  night,  I  cannot  doubt. 
Thou  art  around  my  bed. 

3  I  daily  'scape  a  thousand  shocks, 
I  pass  by  many  a  pit, 

I  sail  by  many  dreadful  rocks. 
Where  others  have  been  split. 

8  Whilst  others  in  God's  prisons  be. 
Bound  with  affliction's  cnains, 
I  walk  at  large,  secure,  and  (tee 
From  sickness  and  from  pains. 

4  O,  let  my  house  a  temple  be ! 
mf     That  I  and  mine  majr  sing 

Hosannas  to  x]by  lA^^^fi^X'j^ 
And  praise  out  Viea-tniVi  '^\Ti%\ 
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37.  S.  Bf.  Boybtoo.  Doabtf. 

Aff  1  WHEN  earthly  comforts  die, 
And  thorns  o'erspread  the  road, 
Whither,  O !  whither  shaU  I  fly, 
But  unto  Thee,  my  God? 

S  When  anxious  thoughts  arise, 
And  sorrows  compass  round. 
Amidst  ten  thousand  enemies 
In  Thee  my  help  is  found. 

3  Then  at  thy  feet  Pll  bow, 
And  in  thy  mercy  trust: 

If  I  am  sav'd,  how  good  art  Thou? 
And,  if  I  perish,  just! 

4  Perish ! — It  cannot  be, 
Since  Jesus  shed  his  blood  ; 
The  promise  is  both  rich  and  free. 

And  He  will  make  it  good !  biddomx. 

Oo.  L.  M.  IlUoois.  EUentborpe. 

Ood^$  Ooodne$$. 

mf  1  YE  sons  of  men,  with  joy  record 
The  various  wonders  of  the  Lord  ; 
And  let  hb  powhr  and  goodness  sound 
Through  all  your  trib^  the  earth  around. 

d  Let  the  high  heav'ns  your  songs  invite. 
Those  spacious  fields  of  brilliant  light, 
Where  sun,  and  moon,  and  planets  roll. 
And  stars,  that  glow  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  But  O !  that  brighter  world  above, 
Where  lives  and  reinis  incarnate  Love  !— 
God's  only  Son,  in  nesh  arrayed. 
For  man  a  bleeding  victim  made !   doddsidgx. 

39.  7b.  BroAdStr.  Rntlaad. 

God  U  Love» 
Aff  1  EARTH,  with  her  ten  thousand  flo¥ren. 
Air,  with  all  its  beams  and  showeTB, 
Ocean's  boundless^  blue  expanBe^ 
Hear 'n 'a  resplendent  countenance  \ 


HYMN  40.  [of  god  akd 

All  around,  tnd  all  above 

Hath  this  reconi,~<<God  is  love !" 

8  Soundfl  among  the  vales  and  hills. 
In  the  woods  and  by  the  rills^ 
Of  the  breeze  and  of  the  bird, 
Bv  the  gentle  summer  stirr'd ; 
All  these  songs,  beneath,  above, 
Have  one  bunien, — ''God  is  love  !* 

S  All  the  charities,  that  start 
From  the  fountain  of  the  heart ; 
All  the  quiet  bliss,  that  lies 
In  our  human  sympathies ; 
These  are  voices  from  above, 
Sweetly  whisp'ring, — "God  is  love  !'*     fulpit. 

40.  (ii.54.)        C.  M.  Amboy.    StM«H. 

God^i  Presence  U  Light  in  Darkne$»> 

AS  1  MY  God !  of  all  my  joy  the  spring, 
The  life  of  mv  delight, 
Each  cheerful  day  thy  praise  I  sing. 
And  bless  Thee  ev'ry  night. 

3  In  darkest  shades,  if  Thou  appear. 
My  dawning  is  be^pm  ; 
Thou  art  my  mommg  star  most  clear. 
And  Thou  my  rising  sun ! 

S  The  op'ning  heav'ns  around  me  shine 
With  neams  of  sacred  bliss. 
While  Jesus  shows,  his  heart  is  mine, 
p        And  whispers,  I  am  his ! 

mf  4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  word. 
Run  up  with  jov  the  shining  way. 
To  dwell  with  Him,  my  Lora  f  wa 

41.  (ii.  94.)  CM.  8t.Aao*t.  Go7 

God  my  oniy  Hapjnne$$- 

Aff  1  MY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love. 
My  everYaatAiia  MV^ 
I've  none  but  TVft»m\«M^tL^ifewi^^ 

Or  on  tkaa  ««x^V^  >m^* 
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—  4  All,  that  breathe  the  vital  air, 

Wondroufl  works  of  God  declare  I 
mf  <  Saints!  ye  ransom'd,  holy  throng, 
f       Praise  Him  in  a  flood  of  song !         allkit. 

Sixth  VERsioif. — la.  WilmoL   Wihan. 
DrUversal  Praise  to  Qod* 

fit  1  PRAISE  the  Lord,  ye  Saints  below! 

An^ls  too,  in  heav'n  which  glow ! 

Praise  Him  for  his  mighty  deeds, 
mp     And  his  love,  which  thought  exceeds! 

fir  S   Praise  Him,  thron'd  in  glorious  liffht! 

Praise  Him,  God  of  matchless  might !-« 
pp      Let  the  harp's  sweet  strings  rejoice, 
f        And  loud  trumpet  join  Its  noise ! 

—  S  In  his  praise  let  timbrels  ring  ;-« 
p        Let  the  flute  its  soilness  bring, 
f        While  the  organ's  awful  sound 

In  his  praise  doth  shake  the  ground! 


—  4  Praise  Him  on  the  cymbals  sharp  ; 

pp      Praise  with  voice,  more  sweet  than  harp ! 

mf      O,  let  ev'jT  breathing  thin^ 

f        Praise  to  God,  Jehovah,  smg!  alls*. 

Sbyexth  Versioic.— 1  la,  Tappan,  Pork^ueie  H. 

■if  1  O,  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  in  his  temple  of  love. 
And  when  ye  do  gaze  on  his  glories  above ; 
O,  praise  Him  for  works,  which  are  wondrous  in 
power, 
>   And,  while  ye  extol  Him,  bow  down  and  adore! 

f  S  O,  praise  Him  with  trumpet's  hoarse  terrora  of 
sound, 
His  praise  let  the  psalt'ry  and  harp  too  rebound, 
Witn  timbrel,and  cymbal,and  deep  oivan's  roar  ;-* 
All  ye,  who  have  breath,  praise  toe  Lord,  and 
adore  \  Ai*u»r. 


58$  HTMN  44.  [ov  TBI  vou 

44.  L.Bf.  Clyde.    Uxbridge. 

Tnut  m  God.         laa.  40. 

1  THE  Lord,  the  everlasting  God, 
Who  made  and  spread  the  earth  abroad. 
Ne'er  runs  a  weary  course  nor  faints, 
But  b  the  strength  of  all  his  saints. 

d  The  blooming  youths  shall  fade  away, 
And  yig'rous  men  shall  feel  decay ; 
But  they,  who  wait  upon  the  Liora, 
And  trust  the  promise  of  his  word, 

8  Their  wasted  strength  shall  quick  regain, 
And  mount  on  easles'  wings  amain^; 
Unwearied  they  snail  run  their  race. 
And  faintless  walk  with  cheerful  pace!  allis. 


OF  THE  WORD  OF  GOD. 

45.  (ii.l20.)        S.  M.         Weitaiiiiiter.  St,  TboBM. 

7^  Lcnv  and  GogpeL 

1  THE  Lord  declares  his  will, 
And  keeps  th6  world  in  awe  ; 
Amidst  tne  smoke  of  Sinai's  hill 
Breaks  out  his  fiery  law. 

d  The  Lord  reveals  his  face. 
And,  smiling  from  above, 
Sends  down  the  gospel  of  his  grace. 
The  letters  of  his  love. 

S  These  sacred  words  impart 
Our  Maker's  just  commands, 
p        The  pity  of  his  meltins  heart, 
—      And  vengeance  of  his  Bands. 

4  We  read  the  heav'nly  word, 
And  richest  mercy  find, 
Obey  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  promise  kind. 

5  In  vain  shall  Satan  rage 
Againat  aVmok  diviue^ 

m(      Where  flanun^  W^YiXsivci^  ^^t\  >3ba  v^s^^ 
mp      Where  beams  ol  taewi  ^m^  \  ^  wk\v 
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46.  CM.  Pntoejr.  AriiigtOB^ 

The  Light  and  glory  qf  the  Word, 

1  THE  Spirit  breathes  upoD  the  word. 
And  brings  the  truth  to  sicht ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  pure  and  cheering  light. 

■f  9  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page. 
Majestic  like  the  sun  ; 
It  ^yes  a  light  to  ev'ry  age, 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

mff  S  Lord !  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 
For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heav'nly  day. 

4  Mv  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him,  I  love. 


Till  ^lory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above ! 


COWPXR. 


47.  (ii.  15.)  L.  M.  Wayne,    DukeScrMC, 

Prophecy  and  Inepiration. 

1  'TWAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word  ; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 
And  warm'd  their  hearts  with  heav'nly  fire. 

aff  S  Great  God,  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book  ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see, 
And  reaa  his  name,  who  died  for  me. 

S  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind : 
fflf     Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure  ; 

This  is  thy  word  and  must  endure  f        watts. 

48.  (ii.131.)       L.  M.  Brewwr.  TinMbmy, 

The  Christian  Religion  excellent* 

aff  1  LET  everlasting  glories  crown 

Thy  head^  my  Savior,  and  my  Lordl 
Thy  bands  bare  brought  salvatioii  do^vm^ 
And  writ  tbe  blessings  in  thy  word. 


988  HTMN  49.  [oftsb 

S  In  Tain  the  trembling  conscience  thinks 
To  find  firm  (pround  to  rest  upon  ; 
In  deep  despair  the  spirit  sinks, 
Till  we  apply  to  Chnst  alone. 

S  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree? 
How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands? 
Thy  promises,  how  firm  they  be  ? 
How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands! 

4  Should  all  the  forms,  that  men  devise, 
Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 
I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies, 
And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart.  witti. 

40,  8.  M.       Weitmiafter.    St.  Thomai. 

God*$  Word  ii  Light. 

■if  1  THY  word,  O  Lord,  is  light, 
Outbeamiiig  from  the  sky. 
Than  glorious,  shining  sun  more  bright. 
More  gladd'ning  to  the  eye ! 

—  3  On  grave's  repulsive  gloom 
Itpours  its  radiance  clear : — 
"We  look  beyond  the  narrow  tomb  ; 

mf     Eternal  scenes  appear! 

$  Immortal  life  and  good 
To  US  thy  word  makes  known, — 
The  purest  joys*  o'erwhelming  flood, — 
Bliss  lasting  as  thy  throne ! 

aff  4  O,  let  thy  word's  blest  light 

Shine  on  our  heav'n-ward  way ! — 
In  thy  sweet  truth  may  we  delight. 
And  thy  just  laws  obey !        allsn . 

50     (ii- 132.)  C.  M.  Litchfield.   Newton. 

Sinai  and  Sion. 

ft    1  NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke  ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word. 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke. 

%  But  ^e  ate  «50tiift  xo  livwC^XiS^^ 
The  city  of  out  ^o^> 
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t  Watera,  hanging  in  the  air  ; 
Hear'n  of  hear'ns,  his  praise  declare  ; 
Hb  deserved  praise  record, 
His,  who  made  you  by  his  word : 

4  Vapors,  lightning,  hail  and  snow, 
Storms,  which,  when  He  bids  them,  blow, 
Flow'ry  hills  and  mountains  high, 
Cedars,  neighbors  to  the  sky  ; 

5  Sayage  beasts,  all  creeping  things, 
All,  Uiat  cut  the  air  with  wings  ; 
Princes,  judges  of  the  earth. 

Ail  of  high  and  humble  birth  ; 

6  You,  who  awful  sceptres  sway, 
You,  inured  to  obev  ; 

You,  who  bow  with  age's  weight. 
You,  who  were  but  bom  of  late  ; 

7  Youths  and  virgins,  flourishing 
In  the  beauty  of  your  spring  ; 
Praise  his  name  with  one  consent: — 

O,  how  great !  how  excellent !         sindts. 

NiXTH  VfiRsioN. — >10  &  11.  Oabame.  Lyom, 

The  Heavem  called  upon  to  praUe  Ood. 

atf  1  O,  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  from  heaven  on  hi^, 
Ye  angels,  which  dwell  in  yonder  blue  sky  I 
O,  praiM  Him,  ye  hosts,  all  resplendent  above. 
For  all  his  great  wonders  of  pow'r  and  of  love! 

t  O,  praise  Him,  then  ran,  all  glorioos  in  licfat! 
O,  praise  Him,  thoa  moon,  the  qneen  of  the  nigfatl 
Ye  stars  in  the  heav*n,  with  yoor  glitlerin|[  rays, 
O,  lift  ap  your  song  in  Jehovah's  £gh  pnuael 

t  Ye  orbs  beyond  orbs,  new  arcbea  of  heaven. 
To  reach  which  the  thooc ht  in  vain  has  yet  striven, 
O,  praise  the  strong  hand,which  yoor  topitone  did  plaeal 
Pniw  God  for  his  power, — his  glory, --his  grass! 


SO* 
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Jehovah  here  resolves  to  show 
What  his  almighty  grace  can  do. 

d  This  remedy  did  wisdom  find 
To  heal  diseases  of  the  mind, 
This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  can 
Restore  the  ruin'd  creature, — man. 

S  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 
Sinners  obey  the  voice  and  live  : 
Dry  bones  are  rais'd,  and  cloth'a  afresh. 
And  hearts  of  stone  are  tum'd  to  flesh. 

4  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew, 
Let  sinners  ffaze,  and  hate  me  too  ; 
The  word,  that  saves  me,  doth  engage 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rage.        wi^ 


WORSHIP  OF  GOD. 


63. 


(ii.80.)  S.  M.       St.  Thomas,  Silver  Stref 

Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth. 

1  COME,  we,  who  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known. 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nfy  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

3  Then  let  our  songs  resound, 
And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry ; 
f        We're  marching  through  ImmanuePs  grou 
To  fairer  worlcu  on  high  f        watts. 

64.  7i.  Wilnoc.  BhsTi 

Olory  to  God  in  the  higheet. 

■if  1  SONGS  of  uraise  the  angels  sang, 
Heav'n  witn  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  He  spaHLe^  vcASx^^adswA. 

3  Sonn  of  prais©  awoto  ^^  xowni^ 
Whin  tbe  Wncfi  o«^t^^«^>»«^\ 
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Songs  of  fvaiae  arose,  when  He 
Ctptiye  led  captivity. 

9  Hear'n  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
ScHiga  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  ; 
God  will  make  new  heav'ns  and  earth, 
Sooga  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  Borne  on  saints'  last,  dying  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  anrudst  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  pow'rs  employ! 

MOlTTOOSnST. 

H.  M.  Harwich.  HwiduD. 

Praise  to  Oad* 

1  YE  holy  anffels  bright, 
Which  stancf  before  God's  throne, 
And  dwell  in  slorious  light, 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  each  one ! 
God's  praises  sound, 
For  in  lus  sight  With  sweet  delight 
Ye  do  abound ! 

3  My  soul,  bear  thou  thy  part, 
£xult  in  God  alone  I 

With  grateful,  well-tun'd  heart 
Sing  thou  the  son^  of  love ! 
Thou  art  his  own. 
Whose  precious  blood.  Shed  for  thy  good, 
His  love  made  known. 

8  With  thy  triumphant  flock 
Let  me,  Lord,  numbered  be, 
Built  on  th'  eternal  rock. 
Let  me  thy  fflory  see : 

The  heav'ns  so  hish 
With  praise  shall  ring.  Ana  all  shall  sing 
In  harmony! 

4  The  sun  is  but  a  spark 
From  the  eternal  Light ; 
Its  brightest  beams  are  dark 
To  ihst  moBt  eloriouB  sight  t 

^  Then  the  whole  choir 

Wlib  one  accord  Shall  praise  the  liOid 

Forevermorel  m.  mkX*tiL%* 
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56.  c.M,  Litchfield.  York, 

PraUe  to  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

1  FATHER  of  glory!  to  thy  name 
Immortal  praise  we  give, 
Who  dost  an  act  of  ^ce  proclaim, 
And  bid  us,  rebels,  live. 

2  Immortal  honor  to  the  Son, 
Who  makes  thine  anger  cease  ; 

Our  lives  He  ransom'd  with  his  own, 
And  died  to  make  our  peace ! 

8  To  thy  almighty  Spirit  be 
Immortal  glory  given, 
Whose  influence  brings  us  near  to  Thee, 
And  trains  us  up  for  heaven,        pratt's  go 

Of.  7f.  Naremburg.  BhieTowa. 

Meeting  of  Chriatiane, 

mp  1  SWEET  the  time,  exceeding  sweet. 
When  the  saints  together  meet, 
When  the  Savior  is  the  theme, 
Whose  keen  pains  their  souls  redeem, 

—  9  Sing  we  then  eternal  love. 

Such  as  did  the  Father  move ; 
He  beheld  the  world  undone, 
Lov'd  the  world,  and  gave  his  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Son's  amazing  love  ; 
How  He  left  the  realms  above. 
Took  our  nature  and  our  place, 
Liv'd  and  died  to  save  our  race» 

4  Sing  we  too  the  Spirit's  love? 
With  our  wretched  hearts  He  strove, 
FilPd  our  minds  with  jmef  and  fear. 
Brought  the  precious  Savior  near, 

mp  5  Sweet  the  place,  exceeding  sweet. 
Where  the  saints  in  glory  meet ; 
Blessed  Savior,  Thou  the  theme, 
Whose  keen  paVna  omx  «^viNft  T^^emccA 


S9S 

^^  r.rfSl  heaU  and  voice. 
^•*.'':^sU.  here  we  meet. 

^yP'^rCm^twithTheel 
^     T    Id  Jesus,  condescend 


8.M. 


'•  '^-^^--rvOr-TKing. 

J 1  TB-VCH  tne.^y  ^  to  see  i 
»°^"Wdo  in  any  thing. 

«  To  scorn  the  «e«^,":n:lA: 
r^'Wo^  Thou  the  way. 

ss-7;;:;:ie: 

»ahr/o-?n^^e^HVef" 
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Thy  name  be  hallow'd  far  and  near, 
To  Thee  all  nations  bow ! 

9  Thy  kingdom  come !  Thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love. 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above ! 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 
While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 
The  ^uilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power. 
From  Satan's  wiles  defend , 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 

And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

mf  5  Thine,  then,  forever  be 
Glory  and  pow'r  divine  ; 
The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty 
Of  heav'n  and  earth  are  thine!      moittgomi 

61.  7i.        Kimball.  Pleyel*!  Hyu. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 

1  GOD,  our  Father!  whom  we  love, 
Hallow'd  be  thy  blessed  name , 
Here  obey'd,  as  high  above. 
Let  the  world  thy  pow'r  proclaim. 

3  Day  by  day  our  bread  bestow  ; 
All  our  crimson  guilt  forgive. 
As  we  Lord  forgiveness  show. 
Nor  allow  revenge  to  live. 

3  Let  the  tempter  ne'er  prevail  ; 
From  all  ill  our  souls  aefend  ; 
mf      Thine's  the  kingdom,  ne'er  to  fail, 

Pow'r  and  glory  without  end !  allsh. 

62.  7a.  Wilmot.  Brand  Quwu 

Prayer  for  a  Blessing  onpubHe  Worship. 

1  IN  thy  house  when  now  we  sin^. 
Tune  OUT  ViewtR, O \^fcv«^\As¥Lva^! 
Then  our  io^?u\  *o\]\ft  ^^Kl^^«» 
Thee,  the  U>td,  wx  ^\^x«wMa««\ 


885 
•  •  -  «*&▼'»  ascend, 

I^  ^»%or  thy  Spirit  Pl"?^  ■'-■ 
Hetf  .-f"  ••**  .  ,  ^„^  vritb  ave, 
'While  we  «f"°Voi»drou8  love 

t^t  our  »®^  .^-  we  shall  saj'  ,^-,i»> 

^  .  -  ij    Vnrk. 


l,Uchfi.W\»** 


•tVi  the  voicej  «•»»*• 

-  ?ii'iSi.f>si'"":r-.«-- 

•*P  ^^.ve  the  t^rord,  vro 
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Lay  up  the  precious  treamire  there» 
And  never  with  it  part. 

4  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 
The  light,  that  shines  most  free: 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  in  mercy  8end» 
To  guide  our  steps  to  Thee !       Pratt's  cou 

65.  7i.  Wilnot.  Pikos. 

AjitT  ScTtnon* 

1  SAVIOR !  bless  thy  word  to  all. 
Quick  and  powerful  let  it  prove  ; 
Oj  may  sinners  hear  thy  call ! 
Let  thy  people  grow  in  love. 

8  Lord !  thy  gracious  message  bless, 
Follow  it  with  pow'r  divine  ; 
Give  the  gospel  great  success:— 
Thine  the  work, — the  glory  thine. 

3  Savior !  bid  the  world  rejoice  ; 
Send,  O  send  thv  truth  abroad  I 
Let  the  nations  hear  thy  voice, — 
Hear  it,  and  return  to  Uod  I  kellt. 

66.  C.  M.       Med6«ld.  DoBd^i, 

The  good  Seed. 

1  LET  not  of  Christ  and  man  the  foe 
Thy  holy  truth  remove  ; 
In  ev'ry  heart,  Lord,  let  it  grow. 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love ! 

3  Let  not  the  cares  of  this  vain  world 
The  rising  plant  destroy, 

But  let  it  yield  a  hundred  fold 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

9  Nor  let  thy  word, — which,  if  we  hear. 
Will  raise  us  to  thy  throne,— 
Return  to  Thee,  and  witness  bear. 
That  we  reject  thy  Son. 

4  Oil  as  the  sower  spreads  the  seed. 
Thy  quick'ning  grace  bestow, 
That  a\\,  ^vho  to  thy  truth  take  heed. 
Its  aaVm^  ^Yi^t  mavn  >k&»<««\ 
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'^m 


^•*  L.  M,  DaltOD,  Nazareth, 

Close  of  Worship, 

1  DISMISS  US  with  thy  blessing,  Lord: 
To  thv  ffrent  name  be  praittes  given 
For  ail  Oie  treasures  or  thy  word, 
For  aU  that  truth,  that  guides  to  heaven. 

3  0,  may  our  grateful  hearts  retain 
What  we've  been  taught  of  good  and  right. 
And  we,  through  thy  rich  mercy,  rain 
A  dwelling  place  with  Thee  in  light!      Aixxjr^ 

^*  8,1  k  4,  Graanville,  Sicilian  Hjrmor 

Close  of  Worship, 

1  LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thv  blessing ; 
Let  our  souls  be  glad  in  Thee ; 
Faith,  and  hope,  and  love  possessing. 
May  we.  Lord,  thy  glory  see, 

And  forever 
May  we  sing  thy  mercy  free ! 

3  Lord,  we  praise  Thee  for  thy  kindness,- 
For  the  wonders  of  thy  love. 
For  thy  truth,  that  beams  on  blindness^ 
For  thy  Spirit  from  above  :— 

O,  that  never 
From  thy  path  our  feet  may  rove  t       ALLKfr^ 

(9.  8b,  7b  4-4.  GrwDviUe.  SieUiuHjoMi. 

Close  of  Worship, 

1  GLORIOUS  God !  though  now  retiring 
From  this  temple  of  thy  grace, 
Let  our  souls  be  still  aspiring 
To  thy  holy  dwelling-placd : 

Let  us  ever 
Thirst  and  long  to  see  thy  face ! 

8  Lord,  again  may  we  assemble 
In  this  lowly  house  of  prayer  ; 
Here  may  conscious  sinners  tremble. 
Then  unto  thy  love  repair  ; 
Let  them  never 
Wtby  mercy's  pow^r  despurl 
34 
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8  But  should  we,  O  house  beloyed. 
Ne'er  again  within  thee  meet, 
May  we,  Lord,  by  thee  approved,  ' 
Dwell  on  bijrh  in  heay'nly  seat, — 

There  forever 
Rendering  Thee  our  praises  meet !        aujui. 


THE  LORD'S  DAT. 


70*  (ii.l4.)        S.  M.  iDTerneM.  St.  Tboou, 

The  Lord's  Day. 

1  WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest. 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise ! 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast. 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

8  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to  dav  ; 
up     Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  Uim  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

8  One  day,  amidst  the  place. 
Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 

—  Is  sweeter,  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin* 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
And  sit  and  sinf  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss !  watts. 

71.  S.  M.  Gmr.    Utici. 

Sabbath. 

np  1  SWEET  is  the  day  of  rest, 
To  weary  mortals  given. 
The  day  of  all  the  sev'n  most  Uest,— 
An  emblem  faint  of  heaven  I 

—  2  All  earthly  cares,  depart. 

And  cease,  all  earthly  woes, 

To  vex  t\u8  day  to^  \!»aN''\iAsfe\v\.Vv»wt; — 

O  Lord,  iJiYe  me  xe^ifc\ 
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S  Thou  fh>in  the  gnve  didst  rise 
This  day  in  wondrous  power  ; 
This  day  didst  mount  up  to  the 
To  reign  foreverinore  3 

■f  4  O  blessed  hope,  that  we, 

■p     Though  mouldering  in  the  dust^ 

<      A  bright  and  glorious  mom  shall  see, 

■f     And  praise  Thee  with  the  just!         allkit. 

'2«  CM.  AlbaRj.    York. 

The  SabbatJi, 

■p  1  SWEET  is  the  dawn  of  holy  day, 
Ha  How 'd,  of  old,  to  rest ; 
All  worldly  cares  now  put  away,— 
Our  joys  are  pure  and  blest. 

—  2  Th'  Almighty  said,  "let  there  be  light,'' 

And  straight  the  light  was  seen  ; 
Bf      All  nature  stood  forth  fair  and  bright,— 
The  earth  in  living  green  I 

—  S  Creation  ended,  then  He  said, 

^'Liet  sabbath  peace  return, 

While  beauty  o'er  the  earth  is  spread. 

While  glorious  sun  shall  bum.'' 

4  An  emblem  of  the  day  sublime. 
Whose  beams  shall  still  delight,— > 
When  ended  is  the  course  of  time, — 
In  heav'nly  glory  bright!  allex. 

^3.  CM.  DedbMB.    Chriitaas. 

The  Lord'9  Day. 

1  AND  now  another  week  begins, 
This  day  we  call  the  Lord's  ; 
This  day  He  rose,  who  bore  our  sins. 
He,  who  his  friends  rewards. 

■p  8  Hark!  how  the  angels  sweetly  sing! 
Their  voices  fill  the  sky  3 
They  hail  their  ^reat,  victorious  King, 
And  welcome  Hmi  on  higlu 

af  $  We'll  eatcb  their  notes  ;  we,  too,  ¥ni!lil  ibi% 
OfCbristt  oar  risen  JLord  ; 
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Of  Christy  the  eyerlastinff  King, 
Of  Christ,  th»  incarnate  Word. 

f    4  Hail,  mighty  Savior !  Thee  we  hail  I 
High  on  thy  throne  above  ; 
E'en  when  our  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail, 
We'll  sing  thy  matchless  love !  kexxt. 

74.        (ii-  72.)  C.  M.  Howmrd.    CbriidMi. 

Lord*$  Day  ;  ReturreetUm  of  ChrUU 

np  1  BLEST  morning,  whose  first  dawning  light 

Beheld  our  rising  God ! 
■if     This  day  He  burst,  with  arm  of  might, 

His  rocK-hewn,  low  abode! 

2  Ye  raging  and  confed'rate  foes  I 
Your  counsels  are  in  vain ! 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  your  feeble  chain ! 

—  8  Almighty  Lord,  to  thy  great  name 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay, 
nf     And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 

The  triumph  of  the  day! 

4  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 
To  our  victorious  King  ; 
f        Let  heav'n  and  earth  loud  anthems  raise, 
And  glad  hosannas  sing!  watts. 

75.  L.  M.  Faroawordi*    BrantCbfd. 

The  Sabbath. 

1  THINE  earthly  sabbaths,  Lord!  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  longing  souk  aspire 
With  ardent  love  and  strong  desire. 

3  In  thy  blest  kingdom  we  shall  be 
From  ev'ry  mortal  ti*ouble  free  ; 

No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  Bongs, 
Which  warble  from  mamortal  tonguee. 

8  0,  long  expected  day,  begin! 
Dawn  on  uiia  Y^oiVi  of  wo  and  sin : 
Fain  wouYd  vf^Yavi^  >i»a  n^^wih  v»A^ 
To  deep  Va  d^B^tii  %sAT«iX*m^^\^wsKw 
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0«  !«•  M.  Hebron.  Namreth. 

Sunday. 

t  O,  DAY,  most  calm,  and  pure,  and  bright! 
The  fruit  of  this,  the  next  world's  bud ; 
Th'  indorsement  of  supreme  delight, 
Writ  by  a  friend,  and  with  his  blood  ; 

3  The  couch  of  time ;  care's  balm  and  bay  ; 
The  week  were  dark  but  for  thy  light ; 
Thy  torch  doth  show  the  heav'nward  way, 
Up  where  God's  presence  fills  the  sight. 

S  Sundays  the  firm-fix'd  pillars  are. 
On  wmch  heav'u's  palace  arched  lies ; 
The  other  days  fill  up  the  spare 
And  hollow  room  with  vanities. 

4  Oo  Sunday  heaven's  gate  stands  ope  ; 
Blessings  are  plentiful  and  rife, 
More  plentiful,  than  even  hope, — 

God's  favor  and  eternal  life !         Herbert. 

7.  7i.  H.  "Safely  &c."    Turin. 

Sabbath  Day. 

1  SAFELY  throuj^h  another  week 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way : 

LfCt  us  now  a  blessing  seek 
On  this  holy  Sabbath-Day : 

Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 

Emblem  of  eternal  rest ! 

3  Lord!  we  pray  for  pard'ning  grace 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name  ; 

Show  thy  reconciled  face, 
Blot  out  all  our  sin  and  shame : 

From  our  worldly  care  set  free, 

May  we  rest  this  day  with  Thee ! 

5  May  the  Gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints  ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints: — 
Thus  may  all  our  sabbaths  prove, 
TUl  we  join  the  church  above.        newton. 
34» 
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I Q,  L*  M.  HflfanML    Nmrnhf 

Sahhath  Evening* 

1  LORD,  as  this  Sabbath's  morning  broke 
O'er  island,  continent,  and  deep, 
Thy  far-spread  family  awoke, 
Thy  Rest  all  round  the  world  to  keep. 

3  Not  anffel-trumpets  sound  more  clear, 
Not  elders'  harps,  nor  seraphs'  lays 
Yield  sweeter  music  to  thine  ear, 
Than  humble  pray'r  and  thankful  praise. 

9  And  not  a  pray'r,  a  tear,  a  sigh 
Hath  fail'd  to  day  some  suit  to  gain  ; 
To  those  in  trouble  Thou  wast  nigh. 
Thou  hast  remov'd  the  heart's  deep  pain. 

4  Thy  poor  were  bountifully  fed, 

Thy  chasten'd  sons  have  kiss'd  the  rod, 
Thy  mourners  have  been  comforted, 
The  pure  in  heart  have  seen  their  (xod. 

5  Yet  one  pray'r  more  ; — and  be  it  one. 
In  which  both  heav'n  and  earth  accord ! 
Fulfil  thy  promise  to  thy  Sow, 

Let  all,  that  breathe,  call  Jesus  Lord! 

MOMTOOmi 

79.  8&7.  Gesarea.    Wc«bonN«L 

Sabbath  Evening. 

np  1  PEACEFUL  is  the  Sabbath  Even, 
When  its  calm  gilds  all  below, — 
Emblem  of  the  rest  of  heaven, 
Where  sweet  joys  forever  flow. 

—  2  While  the  world  has  ceas'd  its  toiling. 
And  its  din  no  longer  rolls, 
Worldly  cares  are  not  despoiling 
Of  pure  bliss  our  deathless  souls. 

S  We  have  found  to  day  the  treasure, 
Richer  than  the  yellow  gold  ; 
We  have  tasted,  too,  the  pleasure. 
Of  a  Evreetuess  all  untold. 

mf  4  Truth  la  pnz^Xesa  %«m^  ^-^tYHVMi,^ 
Dazzling  to  tVi^  ^taxv^  «i^\.  \ 
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■p     Lore  ifl  joy's  pure  stream,  o'erflowingi 
Which  in  heav'n  doth  spread  delight. 

—  5  0,  that  we  mi^ht  have  our  dwelling, 
f        Where  the  soul  full  rapture  knows! 
There  unceasing  songs  are  swelling, 
And  the  Sabbaths  never  close  I         allxx. 


OF  CHRIST  AND  REDEMPTION. 

80.        (i.  2.)        L.  M.  Warrington.  WindMlMa. 

The  JHomUy  and  Bumanity  of  ChrUt  John  1. 

1  ERE  the  blue  heav'ns  were  stretch'd  abroad. 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word  ; 
With  God  He  was  ;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  ador'd ! 

3  By  his  own  pow'r  were  all  things  made. 
By  Him  supported,  all  things  stand } 
Jle  is  the  whole  creation's  Head, 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 


S  But  lo,  his  heav'niy  form  He  leaves: 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  with  clay  ; 
The  form  of  men  He  now  receives, 
Dress'd  in  such  feeble  flesh,  as  they. 

4  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode 
To  learn  new  myst'ries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 

The  glories  of  Immanuel !  watts. 

81.        {ul6.)       CM.  Dedhaan.    Bowdoia  Bqiare* 

PraUe  to  Christ. 

1  HOSANNA  to  the  royal  Son 
Of  David's  ancient  line ! 
His  natures  two, — his  person  one,— 
Mysterious  and  divine. 

5  The  root  of  David,  here  we  find. 
And  ofl&pring  is  the  same  ; 
Eteroitv  and  time  are  join'd 

In  our  immanueVa  name. 
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S  Blest  He,  who  comes,  our  souls  to  gain, 
With  peaceful  news  from  heaven ! 
f        Hosannas  in  the  highest  strain 
To  Christ,  the  Lord,  be  given. 

^-  4  Let  mortals  ne'er  refuse  to  take 
Th'  Hosanna  on  their  tongues, 

f        Lest  stones  and  rocks  should  rise  and  break 
Their  silence  into  songs !  watts. 

82.  (i*  92.)  8.  M.  Sbawmut,    Lisbon. 

Christ  the  Wisdom  of  God. 

1  SHALL  Wisdom  loudly  cry, 
And  not  her  speech  be  heard  ? 
God's  Word,  outspeaking  from  the  sky, 
Deserves  it  no  regard?— 

3  "I  was  his  chief  delight. 
His  everlaisting  Son, 
Before  He  said, — Let  there  be  light, — 
Or  nature  was  begun. 

3  ''When  He  adorn'd  the  skies. 
And  built  them,  I  was  there. 

To  order  when  the  sun  should  rise. 
And  marshal  every  star. 

4  "When  He  pour'd  out  the  sea^ 
And  spread  the  flowing  deep, 

I  gave  the  flood  a  firm  decree 
In  its  own  bounds  to  keep. 

5  "Upon  the  empty  air 

The  earth  was  balanc'd  well  ; 
With  joy  I  saw  the  mansion,  where 
The  sons  of  men  should  dwell. 

6  "Then  come,  receive  my  grace, 
Ye  children,  and  be  wise  ; 

Happy  the  man,  who  keeps  my  ways! 
mp     The  man,  who  shuns  them,  dies!         witt 

83.  (^.8.)  S.  M.  WcttmiiMrter.    St.  Tk 

JN'otimt))  of  CKritt« 

1  THEi  angeWioaU  wp^^"^ 
O'er  BethVVienOftViOTLat^^  ^^asi^ 


^^.  Redeemer's  binhl 


«9 


Vf  hat  O^f^om  it  floatt, 

r    hosts  descend 
See,  hoiv  from  B^.„iat 


18  uOri*  •"       "  . 
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85*  8  &  7.  Cesarea.     Weitberoifh. 

Song  ofJingeh  at  Bethlehem. 

np  1  HARK ! — what  mean  those  holy  Yoices, 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 

mf      Lo  f  th'  anffelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heav'nly  hallelujahs  rise. 

—  8  Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous  story. 

Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joy, 
f        ** Glory  in  the  highest, — glory, — 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high! 

mp  3  ''Peace  on  earth, — good  will  from  hearen, 
Reaching  far,  as  man  is  found ! — 

—  Souls  redeem'd,  and  sins  forgiven, — 
f        Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound! 

4  ''Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ; 
Heav'n  and  earth,  his  praises  sing ! 
up      O,  receive,  whom  God  appointed, 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 

—  5  "Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  Him  ; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy  ;' 
Till  in  heav'n  ye  sing  before  Him, — 
f        Glory  be  to  God  most  high !"  cawood. 

OO*  ^*  ^T>  Beverly.     Cbriitmas  Chuit. 

On  the  Birth  of  Christ. 

p    1  THE  ev*nin^  sky  was  bright, 
And  all  the  air  was  still, 
While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  nigl 
Near  BethVhem's  honor'd  hill : — 

mf  3  When  lo,  around  them  shone 
A  dazzling  flood  of  day. 
And  glorious  angel  from  God's  throne 
Came  down  in  ^read  array. 

—  3  Their  fears  he  bid  depart ; — 

"Behold,  good  news!  bring, 
Tiding  ofjoy  to  ev'rv  heart, 
The  birlh  o£  Wa«V)&  &\u^. 

4  "6od*8  proims^d  yiotVa^  ^otvt^ 
And  Light  a^miea  fet^Sa^x^va  mwa.^ 


u 
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For  Christ,  the  yirgin-mother's  Sod, 
In  Bethlehem  is  born ! 

5  "A  manger  holds  the  child, 
"^      Who  comes  the  world  to  save, 
^      Whose  voice  shall  calm  the  tempest  wild, 
And  wake  the  silent  grave !" 

^-  6  He  said,  and  straight  appear 
The  hosts  of  angels  brignt. 
Whose  notes  come  swelling  on  the  ear,-^ 
The  melody  of  light ! 

7  'T  was  Heav'n's  new  Song  of  Love ; 

>nf      "Glory,"  the  hynm  began 

"Glory  to  God  in  heav'n  above, 

Good  will  on  earth  to  man !''  allkW. 

Q7.  C.  H.  Dedbam.    St.  John. 

T%e  Coming  of  Christ 

1  HARK,  the  glad  sound! — "the  Savior^a  come  I 
The  Savior  promis'd  long ! 
Let  ev'ry  heart  give  Him  a  home, 
And  ev'ry  tongue  a  song. 

3  He  comes  to  break  the  chain  accurst 
From  Satan's  wretched  thrall: 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  fall ! 

3  He  comes  the  films  of  vice  t'  unbind, 
To  clear  th'  obstructed  way, 

And  on  the  eyeballs  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  that  broken  hearts  may  prore 
The  wonders  of  his  cure  ; 

He  comes  with  treasures  of  his  love 
T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

■f  5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Jesus,  King  I 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
f<     And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
mf     With  thy  beloved  name !  doddkidob. 
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88.     (i>.  19.)  C.  M.  Eutport.    Bofor. 

Prai$e  to  the  Redeemer, 

1  PLUNG'D  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
We,  wretched  sinners,  lay  ; 
No  cheerful  beam  of  hope  was  there. 
No  spark  of  glimm'ring  uay ! 

3  The  Son  of  God,  the  Prince  above, 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief : 
He  saw,  and  O,  amazing  love ! 
He  came  to  our  relief. 

8  Down  from  the  shining  seats  on  high 
With  joyful  haste  He  sped, 
Assum'd  our  flesh,  that  He  might  die, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

Aff  4  O,  for  this  love  let  rocky  hearts 
In  grateful  floods  outbreak, 
And  mortal  tongues,  ere  life  departs. 
The  Savior's  praises  speak ! 

mf  5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  jovs  ; 
Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ; 
Yet,  when  ye  raise  your  lo'udest  voice, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told !  watts. 

/  89.      (ii- 108.)  C.  M.  Pmtmoi.     Stephea. 

The  Love  of  Christ  to  Man. 

1  SO  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love. 
That  pitied  dying  men, 
God  sent  his  Son  from  heav'n  above. 
To  give  them  life  again. 

Aff  3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  did  not  bear 
Avenging  rod  or  sword  ; 
But  Thou  in  mercy  didst  appear 
With  reconciling  word. 

8  We  trust,  O  Lord,  thy  mighty  name, 
We  take  the  ofler'd  grace  ; 
mf      Thy  wondrous  love  we  ^lad  proclaim, 
And  give  the  Father  praise !  wi' 

90.        (ii.l04.)  S,  M.         Labtt,    St. 

JIfediation  of  Chriet. 

And  maUiU«»  xokcc^  ^tvor^  \ 
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LeC  the  wide  earth  aod  arched  iky 
United  anthema  raise ! 

—  2  Sing  how  eternal  Love 

Its  chief  beloved  chose, 

And  bade  Him  lift  our  race  above. 

From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

8  No  angpry  thunder  rolls, 
No  terror  clothes  his  brow  ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

mp  4  'T  was  mercy  fill'd  the  throne, 
And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  down 
To  rebels,  doom'd  to  die. 

»ff  5  We  yield,  O  Lord,  each  thought  ; 
We  lay  a  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation.  Thou  hast  brought, 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name.  watts. 

91.        (ii.  47.)  L.  M,  Wayne.    Truro, 

Olory  and  Grace  in  the  Penon  of  ChruU 

mf  1  NOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 

Awake,  my  soul;  awake,  my  tongue! 

Hosanna  to  th'etemal  name. 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

—  2  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 

Announce  Thee  pow'rful,  wise^  and  good, 
And  thy  rich  glones  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

Dp  8  But  love  outshines  from  Jesus'  face. 
The  brightest  image  of  thy  ffrace: 
Thou,  in  the  person  of  thy  Son, 

mf     Hast  all  thy  mightiest  works  outdone. 

mp  4  Grace !  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme  ; 
Md     Jssus !  a  glorious  name  I  deem ! 
f        Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ! 
M       Ye  heav'ns,  reflect  it  to  the  ground!    WATTi. 
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92.  C.  M,  Dundee.    RewlMi. 

Christ  in  the  Temple.        Luke  2. 

I  ASHAM'D  be  all  the  boast  of  age. 
Be  hoary  learning  dumb, 
Expounder  of  the  mystic  page, 
Behold  an  infant  come. 

mir  2  O  Wisdom,  whose  unfading  power 
Beside  the  Eternal  stood. 
To  frame,  in  nature's  earliest  hour, 
The  land,  the  sky,  the  flood ; 

8  Yet  didst  not  Thou  disdain  awhile 
An  infant  form  to  wear  ; 
To  bless  thy  mother  with  a  smile. 
And  lisp  thy  falter'd  prayer. 

4  But  in  thy  Father's  own  abode. 
With  Israel's  elders  round, 
Conversing  high  with  Israel's  God, 
Thy  chicfest  joy  was  found. 

5  So  may  our  youth  adore  thy  name. 
And,  Savior,  deign  to  bless 

With  fost'ring  grace  the  timid  flame 
Of  early  holiness !  hkbkr. 

93.  S.  M.  UbaD.    St.Thouwf. 

Dransfiguration,  Math.  17. 

1  JESUS  the  mount  ascends. 
He  ^oes  up  there  to  pray ; 
mf      A  brightness,  that  all  light  transcends, 
Then  bcam'd  a  tenfold  day  1 

—  3  Celestial  forms  appear, 
Array'd  in  purest  white, 
And  speak  with  Him  of  sufl^rings  near. 
And  oeath  from  Jewish  spite. 

S  The  scene  fills  them  with  dread, 
And  o'er  the  apostles'  eyes 
A  bright  and  fearful  cloud  is  spread, 
O'ermantling  all  the  skies. 

4  Outof  tViB.le\o\xA\ft^NCiv 
A  voice  from  Oo^  iiXswh^v— 


UDUITTIOH.]         HTMN  d5.  411 

■f     '^Behold,  this  is  my  Son  from  heaven  ; 

Him  hear,  O  men,  and  love !"  allxit. 

94.  Ski.  Sicily.    MiMiomiyH. 

ChrUt  Conquering,    Iia.  68. 

1  WHO  is  this,  that  comes  from  Edom, 
All  his  raiment  stain'd  with  blood, 
To  the  captive  speaking  freedom. 
Bringing  and  bestowmg  good  ; 
Glorious  in  the  garb,  He  wears. 
Glorious  in  the  spoil.  He  bears? 

3  'Tis  the  Savior,  now  victorious, 
Traveling  onward  in  his  might ; 
*Ti8  the  Savior,  O  how  glorious 

To  his  people  is  the  sight ! 
Satan  conquer'd  and  the  grave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save  ? 

ml  8  Miffhty  Victor,  reign  forever. 

Wear  the  crown,  so  dearly  won ! 
Never  shall  thy  people,  never 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done  I 
Thou  hast  fought  thy  peo])le'8  foes ; 
Thou  hast  he^'d  thy  people's  woes ! 

£PI8.  COLL. 

95m        (ii.I87.)  L.  M.    Hebroo.    Amerieao  CluuK* 

Miraelei,  and  Resurrection  of  Chriit. 

1  BEHOLD,  the  blind  their  sight  receive! 
Behold,  the  dead  awake  and  live ! 
The  dumb  speak  wonders,  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name, 

S  Thus  doth  th'  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son  ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause. 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

mp  8  He  dies : — ^the  heav'ns  in  mourning  stood ! 
f<      He  rises, — and  appears  a  God ! 
—      Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high. 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die  I 

mf  4  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 
/  bid  my  doubts  and  feara  depait) 
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And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign. 

Which  bear  credentials  so  divine  I        watts. 

96.  (ii.lI4.)        CM.  LitchBeld.    ToUud. 

ChrisVs  Death  and  Dominion. 

1  I  SING  my  Savior's  wondrous  death ; 
He  conquer'd,  when  He  fell ; 
"  'Tis  finish'd !"  said  his  dying  breath, 
And  shook  the  gates  of  hell. 

3  "  'Tis  finish'd  ?"  our  Immanuel  cries, 
The  dreadful  work  is  done ! 

Hence  shall  his  sov'reign  throne  arise, 
His  kingdom  is  begun. 

S  The  saints  from  his  propitious  eye 
Await  their  several  crowns, 
And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 
The  terror  of  his  frowns !  watts. 

97.  L-  M.  Windhmm.  Germaii  Hym. 

The  Atonement  of  Christ. 

1  "  'TIS  finish'd !  "—so  the  Savior  cried, 
And  meekly  bow'd  his  head,  and  died ! 
"'Tis  finish'd !" — yes,  the  race  is  run, — 
The  battle  fought,  the  vict'ry  won. 

St  "'Tis  finish'd !"  Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  his  relies  with  purple  gore : 
The  sacred  veil  is  rent  in  twain, 
The  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 

8  "'Tis  finish'd !" — ^yes,  his  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  ev'ry  kind  atone  ; 
Millions  shall  be  rcdecm'd  from  death 
By  Jesus'  last,  expiring  breath. 

4  "'Tis  finish'd !" — Heav'n  is  reconciled. 
And  all  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  spoiled: 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness  again 
Return  and  dwell  w^itn  sinful  men. 

mf  5  "'Tis  finish'd !"— let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard ibiou^K  all  the  nations  round: 
f         "Tis  finwVdV'— \<iX  xVa  «i\ka  ^-h^ 
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96.  S.  M.  Boylstoo.    Fairfidd. 

A  crucified  Savior. 

1  BEHOLD  th'  amazing  sight,— 
The  Savior  lifted  high ! 
Behold  the  son  of  God's  delight 
Expire  in  agony ! 

3  For  whom,  for  whom,  my  heart, 
Were  all  these  sorrows  h!ome? 
Why  did  He  feel  that  piercing  smart, 
And  meet  that  various  scorn? 

8  For  love  of  us  He  bled, 
And  all  in  torture  died  ; 
mp     'Twas  love,  that  bow'd  his  fainting  head, 
And  opM  his  gushing  side. 

■IT  4  I  see,  and  I  adore, 
In  sympathy  of  love  ; 
I  feel  the  strong,  attractive  pow'r 
To  lift  my  soul  above. 

5  In  Thee  our  hearts  unite. 
Nor  share  thy  griefs  alone, 
But  from  thy' cross  pursue  their  flight 
mf     To  thy  triumphant  throne !        dodoridoi. 

99  8,7&4.  Sicily.    Greeofille. 

Death  of  Christ, 

1  HARK !  a  voice,  awaking  wonder 
'Mongst  the  angels  of  the  sky. 
Voice,  that  rends  the  roclcs  asunder, 
Breaking  forth  from  Calrary: 
"It  is  finish'd  !"— 
f        Voice,  that  shakes  the  earth  and  sky ! 

—  2  "It  is  finish'd  !"-^0  what  pleasure 

Do  these  precious  words  afford ! 
Heav'nly  blessings  without  measure 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ,  the  Lord: 
"It  b  finish'd!" 
m£     Saints,  the  dying  words  record  I 

—  5  ^'Finisb'd" ;  all  the  types  are  ended 

Of  the  Jewiab  shad'wy  law  -, 

8S^ 
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"Finish'd"  all,  that  God  intended  ;— 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe: 

"Itiflfinish'd"! 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comforts  draw, 

burdbr's  go: 

100.  (ii.76)  CM.    Archdalt.    Gunbridie. 

Meiurreetion  and  Ageetmon  tf  Christ* 

m£  1  HOSANNA  to  the  Prince  of  light. 
Who  cloth'd  himself  in  clay: 
From  death  He  rose  up  in  his  might. 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

ft  The  Conqu'ror  see  ascending  high, 
He  wears  a  glorious  crown ! 
Behold,  what  mercy  in  his  eye, 
What  blessings  He  sends  down ! 

3  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings! 
Hign  your  sweet  voices  raise ! 

Let  men  and  all  created  things 

Sound  forth  Immanuel's  praise!         watts. 

101.  8&7.  Sicily.     W«stboroiq[fa. 

Christ  dying  and  rising* 

np  1  SEE  the  Lord  of  life  expiring, 
While  the  cross  its  victim  holds ! 
E'en  in  death  his  love,  untiring, 
Pours  a  pray'r  for  blood-stain 'd  souls* 

9  At  his  wo  the  sun  is  shrouded 
Mid  his  journey  in  the  skies : 
Lo,  the  earth,  with  darkness  clouded, 
Trembles,  as  its  Maker  dies ! 

mf  8  See  the  Crucified  arising, 

Bursting  from  his  rock-hew'd  cell, 
Now,  with  triumph,  all  surprising. 
Conqueror  of  death  and  hell ! 

4  See  Him  up  to  heav'n  ascending, 
Great  in  glory  and  in  miffht, 
Throngs  of  angels  round  Him  bending, 
As  He  rises  up  to  U^htl 

mp  6  Now  for  sinful  men  He?*  l^ft»^^%> 
Holy  Lamb  of  sacnftc^^ 
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Ever  for  them  interceding 
With  his  Father  in  the  skies. 

iff  6  Blessed  Jesus!  to  Thee  bowing. 

We  entreat  thy  pard'ninff  love ! 
af      Bring  us  to  the  joys  o'ernowing, 

In  thy  presence,  Lord,  above !  allcit. 

.02.  78.  Pleyel't  Hymn.    Sharp. 

Aicension  of  Christ. 

fii  1  ANGELS!  roll  the  rock  away! 
Death !  yield  up  the  mighty  prey  I 
See ! — ^thc  Savior  leaves  the  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom ! 

S  Shout,  ye  seraphs !  Gabriel,  raise 
Loudest  trump  of  joyful  praise ! 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  to  the  rapt'ruus  sound ! 

S  Now,  ^e  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ! 
See  Hi  in  rising  to  the  skies : 
King  of  glory  fmount  thy  throne, 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

4  Praise  Him,  ye  celestial  choirs ; 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres! 
Praise  Him  in  the  noblest  songs 
From  ten  thousand,  thousand  tongues  I 

GIBBONS. 

.03.  8,  7  &  4.  Ollphant.    Tamworth. 

Resurrection  of  Christ. 

1  HE  is  ris'n ! — Then  why,  ye  weeping, 
Linger  ye  about  his  tomb? 
Here  no  longer  is  He  sleeping, 
He  hath  gone  to  heav'n,  his  home: 

He  is  risen ! 
Where  He  dwells,  ye  too  may  come ! 

8  Now  for  you  He's  interceding 
At  the  throne  of  God  on  high. 
He  with  blood  for  you  is  pleading, 
Lest  for  sin  your  souls  should  die; 

He  ia  pleadinf^  ; 
Wbjr,  deapondingy  should  you  aigVi^ 
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8  Come  to  Him  ;  in  Him  believing. 
Naught  your  hope  shall  oyerthrow  ; 
Cease,  then,  all  your  tears  and  grievingi 
Rather  let  your  joys  overflow: 
9ff  Blest  Redeemer ! 

May  we  all  thy  mercy  know !  allu 

104u         (ii.89.)        CM.        Nouingbam,    ChrirtMt. 

ChrisVi  Victory, 

1  HOSANNA  to  our  conqu'ring  King! 
The  prince  of  darkness  flies. 
And  all  his  hosts,  with  broken  wing, 
Fall  headlong  from  the  skies. 

3  Hosanna  to  our  conqu'ring  King! 
All  hail,  incarnate  Love  ? 

Thy  praise  the  faithful  angels  sing, 
And  crown  thy  head  above ! 

8  Thy  victories  and  thy  deathless  fame 
Throuffh  the  wide  world  shall  run  ; 
Eternal  ages  shall  proclaim 
The  triumphs,  Thou  hast  won !        watts. 

105.  78.  WilMo.    Blue  Town. 

ChruVt  Reiurreetion. 

It    1  HARK!  the  herald  angels  sav, 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  to  day ! 

f        Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 
Let  the  glorious  tidings  fly. 

f    S  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ! 

Th'  battle's  fougnt,  the  vict'ry  won ! 
Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  ; 
Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

—  8  Vain  the  stone,  the  seal,  the  guard ! 
Christ  the  gloomy  gates  unbarr'd: 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise  ; 
Christ  has  open'd  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  fflorious  King ! 

mf      "Where,  O  death !  is  now  thy  sting?  " 
-—      Once  He  died  ovxx  %q»\]\«  x<(^  «ivv«  \ 
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106*  (■•0-)        L.M.       Rothwell.    EiBaglm. 

ChrisVs  Exaltation* 

AS  1  WHAT  eoual  honors  shall  we  bring, 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes,  that  angels  sing, 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name? 

8  Worthy  is  He,  who  once  was  slain, 
The  Prince  of  life,  who  groan'd  and  died  ; 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  Almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Honor  immortal  now  is  thine, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn, 
While  round  thy  head  bright  glories  shine, 
Deck'd  with  a  crown  without  a  thorn  I    watts. 

107*  C.  M.  Coronation.    Ouriilmas. 

Coronation  of  Chrut, 

mf  1  ALL  hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesus*  name  I 
Let  anjzels  prostrate  fall  ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  his  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race. 
Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall, 
Hail  Him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

p    4  Ye  sinners,  tasting  love  most  sweet, 
Instead  of  bitter  gall, 

—  Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
f        And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  I 

—  5  Let  ev'ry  kindred,  ev'ry  tribe 

Of  this  wide,  earthly  ball 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
f        And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

—  6  O,  that  with  yonder  holy  throng 

We  at  bis  feet  may  fall ; 


7  ^  r 
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There  joia  the  everhisting  song, 
■f      And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all !        duhcait. 

106.  L.  M.  Dake  Street.    MivioMiy^ 

Christ  living, 

1  THE  Savior  lives,  no  more  to  die  : 
The  Savior  lives,  enthron'd  on  hign: 
He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave ; 
He  live?,  eternally  to  save. 

9  The  Savior  lives,  to  wipe  the  tear ; 
The  Savior  lives,  to  (]^uell  all  fear  ; 
He  lives,  bright  mansions  to  prepare  ; 
He  lives,  to  bring  his  servants  there. 

S  Te  mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Dismiss  your  gloomy  doubts  and  fears: 
Let  cheerful  hope  your  hearts  revive. 
For  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  yet  alive. 

4  His  saints  He  loves,  and  never  leaves  ; 
The  contrite  sinner  He  receives  ; 
Abundant  grace  will  He  afford, 
Till  all  are  present  with  the  Lord. 

pratt'i 
109.  (11.108.)  CM.        Dedbam.   New  C 

Access  to  God  by  a  Mediator, 

1  COME,  let  us  lifl  our  joyful  eyes 
Up  to  the  courts  al)ove  ; 
There  sits  our  Father  in  the  skies, 
Upon  a  throne  of  love ! 

3  Once  'twas  a  seat  of  dreadful  wrath 
And  shot  devouring  fire  ; 

No  lightning  now  outbreaks  to  scath, 
Nor  roll  the  thunders  dire. 

8  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  feet, 
And  venture  near  the  Lord: 
No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat. 
Nor  double,  flaming  sword. 

4  The  peaceful  gates  of  heav'nly  joy 
Are  open'd  by  vVwi  ^on  \ 

■if      Our  notea  of  praiae  Yr«i*W\\^\i:^\a:(JBL^ 
And  reach  iVi'  elimi^Vitj  \!towi^. 


ttBnmoii.]  HYMN  111.  419 

6  To  Thee,  ten  thousand  thanks  we  brings 
Great  Advocate  above, 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 
Now  on  a  throne  of  love !  watts. 

ilO.  (ii.90.)  CM.        Daodee.    Caottfbniy. 

Pardon  by  Christ. 

1  HOW  passion  all  our  reason  blinds? 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains? 
And  Satan  holds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  hateful  chains. 

3  But  to  our  heart  a  voice  comes  home. 
Outbreaking  from  God's  word, 

"Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

8  My  ears  the  tidings  glad  receive  ; 
I  run  to  this  relief; 
iff     Thy  promise,  Lord,  I  would  believe  ; 
0,  help  my  unbelief! 

4  O,  save  me  in  my  great  distress  ; 
Erom  error's  way  recall  : 

Be  Thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
My  Jesus  and  my  All !  watts. 

11,  L.  M.  Rainotb.    Nmauntch. 

The  Atonement  of  ChrUt. 

1  BETHESDA'S  pool,  through  virtue  given 
By  angel  coming  down  from  heaven, 
Disease  in  all  its  strength  subdued, 
And  wak'd  the  song  of  gratitude. 

3  The  fountain,  fill'd  with  Jesus'  blood. 
Who  came  in  grace  and  love  from  God, 
Hath  pow'r  to  heal  the  strength  of  sin, 
And  make  the  guilty  pure  within. 

iff  3  Blest  Jesus,  in  thy  cleansinj^  pool 

Our  crimson  guilt  make  white  as  wool ; 

Our  palsied  energies  renew. 

And  we  will  give  Thee  praises  duel    UiiAm. 
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t 

112.  C*M.  Hymo,  "Then  11  ice."    Ntwtoi 

The  Fountain  opened,  Zech.  IS. 

1  THERE  is  a  fountain,  fill'd  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  I m Manuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners,  plnng'd  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guil^  stains. 

3  The  dpng  thief  rejoic'd  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash'd  all  my  sins  away. 

aflf  8  Dear,  dying  Lamb !  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransom'd  church  of  God 
Be  sav'd  to  sin  no  more. 

4  Ere  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream. 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

mf  5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  pow'r  to  save, 
—      When  this  poor,  lisping,  stamm'ring  tongue 
>      Lies  silent  in  the  grave ! 

aff  6  Lord,  I  believe  Thou  hast  prepared. 
Unworthy  though  1  be, 
For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 
A  golden  Harp  for  me ! 

7  'T  is  strung,  and  tun'd  for  endless  years, 
And  form'd  by  pow'r  divine, 
ml     To  sound,  in  God  the  Father's  ears. 

No  other  name,  but  thine !  cowper. 

113.         (ii.95.)  CM.  Bmngor.     WtDtige. 

Christ  pierced  by  Sin* 

Affl  AMAZING  ffricf!—o'erwhelming  wo  I 
Behold  my  bleeding  Lord ! 
The  Jews,  his  kindred,  struck  the  blow. 
But  us'd  the  Roman  sword. 

%  What  keen  an^\i\\xjw  ^'Btix^* 
My  dear  UedeemeT  \»ite^ 


temmoif.]         HYMN  115.  ,  411 

When  on  the  tree  he,  dying,  crief , 
As  nails  his  body  tore ! 

S  Twere  you,  my  sins,  that  made  Him  bleed. 
That  made  Him  groan  and  die ; 
Ton  were  his  torturers  indeed, 
Tou  rear'd  that  cross  on  high  f 

4  Stirike,  mighty  grace,  my  flinty  sool. 
Till  melting  waters  flow. 

Till  tears  outburst,  beyond  control. 
In  undissembled  wo.  watts. 

14.  (i.  142.)        S.  M.  Boyktoo.  OhnnlB. 

The  Atonement  of  Christ. 

1  LIKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 
And  broke  the  fold  of  God  ; 
Each  wand'ring  in  a  diflerent  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

5  How  dreadful  was  the  hour, 
When  God  our  wand'rings  laid. 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head? 

8  How  glorious  was  the  grace. 
When  Christ  sustain 'd  the  stroke? 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  His  honor  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  away, — 

Join'd  with  the  wicked  in  his  death. 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

5  But  God  his  head  shall  raise 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  men. 

And  Him  a  num'rous  seed  shall  praise. 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

6  "PU  give  Him,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"A  portion  with  the  strong: 
He  shall  possess  a  large  reward. 

And  hold  his  honors  long."  watts. 

l15.  C.  M,  Mtrtyni,     W«rtag«. 

Looking  at  the  CroMS' 

wp  1  MY  Savior,  hanging  on  the  tree) 
£a  agony  and  blood. 
86 
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Methought,  once  tuniM  his  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

ft  Sure  never,  till  my  latest  breath. 
Can  1  forget  that  look  ; 
It  seem'd  to  charge  me  with  his  death. 
Though  not  a  word  He  spoke. 

8  My  oonscience  felt  and  own'd  the  guilt. 
And  plung'd  me  in  despair  ; 
I  saw,  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt. 
And  help'd  to  nail  Him  there  I 

4  AWis!  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 
But  now  my  tears  are  vain  ; 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid.^ 
For  I  the  Lord  have  slain  \ 

5  A  second  look  He  gave,  which  said, — 
"I  freely  all  forgive: 

This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid  , 
I  die,  that  thou  may'st  live  P' 

6  O  Savior!  who  for  me  didst  die,. 
I  praise  thy  mercy's  power! 

O,  brinjB^  me  to  thy  throne  on  high. 

To  praise  Thee  evermore !  episc.  coll. 

116.        (i.160.)        H.  M.  Stow.    Hadduk 

Chqraetert  of  ChruU 

1  JOIN  ev'ry  glorious  name 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 

Which  mortal  men  proclaim, 

Or  angels  ever  bore, 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Savior  forth. 

S  Great  Prophet  of  the  Lord! 
Thy  name  my  tongue  would  bless ; 
I  hear  thy  joyful  word 
Of  peace  and  righteousness  ;'— 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heayent 

8  Atonmg  YwiAt  fex  ft\u^ 
A  victim  otiiVift\.T^<i^  ^ 
Make  pure  nv^  «o>A  ^v«a»x 
A  Ranaombe  ^o^  ws  ^ 


1 


4(B 


"IfAtti- 


uon..     — 

Th«J>^^*'*'^       u^th  borne; 

And  He,  *",■';',  ha*  pa»" 
Our  beavy  {f^^ro>vr  deep- 

«  jL. gentle V^*"^ j'^dread,    _, 
'{fnf^the^la^l'lJ^eU^Ujound: 

Forotbe«'«»;JVe, 

,  down  to  the  grave, 

Be  ff»*^^^  ^ith  sweet  deUgiJ* 
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118.  (i.l87.)       L.M.      DnkeStiM    EUeMhorpe. 

SaivaHonby  Christ. 

1  NOW  to  the  pow'r  of  God  supreme 
Be  everlasting  honors  given  ; 
He  lights  our  path  with  mercy's  beam, 
He  culs  our  wand'ring  feet  to  heaven. 

9  'Twas  his  own  purpose,  that  begun 
To  rescue  rebels,  doom'd  to  die  ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ,  his  Son, 
Before  He  spread  the  starry  sky. 

S  Jeeus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  last, 
And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known, 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past. 
And  brings  inunortal  blessings  down. 

4  He  dies  f  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  pow'rs  of  hell  destroy : 

■if     Rising,  He  Drought  our  heav'n  to  light, 

And  took  possession  of  the  joy !  watts. 

119.  (i.  IK.)        L.M.         Naimtb.    Broatfbrd. 

Love  to  Christ. 

1  COME,  glorious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
By  faith  and  love  in  ev'ry  breast, 
Then  shall  we  taste  and  know  full  well 
■if     The  joys,  that  cannot  be  ezpress'd ! 

3  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength  ; 
And  let  our  rescued  spirits  prove. 
And  leant  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  length 
Of  thine  unmeasurable  love. 

5  Now  to  the  God,  whose  arm  defends. 
Be  praise  from  all  the  ransom'd  throng; 

To  Him,  whose  pow'r  all  thought  transcends, 
Be  thanks  in  everlasting  song!        watts. 

120.  L.  M.  BdviUe.    Neweovt 
Heavenly  Beauty. 

1  JESUS  now  dwciUa  Vu  wondrous  light ;  "^ 
His  throne  \f^  cA\  Q;n<^iDL\A»!^^\^>KEA 
And  hid  by  bn^hUkeiattomxnsMsJ^^^fiaXN 
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And  anderneath  his  feet  are  foand 
Thunder  and  lightning,  flaming  fire, 
Which  bring  his  just,  avenging  ire. 

3  But  how  can  we,  whose  feeble  eyes 

Are  dull'd  by  beams,  the  sun  doth  ahine, 
E'er  see  undazzled  'neath  the  skies 
That  glory,  peerless  and  divine, 
Compar'd  with  whose  least  splendid  spark 
Both  moon  and  glorious  sun  are  dark? 

8  What's  good  is  beautiful  and  fair: 

How  great,  then,  must  that  beauty  be, 
Which  all  His  goodness  doth  declare? 

His  truth,  his  love,  his  mercy  free. 
His  wisdom,  grace,  and  guided  might, — 
Thus  lending  of  himself  a  sight?        sfbksbk. 

121.  L.  M.  Belville.    Newcomt. 
Hecmenly  Love* 

Aff  1  O  WELL  of  Love !  O  Flow'r  of  Grace ! 

0  Morning-Star !  O  Lamp  of  Light ! 
The  image  of  thy  Father's  face. 

The  King  of  Glory,  Lord  of  Might? 
Can  we  requite  Thee  for  thy  good, 
Or  prize  enough  thy  precious  blood? 

9  My  soul !  the  story  of  his  life 

Survey,  his  pure,  unfaultv  ways, 
His  canker'd  toes,  his  toil,  his  strife, 

His  poverty,  his  sharp  assays  \ 
And  think,  thy  sins  his  sorrows  wrought. 
Then  melt,  and  groan  in  grieved  thought. 

S  Then  give  thyself  to  Him  most  free, 
And  world's  desire  in  thee  will  die, 
And  thy  pure-sighted  eyes  shall  see 

His  heav'nly  beauty's  blaze  on  high. 
And  thou  shalt  fe'el  celestial  love 
Kindled  by  sight  of  things  above !    spsksee. 

122.  (ii.  148.)  C.  M.        Litchfield.  Arlii«t<M, 

God  reconciled  by  Christ 

Aff  1  DEAREST  of  all  the  names  above. 
My  Jesus  and  my  God ! 
36* 
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Or  tnfl«  w"    '       ,  j^y  death 

4  ,T«  by  the  rofff^Jl^^n ;      ^ 
*  ^e  Father  J^i^ng  breath 

TheSl««*''""        „^„Uwie\y. 
5  Whae  JeWB  o«  «^„„  boast ; 

And  G«el»  »V;;e  mystery, 

^  there  1  to '-y  ^^^.   sfJ-- 

,o«        0.1*6)      C,M. 
^^         CfcrW  «^u''*"^r  eyes  behold 

«  once  in  the  circua  ofay 

'"A^fe^urGod 
t£-S^--;^^,,.^rel,n 

^„d  wears  his  P«^^^^^ 

5  He  ever  V^^Xr'8  face:  pie«i 

Before hw  ta  ^j^y  cause "»  v ^^ 

Give  ttim.  [?y  Father's  grace  I 

Nor  doubt  the  »  ^. 

»^*'         Oj/Ue.  0/ C'';^*\,f  love  and  poW« 
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S  Great  Pkophxt,  let  me  bless  tby  name  ; 
By  Tliee  the  joyful  tidings  came 
Of  wrath  appeas'd,  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

S  Jbsvs,  my  great  High  Priest,  has  died ; 
I  seek  no  sacrifice  Mside  ; 
His  blood  did  once  for  all  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  Mv  Lord,  my  Conqu'ror,  and  my  Kino, 
Tny  sceptre  and  thy  sword  I  sing  ; 
Thine  is  the  victory,  and  my  soul 
I  yield,  O  Lord,  to  thy  control.        watts. 

5.        (it.  142.)  S.  M.        loTerneM,    Fairfield, 

Faith  in  Christ,  our  Sacrifice* 

1  NOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts. 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

t  But  Christ,  the  heav'nly  Lamb 
Takes  all  our  sins  away, 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood,  than  they. 

8  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
While,  like  a  penitent,  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  Mv  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens.  Thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopeslier  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  ; 

We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 

And  sing  his  bleeding  love !  watts, 

3L        (1.61.)  L.  M.  Truro.    Timibory. 

Chritt  a  PHe$t  and  King, 
J  NOW  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  u&  kxiQ!N« 
Tbe  wonders  ofbia  dying  love. 
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Be  humble  honors  paid  below, 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

3  'T  is  He,  who  saving  mercy  brings. 
And  waiih'd  us  in  his  richest  blooid  ; 

T  is  He,  who  makes  us  priests  and  kings. 
And  brings  us,  rebels,  near  to  God. 

8  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  celestial  Kias, 
Be  praise  by  all,  from  sin  released, 
Ana  ev'ry  tongue  his  glory  sing ! 

4  Behold,  He  comes  on  flying  clouds, 
And  ev'ry  eve  shall  see  Him  move! 
Though  dark  despair  the  wicked  shrouds, 
To  us  He  shows  his  pard'ning  love ! 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail. 
While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day  ; 
Come,  Lonl,  nor  let  thy  uroiuise  fail, 

Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  aelay.  watts. 

127*  C.  M.  SteveiM.  ColdwMer. 

Love  to  Christ. 

aS  1  DO  I  not  love  Thee,  Savior  blest? 
Then  let  me  nothing  love : 
Shut  from  my  heart  each  joyful  guest^ 
Which  Thou  dost  not  approve. 

S  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 
To  mine  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  thrill, 
My  Savior's  voice  to  hear? 

S  Hast  Thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  fold, 
I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Or  can  I  dread«  midst  scoffers  bold, 
Thy  holy  cause  to  plead? 

4  I  love  Thee,  Lord,  I  love  thy  voice ; 
But  O !  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys. 
Thai  I  ma.^  love  Thee  more !        doddrii>ok* 
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128.        (UiaB.)  CM.  Feny.   AnuMlelL 

Comp€u$ion  of  Christ 

IM 1  WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 
His  wondrous  mercy  we  would  trace. 
And  his  amazing  love. 

9  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  of  soul. 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  strong  temptations  can  control, 
For  He  has  felt  the  same. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 
Four'd  out  his  cries  and  tears, 
And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  ev'ry  member  bears.  * 

4  By  humble  faith  then  let  us  seek 
His  mercy  and  his  power  ; 

We  shall  obtain,  however  weak, 

Gn|ce  in  the  trying  hour.  watts. 

29.  S»  My  Westminifcer.    WatchmiiR. 

Pria&ftert  of  Hope. 

1  PRIS'NERS  of  hope,  arise, 
And  see  your  Lord  appear: 
Lo !  on  the  wings  of  love  He  flies, 
And  brings  redemption  near. 

9  Redemption  through  his  blood 
He  calls  you  to  receive : 
''Look  unto  me,  the  pard'ning  God! 
"Believe,"  He  cries,  "believe !" 

aff  8  The  reconciling  word 
We  thankfully  embrace, 
Rejoice  in  our  redeeming  Lord, 
A  blood-besprinkled  race. 

4  We  yield  to  be  set  free : 
Thy  counsel  we  approve  ; 
■f      Salvation,  praise,  ascribe  to  Thee, 

And  glory  in  thy  love  I  yitx^xi^^  cova.. 
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130.  HM.  Newbury.    Haddan. 

•  The  Year  of  Jubilee. 

1  FAIR  shines  the  morning-star ! 

The  silver  trumpets  sound, 

Their  notes  re-echoing  far, 

While  dawns  the  day  around ! 
mf     Joy  to  the  slave ! — the  stave  is  free ! 
It  is  the  year  of  Jubilee ! 

—      9  Pris^ers  of  hone !  in  gloom 

And  silence  left  to  die, 

With  Christ's  unfolding  tomb 

Your  portals  open  fly: 
mf      Rise  witn  your  Lord  1 — He  sets  you  free: 
It  is  the  year  of  Jubilee. 

— -     S  Ye,  v^ho  have  sold  for  naught 
The  land,  your  fathers  won. 
Behold,  how  God  hath  wrought 
Redemption  through  his  Son T 
Your  heritage  again  is  free. 
It  is  the  year  of  Jubilee. 

4  Ye,  who  yourselves  have  sold 
For  debts,  to  justice  due  ; 
Ransom'd,  but  not  with  gold^ 
He  gave  himself  for  you : 

The  blood  of  Christ  hath  made  you  free ! 
It  is  the  year  of  Jubilee. 

5  Captives  of  sin  and  shame 
O'er  earth  and  ocean,  hear 
An  angel's  voice  proclaim 
The  Lord's  accepted  year: 

mf     Let  Jacob  rise,  be  Israel  free, 

It  is  th«  year  of  Jubilee  I        mohtoomsrt. 

131.        (i.l4.)       L.M.  ayde.  Boiliwdl. 

ChrisVe  Love. 

1  WHO  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn? 
'Tis  God,  who  justifies  their  souls  ; 
And  mercy's  stream  flows  full  to  them. 
And  o'er  their  «\T\a  iVYNvaftV^  rolls. 

S  Who  shaW  wViuAfgfe\\i^««JA\sXa\a\i^\ 
'Tia  ChrVBi,\wVio  wxfet^^wi^w  «j»^^ 


)r  what  »i»»  distress,     , 

a»tt  P^Ts^o^d,  or  ""^i^t'^s  throi.8*^ 

^  „  overcoming  power, 

Ho  pow  r  b«  ^^^^^  g 


N.««*.  S'-P'^'" 


K^««e  you  to  my  j^^  „I  ^, 

^y  grace  ana"  comtoao"'  , 

,        »  «e  come  at  thy  c"        trful  to^e  , 

lf53.     ^•'•^''ivs-'-^rSM.ofoU. 
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ft  "Look  upward  in  the  dying  hour. 
And  live  r' — the  prophet  cries  ; 
mf      But  Christ  exerts  a  nobler  pow'r,  4 

When  faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

8  High  on  the  cross  the  Savior  hung ! 
High  in  the  heaves  he  reigns ! 
Here  sinners,  by  th'  old  serpent  stung,  ^ 

Look  and  forget  their  pains.  ^ 

mp  4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifled  high,  ^ 

<      A  djing  world  revives  ;  "* 

The  Jew  beholds  redemption  nigh, 
Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives!  watts. 

134.  (ti.ll8.)  L.M,  ayde,    Timdnry, 

The  Priesthood  of  Christ 

1  BLOOD  has  a  voice  to  pierce  the  skies  ; 
"Revenue,"  the  blood  of  Abel  cries: 
mp     But  the  dear  stream,  when  Christ  was  slaiD, 
Speaks  "peace"  as  loud  from  ev'ry  vein: 

3  Pardon  and  peace  from  God  on  high  ; 
—      Behold,  He  lays  his  vengeance  by. 
And  rebels,  who  deserve  his  sword. 
Become  the  fav'rites  of  the  Lord. 

mf  8  To  Jesus  let  our  praises  rise, 
Who  gave  his  life  a  sacrifice  ; 
Now  He  appears  before  our  God, 
And  for  our  pardon  pleads  his  blood,     watts. 

135.  S.  M.  Lathrop.  OkooU, 
Crucified  to  the  World  hy  the  Cross. 

Aff  1  O,  SUFF'RER  on  the  cross, 
Expiring  on  the  tree. 
May  I  regard  all  thin^  but  loss, 
Compar'u  with  knowmg  Thee  f 

3  For  sin  outpour'd,  thy  blood 
Doth  wash  away  my  stain, 
Doth  cleanse  me  with  its  crimson  flood. 
And  make  uve  pMxe  «L%ain. 

S  Thou  didst  «\]L\>dL\x^  ^«  ^S^^^^ 
And  nao  to  VieaViA^  >^x.  \ 
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And  Thou  hast  now  all  pow'r  to  save 
From  narrow  house  of  night. 

4  O,  teach  me  first  to  die, 
And  then  from  death  restore  ; 
Give  me  a  mansion,  Lord,  on  h]gh> 
Where  aU  thy  name  adore !  allsk. 

136.        (ii.  139.)        L.  M.         Breotford.    BolfiBch  Str^ 
The  Example  of  Christ. 

Af  1  MY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord! 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word. 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  shines  bright, 
It  stands  in  characters  of  light. 

9  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  dePrence  to  thy  Father's  will. 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine.* 

5  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer  ;. 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  vict'ry  too. 

4  Be  Thou  my  pattern;  make  me  bear' 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here  1 
Then  God,  the  Judge,  my  name  shall  own 
Amongst  the  blest  l^fore  his  throne !    watts.- 

L37.  78.  Norwich.     Hanptoii.. 

Christ  our  Example  in  Suffering. 

1  GO  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye,  that  feel  the  tempter's  power ;: 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see. 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour: 
Lo,  his  sweat  and  anguish'd  sigh ! 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die  ? 

3  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
O,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

O,  the  pangs,  his  soul  sustained  I 
Shun  not  suff'riae,  shame,  or  \obb  v 
Learn  of  Him  Co  hear  the  ctorb. 
37 
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8  Calv'ry'B  mournful  mountain  climb ; 

There,  adorinff  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracEo  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete  ; 
**It  is  fini^h'd !" — hear  the  cry  : 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die! 

4  £^riy  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Who^  they  laid  his  breathless  clay  ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away? 
Christ  is  ris'n ! — He  meets  our  eyes ! 
Savior!  teach  us  so  to  rise !    mohtgomcet. 

138.  (ii.  140.)        C.  M.        Keodall.    Bowdoio  Sqoue. 

Example  of  Christ  and  SainU. 

1  THE  saints  above  once  here  below 
Bedew'd  their  couch  with  tears: 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
Wita  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

2  I  ask  them,  whence  their  vict'ry  rose? 
They,  with  united  breath, 

mf     Say,  "Jesus  conquered  all  our  foes  ; 
We  triumph  by  his  death !" 

—  S  They  mark'd  the  footsteps,  which  He  trod. 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast. 
And,  foll'wing  their  incarnate  God, 
They  gain'd  the  promis'd  rest. 

4  The  Lamb  we  praise  with  pure  delight 
For  his  own  pattern  given. 
While  clouds  of  witnesses  in  sight 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven.  watts. 

139.  (i.97.)  L.  M.  BrenUbrd.    SuPasl'f. 

Christ  our  RighteousnesB. 

1  BURIED  in  shadows  of  the  niffht, 
We  tie,  till  Christ  restores  the  l^bt ; 
Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  blind. 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind. 

»p  3  Our  guWty  BOXiXa  ^x^  ^s^yni'd  in  tears. 
Till  ni»  atoDMH^  \AooA.  «L\i^^  \ 
Then  we  awtfi^e  ttonv  ^^«^  ^m«x<«»^ 
mf      Ajid  aing,  "T\ie  \^t^»  oxa  fi^\wwaa«i^^ 
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-  9  Jeius  beholds,  where  Satan  rei^s, 

Binding  hia  slaves  in  heavy  chains  ; 
He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

iff  4  Poor,  helpless  worms  in  Thee  possess 
Grace,  vnsdom,  pow'r,  and  righteousness  ; 
Thou  art  our  mightj  All, — and  we 
Give  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  Thee! 

WATTS. 

40.  (i«119.)        CM,  KendalL    Bowdoia  Sqow*. 

Effects  of  the  Gospel. 

I  CHRIST  and  his  cross  is  all  our  theme  ; 
The  myst'ries,  that  we  speak. 
Are  scandal  in  the  Jew's  esteem, 
And  folly  to  the  Greek* 

S  But  souls,  enlighten'd  from  above, 
With  joy  receive  the  word  ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  pow'r  and  love 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

9  The  vital  savor  of  his  name 
Restores  their  fainting  breath, 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
>      To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

—  4  Till  God  diffuse  his  grace  around, 

Like  show'rs  of  heav'nly  rain. 

In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground 

And  Paul  may  plant  in  vam !  watts. 

41.  L.  M.  Duke  Str«    Treston. 

Behold  the  Man !    John  Id. 

1  BEHOLD  the  Man!  How  glorious  He! 
Before  his  foes  He  stands  unawed. 
And,  without  wrong  or  blasphemy. 
He  eiaims  to  be  the  Son  of  God. 

9  Behold  the  Man !  By  all  condemned. 
Assaulted  by  a  host  of  foes  ; 
His  person  and  his  claims  contemned, 
A  man  of  sufferings  and  of  woes. 

S  BeboM  the  Man !  So  weak  He  aeetmh 
Mb  Awful  word  inspires  bo  fesur  \ 
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But  soon  must  he,  who  now  blasphemeiy 
Before  his  judgmeDt-seat  appear. 

4  Behold  the  Man !  Though  scom'd  below, 
He  bears  the  greatest  name  above  ; 
m£     The  angels  at  his  footstool  bow, 
And  all  his  royal  claims  approve ! 

mohtgokskt's  coll. 

142*  S*M*  Olney.    Watehmu. 

Gospel  Inmtations* 

Bip  1  THE  Spirit's  voice  doth  break 
In  softness, — "Sinner,  come  ;" 
The  Bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  doth  speak 
To  all  his  children, — "come!" 

t  Let  him,  that  heareth,  say 
To  aU  about  him, — "come !" 
Te  souls  athirst,  come,  while  you  may, — 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come! 

—  S  Yes,  whosoever  will, 
O,  let  him  freely  come  : 
Come  now  to  Zion's  holy  hill, 
For  Jesus  bids  thee  come! 

aif  4  Lo !  Jesus,  thron'd  in  power, 
Declares,  "I  quickly  come!" 
Lord,  even  so !  I  wait  thine  hour: 
Jesus,  my  Savior,— come !         zpisc.  coll. 

143.        (i-98.)  S.  M.  BoybtOQ.    Utica. 

Christ  our  Savior, 

1  HOW  heavy  is  the  night. 
That  hangs  upon  our  ej^es, 
Till  Christ  with  his  reviving  light 
On  our  dark  souls  arise? 

%  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven  ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arrayed. 
We  see  our  sms  forgiven. 

B  Unholv  and  impure 

Are  a\\  our  \ViQ\i^\i\&«xv^N<iv|^\ 
HiB  hands  lutecx*^  tAXxn^  c»x^ 
With  Banctii^VxifL  \sc%b»* 


SBMHRioir.]  HTMN145.  487 

4  The  pow'ft  of  bell  agree 
To  hold  our  oouls  in  vain ; 
■f     He  sets  the  sons  of  bondaffe  free, 
And  breaks  the  sinful  chain. 

—  6  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways 

To  bring  us  near  to  God, 
■f     Thy  soy'reign  pow'r,  thy  healing  grace. 
And  thine  atoning  blooa  I  watts. 

144l»  7f.  NureuibmY.    Waahii^tM  8tr. 

Ji  Sanior  m  Trouble.  Luke  8. 

1  FLOATING  on  the  inland  sea, 
Jesus  found  unbroken  sleep, 
Though  the  waves  were  raging  free 
On  the  face  of  storm-lashM  deep. 

9  Now  a  voice  breaks  on  his  ear,— 
'^Master !  save  us,  or  we  die  f 
Save  us,  or  we  perish  here ! 
Lord,  awake !  to  Thee  we  cry !'' 

■f  S  Jesus  said,  "Cease,  storm,  to  blow ! 

>  Waves!  be  calm,  as  infant's  sleep !** 

■p     Straight  his  word  the  tempests  know  ; — 

>  Ruffled  lake  finds  calmness  deep! 

—  4  Tempted  souls,  whom  dangers  fright. 

Trembling,  tost  on  mountam  waves, 
■f      Call  on  Jesus  with  vour  might : 

Trust  in  Him,  for  Jesus  saves!        allbh. 

145*  L  M.  Edoo.    Italy. 

Behold  the  Lamb* 

1  DOES  conscience  all  thy  sins,  so  great. 
Array  before  thy  weeping  eyes? 
And  dost  thou  sink  beneath  their  weight? 
■f     <<Behold  the  Lamb  of  sacrifice  1" 

— -  3  Hear'st  thou  the  thunders  of  the  law? 

Do  liffhtniuffs  gleam  along  the  skies? 

"A  hiding  place"  the  prophet  saw  ; 
■f     <<Beholduie  Lamb  of  sacrifice! 

sip  S  With  awful  judgment-pomp  in  vien 

Dread'Bt  thou  tM  day,  when  dead  men  iM^ 
87* 
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The  Judge  is  thy  Redeemer  too ; 
mt     "Behold  the  Lamb  of  sacrifice !" 

4  O,  think  of  that  bright  day  and  good. 
When  voice  of  meo  and  angels  cries, 

f        Like  rush  of  mighty  water-flood, — 

"fiehold  the  Lamb  of  sacrifice!"        allbit. 

14o«  L  M .  Hebron.    Hajda. 

Chfist  standing  at  the  Door. 

1  JESUS  is  standing  at  the  door, 
He  knocks  for  entrance  to  the  heart ; 
On  you  rich  blessings  He  would  pour. 
Salvation's  joys  He  would  impart. 

mp  d  And  shall  the  Savior  knock  in  vain. 
And  will  ye  shut  him  from  your  soul? 
Shall  beggars  thus  a  Prince  disdain. 
Who  comes  each  sorrow  to  control  ? 

aff  8  Jesus  !  our  hearts  we  open  wide  ; 

We  would  thy  blessed  presence  know ; 

O,  enter  in,  and  here  aoide, 

While  everlasting  ages  flow  I  allkit. 

147.  7s.  NoraiBbarg.    Broad  flkratU 

Chriit  giving  Sight  to  the  Blind. 

Aff  1  "I  WAS  blind,  but  now  I  see !» 
Lord,  how  great  thv  love  to  me ! 
Thou  didst  speak  the  word,  and  lo. 
Light  outshines,  and  joys  o'erflowf 

8  Darkness  now  hath  pass'd  away, 
Nature  shines  in  beams  of  day  ^ 
Ev'rv  object  doth  express 
Goodness,  grace,  ana  loveliness. 

5  Path  to  paradise  on  high, 
Where  tne  dwellers  never  sigh. 
Way  to  heav'nly  glory  bright. 
Thou  hast  open'd  to  my  sight! 

4  Ever  as  a  child  of  day 
May  1  w«XlLXViQ  u^-^n^m.^^^^ 
Tin  Thou  bim%  u»^  Vn  ^^  V^i^^^ 
To  eteruai  WgVix  «X>on^\  wuia». 
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146.  L.M.  nxbrM%t.    TfaMboiy. 

Star  of  Bethlehem. 

1  ONCE  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode  ; 
The  storm  was  loud, — the  ni^ht  was  dark. 
The  ocean  yawn'd,  and  nide^  blowed 
The  wind,  that  toss'd  my  found'ring  baric. 

3  The  gloomiest  horror  then  was  mine  ; 
Ah,  how  could  I  death's  current  stem? 
But  suddenly  a  star  did  shine, 

mf      It  was  the  star  of  Bethlehem ! 

—  8  It  was  my  guide,  my  saving  light ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease. 

And  through  the  storm  and  dreadful  night 

It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

4  Now  safely  moor'd,  my  perils  o'er, 
mf      I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 

Forever  and  forevermore. 

The  star,  the  star  of  Bethlehem !        whits. 

149.  (ii.88.)  CM.  KenddD.  Bowdoin  Sqiare. 

Salvaium. 

mf  1  SALVATION!  O  the  joyful  sound  I 
'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sov'reign  balm  for  ev'ry  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

mp  d  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay  ; 

—  But,  lighten 'd  by  the  grace  within. 
We  see  a  heavn'ly  day. 

f    B  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around. 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
<      Conspire  to  raise  the  sound !  watts. 

150.  (ii-4.)  L.M«  Clydt.    TinMbwy. 

Salvation  by  Christ. 

Aff  1  HERE  at  thy  cross,  mv  Savior-God, 
I  lay  mv  soul  beneath  thv  love ! 
O,  wash  me,  Jesvs^  in  thv  blood, 
And  6t  me  for  a  throne  above  \ 
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S  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  henoei 
Moyeless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie, 
Resolv'd,  for  that's  my  last  defence, 
If  I  must  perish,  here  to  die. 

$  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  mv  fear ; 
Am  Inot  safe  beneath  thy  shade? 
Thy  Tengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

nf  4  I'm  safe  ;  and  naught  my  soul  shall  hann ; 

Thy  blood  shall  cleanse  my  guilt  away  ; 

Thy  voice  each  rising  fear  shall  calm, 
<      And  guide  me  up  to  re^ms  of  day !        watts. 

151.  H.  M.  Newbury.    Haddan. 
Ancient  Types  of  ChrisU 

1  ISRAEL,  in  ancient  day. 

Not  onljr  had  a  view 

Of  Sinai  in  a  blaze. 

But  learn 'd  the  gospel  too: 
In  types  and  figures  thejr  might  trace 
The  features  of  the  Savior's  face. 

3  The  paschal  sacrifice, 
And  olood-besprinkled  door. 
Seen  with  enlighten 'd  eyes. 
And  once  applied  with  power. 

Would  teach  the  need  of  other  blood 

To  reconcile  an  angry  God. 

Aff     3  Jesus  !  I  love  to  trace. 

Throughout  the  sacred  page. 
The  footsteps  of  thy  grace 
The  same  in  ev'ry  a^e : 
O,  grant,  that  I  may  faithful  be 
To  clearer  light,  vouchsaTd  to  me !       cowrii 

152.  7s.  KimbalL    BImTowB. 

Redeeming  Love* 

mp  1  MOURNING  soub,  dnr  up  your  tears,* 
Banish  all  your  guilty  ^ears: 
See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
CanceVVd  b^  todfieomi^  love. 

—  %  Welcome  «X\,>a^  ««i  ovf^M^'^^ 
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Nothing  brought  Him  from  above. 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love ! 

mf  B  He  subdued  th'  infernal  powers. 
His  tremendous  foes  and  ours  ; 
From  their  long-held  empire  drove. 
Mighty  in  redeeming  love ! 

4  Praise,  then,  Jesus,  conquering  King  I 
Strike  aloud  each  tuneful  string ! 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love ! 

lahoford's  coll. 

153.  8^7.  Worthing.    Si€iliisH|M. 
Miracle  of  Love. 

Aff  1  HAIL !  my  Jesus  ever  blessed ! 
Only  Thee  I  wish  to  sinff  ; 
Unto  Thee  my  song's  addressed, 
Thee,  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 

t  0 !  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven  ? 
Christ,  from  Thee,  enthron'd  above? 
Love  I  much  ?  Pve  much  forgiven  ; 
Pm  a  miracle  of  love ! 

f    B  Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir ! 
Bp     Praise  the  Lamb,  wno  died  for  me ! 

While,  astonish'd,  I  admire 

God's  rich  love  and  mercy  free  f 

aff  4  O,  what  wondrous  ffrace  from  heaven. 
From  the  Savior,  thron'd  above? 
Love  I  much  ?  I've  much  forgiven  ; 
I'm  a  miracle  of  love !  winorovs. 

154.  CM.       K«DdaU.    Bowdoia Sqowre. 
Thir$Hngfor  ChrUt, 

Aff  1  O,  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart,  that  always  feels  thy  blood. 
So  freely  spilt  for  me ! 

t  A  heart  resign'd,  submissive,  meek, 
Mv  great  Eedeemer's  throne, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  8\^«ik, 
Where  Jeaua  reigna  aionQl 
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S  A  heart  in  ev'ry  thought  renew'd. 
And  full  of  love  divine  :  ' 

Sincere,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine ! 

4  M^  heart,  Thou  know'st,  can  never  rest. 
Till  Thou  create  my  peace. 

Till  of  my  Eden,  repossesa'd, 
From  ev'ry  sin  I  cease. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 
Come  quickly  from  above. 

And  write  thy  name  upon  my  heart, — 

Thy  new,  best  name  of  love !     wbslet's  coll. 

155.  L.  M.  BeWille,    Martb'sLue. 

Trust  in  Chriit. 

ASl  O  LAMB!  O  Lamb!  could  I  behold 

And  keep  my  eye  still  fix'd  on  Thee, 

The  Tempter's  snares,  thouffh  manifold. 
Could  never  fright  or  trouble  me  ; 

For  through  thy  all-atoning  blood 

I  still  should  find  a  way  to  God. 

3  For  from  thy  death  springs  forth  a  lij^ht. 
Which  clearly  shows  our  sins  forgiven, 
Dispels  the  clouds  of  nature's  night, 

Assures  us,  that  we're  heirs  orheav'n: 
No  more  can  darkness  fill  that  heart, 
Which  doth  not  from  the  Savior  part. 

S  Astonish'd  at  thy  feet  I  fall : 

Thy  love  exceeds  my  hiffnest  thought: 

Henceforth  be  Thou  my  all  in  all, 
Thou !  who  with  blood  my  soul  hast  bought ; 

O  may  I  hence  more  faithful  prove. 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  dying  love ! 

MOEAVIAH  COLL.      - 

156.  S.  7.  k  4.  Brest.    GBlrary. 

Trust  in  Christ. 

1  O,  MT  soul,  what  means  this  sadness! 
Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down  ? 
Let  thy  griefs  be  tum'd  to  gladness  ; 
Bid  thy  realXosa  {e«LT%>a&  ^u^\ 

Look,  to  3q«qA) 
And  reioice  Va  ¥tox  ^o\»- 
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t  Though  ten  thoosaDd  ills  beset  thee 
From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  saith.  He'll  ne'er  forcret  thee, 
But  will  save  from  hell  ana  sin : 

He  is  able 
To  subdue  the  pow'r  of  sin. 

9  Thouffh  distresses  now  attend  thee, 
And  thou  tread'st  the  thorny  road, 
His  riffht  hand  shall  still  defend  thee  ; 
Soon  He'll  bring  thee  home  to  God: 

Therefore  praise  Him, — 
Widely  spread  his  fame  abroad !     fawcxtt. 

7.       (ii.69.)  CM.        Nicholi.     Nottii^ham, 

Paradise  on  Earth. 

1  WHEN  Christ,  with  all  his  graces  crowne  d, 
Sheds  his  kind  beams  abroad, 
T  is  a  new  heav'n  on  earthly  ground, 
The  paradise  of  God ! 

t  A  blooming  Eden,  full  of  joy. 
In  this  wild  desert  springs  ; 
And  every  sense  I  straight  employ 
On  sweet,  celestial  things. 

S  The  fragrant  plants  around  appear, 
And  each  his  glory  shows  ; 
The  rose  of  Sharon  blossoms  here, 
The  fairest  flow'r,  that  blows. 

4  Tet  to  the  garden  in  the  skies 
My  feet  would  rather  go  ; 
For  there  unwith'ring  flow'rs  arise. 
And  joys  perpetual  grow !  watts. 

S«  1  kS.  Mitsioiuiry  Hyain. 

ChristU  Love  to  Man. 
1  WISE  men  have  measur'd  mountains. 
And  fathom'd  depths  of  seas. 
Have  trac'd  the  hidden  fountains, 
And  search'd  deep  mysteries  ; 
But  they  bare  fait'd  to  measure 
Wliat  most  might  blessings  prove. 
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And  failed  to  find  the  treasure 
Bip     Of  Christ's  most  wondrous  love. 

—  3  But  sure  no  rock-crown'd  mountain 
<      So  lofty  lifts  its  head, 

—  And  from  no  welling  fountain 
Such  joys  are  widely  spread : — 
The  love  of  Christ,  transcending 

nf     Yon  heav'ns'  exalted  height, 

Is  flowing  love, — ne*er  ending, — 

In  God's  own  glorious  light!  allih. 

169.  9b,  WUworth.    Wanwoith. 

Lave  to  Christ 

mff  1  MY  gracious  Redeemer  I  love. 
His  praises  aloud  I'll  proclaim  ; 
And  join  with  the  armies  above 
To  snout  his  adorable  name . 

3  To  gaze  on  his  glories  divine 
Shau  be  my  eternal  emplov  ; — 
To  feel  them  incessantly  shine. 
My  boundless,  ineflfable  joy. 

5  He  freely  redeem'd  with  his  blood 
My  soul  from  the  confiaes  of  hell. 
To  live  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 
And  in  his  blest  presence  to  dweU  ; 

4  To  shine  with  the  angels  of  light. 
With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  sing ; 
To  view  with  eternal  delight 

My  Jesus,  my  Savior,  my  King! 

mf  5  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 
Your  pride  with  disdain  I  survey  ; 
Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  sounds. 
And  pass  m  a  moment  away : 

6  The  crown,  that  my  Savior  bestows, 
Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine  ; 
My  )oy  e\eT\«JBXvcL%V^  ftows, — 

mp      My  God,  in^^Bl&&^txi»c\&iifi^^\      ^^uscit^ 
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1601        (■•  M6.)  S.  Bl.  Oloey.    WatehmuK 

Christ  Behotd. 

1  THOUGH  with  our  mortal  eyes 
We>e  not  beheld  the  Lord, 
•if     His  name  imparts  the  sweetest  jojB ; 
We  love  Him  in  his  word. 

S  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  our  Redeemer's  face  ; 
Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

S  And,  when  we  taste  thy  loye, 
nf     Our  joys  divinely  grow 

Unspeakable,  like  those  above, 

And  heav'n  begins  below  1  watts. 

161.  71.  Edyficld.    ri%riBi. 

L&ve  to  Chriit. 

Aff  1  JESUS !  all-atonin(^  Lamb, 
Thine,  and  only  thine  I  am ; 
Take  my  body,  spirit,  soul  ; 
Only  Thou  possess  the  whole  1 

S  Whom  have  I  on  earth  below? 
Thee  and  only  Thee  I  know  : 
Whom  have  1  in  heav'n,  but  Thee? 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me  I 

3  All  my  treasure  is  above  ; 
All  my  riches  is  thy  love ; 
Who  the  worth  of  love  can  tell? 
Boundless,  and  unsearchable ! 

4  Thou,  O  Love,  my  portion  art: 

Lord,  Thou  know'st  my  guileless  heart: 
Other  comforts  I  despise : 
Love  be  all  my  paradise. 

5  Nothing  else  can  I  require: 
Love  fiUs  up  my  whole  desire ; 
All  thy  other  gifts  remove. 
Still  Thou  giv'st  me  all  in  love! 

38 
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162.  L.Bf.  Hingham.    If  in. 

My  Redeemer  iheth. 

Aff  1  "I  KNOW,  that  my  Redeemer  lives ;" 
What  joys  and  hopes  this  sentence  gives? 
The  Savior  lives,  who  once  was  dead. 
Exalted  now  my  glorious  Head  I 

3  He  lives, — ^to  silence  all  my  fears^ 
To  wipe  away  my  bitter  tears. 
To  plead  for  me  with  God  above, 
To  bless  me  with  his  saving  love. 

8  He  Uves, — my  kind  and  heav'nly  Friend, 
And  He  will  love  me  to  the  end  ; 
mf     His  praises  I  will  joyful  sing, — 

My  Teacher,  and  my  Priest,  and  King  I 


4  He  lives, — all  glory  to  his  name ! 
Jbsus,  Redeemer,  still  the  same : 
mp     0,  the  sweet  joy,  this  sentence  gives,— 

^'I  know,  that  my  Redeemer  lives !''     midut. 

163.  7s«  NoremboiY.    Pi%ria, 

Lave  to  Christ, 

Aff  1  HOLY  Lamb !  who  Thee  receive. 
Who  in  Thee  begin  to  live. 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  Thee,— - 
As  Thou  art,  so  let  us  be  f 

3  Fix,  0  fix  my  wav'ring  mind  I 
To  thy  cross  my  Spirit  bind : 
Earthly  passions  far  remove  ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 

9  Jxsus !  when  thy  light  we  see. 
All  our  soul's  athirst  for  Thee: 
When  thy  quickening  pow'r  we  prove, 
AU  our  heart  dissolves  in  love. 

4  Boundless  wisdom,  pow'r  divine. 
Love  unspeakable  are  thine ! 
Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, — 
AU  on  QQXlVi)  «j;id  all  in  heaven ! 
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7i.  EdySeld.    German  Uyma. 

Lo9e  to  Christ, 
[From  tin  Latin  of  Xavier.] 
iSUS,  Savior,  Thee  I  loye, 
ot  for  hope  of  joys  above, 
ot  for  dread  ofpain  below, 
*iit  for  what  of  Thee  I  know. 

hi  the  cross  outstretched,  I  see 
NYm,  Thou  didst  endure  for  me  : 
Of  what  anffuish  Thou  didst  bear, 
Forced  by  the  nails  and  spear? 

Should  I  not  Thee,  Jesus,  love,— - 
Not  for  hope  ofioys  above, — 
Not  for  dread  of  pain  below, — 
Bat  because  thy  blood  did  flow? 

4  Jxsus,  Savior,  I  love  Thee, 

Just  as  Thou  didst  love  e'en  me  ; 

Thou  art.  Lord,  my  Savior-King, 

And  thy  praise  I'll  ever  sing !        allxn. 

0»        (>>•  S*)  L*  M*  Tmro.  Timibary. 

PraUt  to  Chriit. 

r  1  LORD,  when  my  thoughts  with  wonder  roll 
O'er  the  sharp  sorrows  of  thy  soul, 
And  read  my  Maker's  broken  laws 
Repair'd  and  honor'd  by  the  cross:— 

5  When  I  behold  sin,  hell,  and  death 
All  yanquish'd  by  thy  dying  breath, 
And  see  the  man,  that  groan'd  and  died. 
Sit  glorious  by  his  Father's  side ; 

r  8  My  passions  rise  and  soar  above  : 

I'm  wing'd  with  faith,  and  fir'd  with  love: 
Fain  would  I  reach  eternal  things. 
And  learn  the  notes,  that  Gabriel  singit 

WATTS. 

3.        (ii.  15.)  L.M.  Clydo.     RodnPtO. 

Delight  in  Christ. 

1  FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  gone ; 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone: 
Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Savior  tee  \ 
I  wait  a  ridt,  Lord,  fh>m  The«\ 
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t  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire. 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire: 
Come,  Messed  Jebus,  from  above, 
And  cheer  my  soul  with  heay'nly  lore. 

nf  8  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  diyine ! 
In  Thee  thy  Father's  {^lories  shine: 
And  thev,  who  dwell  m  thy  blest  sight, 
Do  dwell  in  heay'n's  eternal  light !        watti. 

167*  !••  Bf.  Hcbroo.    GcnBSDH|m. 

Union  to  ChrUt. 

Aff  1  LORD,  take  my  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  clos'd  to  all  but  Thee ! 
Seal  Thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

t  How  blest  are  they,  who  still  abide 
Close  shelter'd  in  thy  bleeding  side? 
Who  life  and  strengm  from  thence  derive,— 
By  Thee  who  move,  in  Thee  who  live ! 

9  How  can  it  be,  Thou  heav'nly  Kin^, 
That  Thou  shouldst  us  to  fflory  brmg! 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never  fading  crown ! 

MORAVIAN  COLL. 

168.  L->f-  Hebm.    Nsamdi. 

Prayer  to  ChrUt. 

Aff  1  WHEN  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  wo, 
Jebus  !  thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

%  Search,  prove  my  heart :  it  pants  for  Thee ; 
O,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free ! 
Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dnws. 
Nail  my  affections  to  thy  cross! 

9  Savior,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see. 
Undaunted  will  I  follow  Thee ! 
O,  let  thv  hand  support  me  Btillj 
And  lead  mfi  to  ih|f  holy  hill  t 

My  streiig^  pxoipoi^MSDL  xa  xks  ^  % 
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HUD*  "°- 

prayer  to  Cfc"*,rbee 

Turn,  O  tur**  ^^^^e  wc  cr^ 
^uB,a9W  the  thorn, 
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8  Jbuti,  SaTior!  make  vm  thine, 
And  itamp  thine  image  here  j 
Grant  us,  Lord,  thy  grace  divme,— 
With  thy  sweet  mercy  cheer. 
Thou  hast  ransom'd  us  fh>m  hell. 
Thou  hast  sav'd  us  by  thy  blood  ; 
O,  that  we  in  heay'n  may  dwell, 
To  praise  Thee  with  the  good!        alubv. 

17L  8Jt7.  Wortbij«.    GratwriOi. 

Prayer  to  ChrUt. 

air  1  LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heav'n  to  earth  come  down, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown: 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive  ; 
Suddenly  return, — and  never. 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 

3  Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation. 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be  ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation 
Perfectly  restored  in  Thee: 

4  Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 
Till  in  heav'n  we  take  our  place. 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise ! 

WBSUBT't  CO! 

172.  8>Jt7s.  Sicily.   GrasaviDe. 

Prayer  to  Christ  for  Mercy* 

Aff  1  JESUS !  save  me,  or  I  perish ! 
GuUt  weighs  heavy  on  my  heart: 
Fled  the  hopes,  I  once  did  cherish. 
All  delusions  now  depart. 

9  Shall  I  trust  in  tales  of  error? 
Shall  I  deem  the  danger  slight  ?        •  ^ 
Ah.  what  scenes  of  fear  and  terror 
When  elemal  truth  shines  bright? 

Save  me»liOtd>  to>)kM!aft  wiiw^O. 
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In  atoning  Mood  now  lave  me  ; 
Of  thy  love  let  me  partake ! 

4  Fled  the  hopes,  I  once  did  cherish, 
All  delusions  now  depart ; 

Jxsus !  save  me,  or  i  perish  f 

Jxsus!  cheer  my  broken  heart!        allxit. 

173.  O.M.  Litchfield.    Stepheoi, 
Prayer  to  Christ  for  Mercy. 

AM  1  JESUS,  Redeemer,  Savior,  Lord, 
The  weary  sinner's  Friend ! 
Be  Thou  my  help ;  pronounce  the  word, 
And  bid  my  trouoles  end. 

9  Deliv'rance,  peace,  and  joy  proclaim. 
And  life  and  liberty  ; 
Shed  forth  the  virtue  of  thy  name, 
A  Savior  [Nrove  to  me ! 

5  Thou  canst  o'ercome  this  heart  of  mine, 
Thou  wilt  victorious  prove  ; 

For  everlasting  strength  is  thine. 
And  everlasting  love! 

nf  4  Sneak.  Lord!  the  deaf  shall  hear  thy  voice. 

The  blind  his  sight  receive, 
.<      The  dumb  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice, 
>      The  heart  of  stone  believe!        wx8I.xt'8  coll. 

174.  8,7Jt4.  Zion.    Graenfille. 

Prayer  for  Chriefs  Ouidanee. 

AS  1  GENTLY,  Lord,  O !  gently  guide  us. 
As  in  tearful  vale  we  move. 
And,  whatever  in  life  betSde  us, 
Gife  us  mercv  from  above: 

O !  refresh  us, 
O,  refresh  us  with  thy  love ! 

S  Though  ten  thousand  ills  surround  us^:— 
Cares,  and  fears,  and  bitter  throes, — 
Though  afflictive  arrows  wound  us. 
Though  assail'd  by  numerous  foes  ; — 

Jebus!  Savior  \ 
O,  redeem  ua  from  our  "woobI 
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■p  8  Bring  OS,  Lordy  to  peaeefbl  dweUing 

In  thy  presence  in  the  sky } 
—     There  BhaU  we  be  ever  teUing 

Of  t^  grace,— for  Thou  dkbt  die  ; 
mf  tTefl,  R^eemer! 

For  us,  sinners,  Thou  dUdst  die  1       aluv. 

176.  L.M,  NiihTiUe,    lUyfatir. 

Prayer  to  ChrUt* 

Aff  1  O  LOVE,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray? 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow  melt  away, 

Where'er  thy  healinff  beams  arise: 
i  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see, — 
Sothing  desire  or  seek, — ^but  Thee! 

3  More  hard  than  marble  is  my  heart. 
And  foul  with  sins  of  deepest  stain: 
But  Thou  the  mighty  Savior  art. 

Nor  flow'd  thy  cleansing  blood  in  vain: 
Ah,  soften,  melt  this  rock, — and  may 
Thy  blood  wash  all  these  stains  away ! 

8  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace, 
In  wealmess  be  thy  love  my  power! 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
Jesus  ! — ^in  that  important  hour, — 
nf     In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died ! 

wcblet's  coll. 

176.  L.  M.  BdriUe.    Newoowt. 

Wre$tling  Jacob.    G«n.  82. 

aff  1  COME,  O  Thou  Traveller  unknown, 
Whom  still  I  hold  but  cannot  see ! 
JAy  company  before  is  gone. 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  Thee: 
With  Thee  all  nifht  I  mean  to  stay. 
And  wrestle,  till  the  break  of  day. 

3  I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  I  am  ; 
My  woful  case  and  sin  declare  ; 
Thyself  hast  call'd  me  by  my^name, — 

IjooYl  ou  xkj  \i«xk!^&)  ^m  t«ad  it  there ! 
But  ^tov-A  wSbLlVwi^i— -^V^si  «\'\\ft\L\ 
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nhk  Thon  strugglest  to  get  free, 

.  nerer  will  unloose  my  hold  ; 

t  Thou  the  man,  that  died  for  me? 
The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold: — 
^^rMding  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
111  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

¥hat  though  my  shrinking  flesh  complain. 
And  murmur  to  con  tend  so  long? 

I  rise  fuperior  to  my  pain : — 
MThen  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong! 

And  when  my  all  of  strength  shall  fail, 

O  Stranger,  i  shall  then  prevail  t     C.  Wxslet. 

L.M.  BelfiD«.    St.Hdtn. 

Wreitling  Jacob.    Gen.  82. 

1  Yl£LD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak. 
But  confident  in  self-despair ; 
Speak  to  my  heart, — ^in  blessings  speak ; 

Be  conquer'd  by  my  instant  prayer: 
Speak,  or  Thou  never  hence  shalt  move ! 
Ajid  tell  me, — ^if  thy  name  be  Love ! 

S  T  is  Love !— 't  is  Love  I^Thou  diedst  for  me  i 
I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee. 

Pure,  universal  Love  Thou  art ; 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  mercies  move, 
Thy  Nature  and  thy  name  is  Love! 

S  I  know  Thee,  Savior,  who  Thou  art, 

Jksus,  the  feeble  sinner's  friend ; 

Nor  wilt  Thou  with  the  night  depart, 

But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end: 

'     Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove. 

Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love. 

•  4  Lame,  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey ; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin  with  ease  overcome ; 
^     I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  wav. 

And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  fly  home ; 
Through  never  endinff  years  to  provQ) 
Tbjr  Nature  and  thy  Name  is  Love\ 
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178.  CM.  Utrobe.  York. 

Think  vpon  Me.    N^.  5. 

aff  1  O  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodneBB  flows, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee  ; 
In  all  my  trials,  conflicts,  woes. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  When,  groaning,  on  my  burdened  heart 
My  sins  lie  heavily, 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart. 
In  love  remember  me. 

8  If  on  my  face,  for  thy  dear  name, 
Reproach  and  shame  shall  be, 
mf     I'll  nail  reproach  and  welcome  shame, 
mp     If  Thou  remember  me. 

—  4  The  hour  is  near ;  consigned  to  death, 

I  own  thy  just  decree  ; 
Blest  Savior,  with  my  parting  breath 
mp     I'll  cry, — ^remember  me !  blawbis. 

179.  CM.  Nicheli.    N«ttii«hia. 

PraUe  to  Chriit. 

mf  1  SINO,  all  ye  ransom'd  of  the  Liord, 
Your  great  Deliverer  sing: 
Ye  piliniras,  tending  Zion-ward, 
Be  joyful  in  your  Kmg ! 

—  ft  His  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 

Through  all  the  blissful  road, 

Til!  ye  the  heav'nly  prize  have  won. 

And  see  your  gracious  Crod. 

8  Bright  garlands  of  immortal  joy 
Shall  bloom  on  ev'ry  head, 
IVhile  pain,  and  scenes  of  sad  annoy. 
Like  shadows,  all  are  fled. 

Bf  4  March  on,  for  your  Redeemer's  nigh  ; 
Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
With  joyful  hope  still  Gx.  your  aye 
On  Ziou^B  Yi^vi^nX^  Ys^X  boddkisok. 


4» 

^  Thou  o***  Jj^Tteiog  i  ^ 

O*^  ?«t  foU  atonement  miwi 
^  h«i\'enthron:d«.g^««y' 

181.  proUe  to  C»ri»«- 

To  pouf  y"""  *  ' ,  .. 

For  those.  wb^^^^.y, 

^  8  Sing  on  your  he»  ^^^  ,^.. 

■"Ye  ransom  a »       eir'ry.day  , 

taehnBt.tn  ^.^say, 

"'     £-VSwtd're«  borne. 
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■p     And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 

In  heav'n  to  Him,  nvho  dieti!        B^itMoirD. 

182.  7fl.  Pltjtl'iH*   HnriMii. 
Preaching  Christ* 

1  WOULD  you  win  a  soul  from  hell? 
np     Then  of  Jesus,  Savior,  tell! 
Of  the  wonders  of  his  love, 
Commg  down  from  heav'n  above: 

3  How  the  crimson  blood  did  flow, 
Down  his  cross  to  earth  below, 
From  his  hands,  and  feet,  and  side, 
As  in  mighty  grief  He  died ! 

mf  8  Tell,  how  Jksits  left  the  grave. 
And  has  now  all  pow'r  to  save, — 
Bidding  ev'ry  soul  return, 
Lest  he  soon  in  torment  bum ! 

4  Tell,  how  Jksus  pardons  sin, 
Purifying  all  withm ; 

How  He  gives  the  weary  rest, 

How  He  makes  his  servants  blest!         alliv. 

183.  (ii.91.)  CM.       KendaU.    Bewdoin  Sqnit. 

The  Olory  of  Chriit  m  Heaven. 

aff  1  OF  pure  delights  what  flowing  streams. 
What  glories  fill  the  place. 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 
Of  his  outshining  grace? 

3  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 
Sit  smiling  on  his  brow. 
And  all  the  glorious  ranlcs  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

8  Lord,  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  aigkt, 

«   We  long  to  leave  our  clay ; 

We  too  would  dwell  in  heav'nly  light. 
And  there  our  homage  pay !        watts. 

184*  7s.  Hotham.    Falmootli, 

Praise  of  tHe  Lamb.    Rev.  7. 
1  LO ,  beCoTc  x\ve  vYvtotv^  >Xi«i^  %\nRA^ 
From  theiianVvVs^  ^w>Ql\\%» ^«ii^ 
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Rob'd  in  white,  a  multitude, 
CountlesB,  shouting  as  but  ooe,-— 
f         "Praise  and  glory  to  our  God, 
Sitting  on  his  heay'nly  throne  ; 
Glory  to  the  Lamb,  whose  blood 
For  our  sins  doth  well  atone !" 

—  3  Angels  too,  while  they  adore, 

Rapt  in  wonder,  prostrate,  6aid,-~ 
mf      "Wisdom,  majesty,  and  power. 

Honor,  glory,  thanks  be  paid 
Bip     To  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

Unto  whom  we  lowly  bend, 
f        And  to  God  in  loudest  strain, — 
<       Ceaseless, — ages  without  end !        allkv. 

185.         (i.  1.)  CM.        St.John'i.    Nottiogfaaa. 

A  ^ew  Song  to  the  Lamb.  Rer.  6. 

air  1  THE  glories  of  the  Lamb  survey, 
Amidst  his  Father's  throne : 
New  honors  to  his  name  now  pay. 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

S  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet. 
The  church  adore  around, 
mp      With  yials  full  of  odors  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

—  8  Those  are  the  pray'rs  of  all  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns,  they  raise: 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

f    4  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 
We  praises  loud  proclaim  ; — 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  to  thy  name !  * 

np  5  Thou  has  rcdccm'd  our  souls  with  blood. 
Hast  set  the  pris'ners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  ; 

mf      And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee !        watt«. 

39 


458  UTMN  186.        [oFcnunoB 

186.  6114.        Doft.    IttOiaaHTW. 

ChrUVi  Triumph. 

mi  1  LET  us  awake  our  joys, 

Strike  up  with  cheerful  voice. 

Each  creature  sing: 
Angels,  begin  the  song  ; 
Mortals,  the  strain  prolong 
In  accents  sweet  and  stronff, 

'*  Jesus  is  King  I" 

—  3  He  vanquished  sin  and  hell. 

And  our  last  foe  will  quell ; 

Mourners,  rejoice! 
His  dyinj;  love  adore, — 
mf     Praise  Him,  now  rais'd  in  power. 
Praise  Him  forevermore, 

With  joyful  voice  I 

8  All  hall  the  glorious  day, 
When  through  the  heavenly  way 
Lo,  He  shall  come ! 
mp      While  they,  who  pierc^  Him,  wail, 

—  His  promise  shall  not  fail ; 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail: — 

mf  6reat  Saviob,  come  f 

nirGSBUiT. 

187.  (i-62.)  CM.  WeMford.    Ifdody. 

Tlie  Lamb  wonhipped.    Rev.  5. 

■f  1  COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand,  thousand  are  their  tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  died,"  they  cry, 
To  be  exalted  thus;" — 
aff      "Worthy  the  Lamb!"— our  lips  reply, 
For  He  was  slain  for  us !" 

S  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honor  and  pow'r  divine , 
And  blessings  more,  than  we  can  ghre. 
Be,  Lord,  Corevet  \)bm<ftl 

mf  4  Let  all  beneaiVi  wvdm^^^l 
Their  eong^  Va  cqiik«cv  maA> 
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£zBh  thy  wondroiig  fflories  highy 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise ! 

6  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 
To  Uess  in  joyful  strain 
The  Father,  sitting  on  the  throne, 
And  Christ,  the  Lamb  once  slain !         watts. 

S.  71.  Edyfield.    Pilgriou 

Praite  of  Chriit  in  Heaven* 

i  1  O,  HOW  sweet  in  heav'n  to  sing 
Wondrous  love  of  Christ,  our  King ; 
There  extolling  His  blest  name. 
Who  once  bore  the  sinner's  shame  ? 

ft  Tis  a  song,  that  ne'er  shall  close, 
While  time's  current  endless  flows  ; 
'Tis  a  song  of  pure  delight. 
Sung  by  saints,  array'd  m  light ! 

8  Jisus!  shall  I  join  that  song? 
Shall  my  voice  thy  praise  prolong? 
Bring  me  to  thy  heav'nly  throne. 
All  thy  love  to  me  make  known  ? 

4  I  would  join  the  heav'nly  throng, 
I  would  raise  my  endless  song, — 
"Glory,  honor,  praise  to  Thee, 
Who  didst  die  in  shame  for  me !"         allxn. 


OF  THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

9.  L.  M.  Belfitle.     Newcourt. 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit 

r  1  ETERNAL  Spirit,  source  of  Ught, 
Enliv'ning,  consecrating  fire, 

Descend  and  with  a  flame  most  bright 
Our  dull,  our  frozen  hearts  inspire  ; 

O,  make  our  hearts  thy  chosen  home ! 

Come,  condescending  Spirit,  come ! 

9  in  our  cold  breasts  O  strike  a  spark. 

Of  the  pure  flame,  which  serapYiA  fw\^ 
Nor  Jet  U8  wander  in  the  dark. 
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Nor  lie  beniunm'd  andsUipid  stOl ; 
Come,  vivifyinff  Spirit,  come, 
And  make  our  nearts  thy  constant  home. 

8  Let  pure  devotion's  fervor  rise  ; 
Let  every  pious  passion  glow: 
nf     Of  let  the  raptures  of  the  sues 

Be  kindled  in  our  hearts  below ! 
mp      Come,  condescending  Spirit,  come, 

And  make  our  souls  thy  constant  home! 

DAVIB8. 

190.        (ii.84.)  CM.       Litchfield.    Arii^lM. 

Breathing  after  the  Holy  Spirit. 

AS  1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick 'ning  powers! 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacr^.love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

np  3  Alas !  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  trifling  toj^s ! 
Our  souls  no  warm  aspirings  know 
For  high,  eternal  joys. 

8  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
>       Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

mp  4  Shall  we,  0  Lord,  forever  be 
In  this  poor,  lifeless  state? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great? 

mf  5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers  I 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours !  watts. 

191.  I^*M.  Clyde.   Treotoa. 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit. 

air  1  COME,  Holy  Ghost,  all  quick'ning  fire! 
Come,  and  my  hallow'd  heart  inspure ; 
Now  to  my  rou\  xVi^a^Tw^^V^ 
Thy  imgYkiy  woT>iMi%\«XTBftiRA» 
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3  O  make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
And  may  I,  as  a  little  child. 
My  lowly  Master's  steps  pursue : 

In  love  create  Thou  all  things  new.  ' 

S  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide. 
With  Christ  mav  I  be  crucified  ; — 
Dead  to  the  world,  and  all  its  toys, 
Its  idle  pomp,  and  fading  joys. 

4  Besprinkled  with  atoning  blood. 
May  I  indeed  be  bom  of  God : 
Thy  witness  with  my  spirit  bear, 

laf     That  God,  my  God,  inhabits  there ! 

wkslit's  coll. 

192.  L.  M.  HefaroB.    Alfrtton. 

Prayer  for  the  Spirii. 

aff  1  O  SPIRIT  of  the  Living  God ! 
In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race ! 

ft  Give  tonffues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preach  the  reconciUng  word  ^ 
Give  pow'r  and  unction  from  above, 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

5  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light, 
Confusion  order  in  thv  p&tn  ; 

Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

mf  4  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  niffh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  recora ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorifjr, 
Till  ev^ry  kindred  call  Him  Lord ! 

MOHTOOMKRT. 

193.  C.  M.  Dedbam,    Amndel. 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit. 

aff  I  SPIRIT  of  Truth,  to  Thee  we  pray, 
To  Thee  for  help  we  cry, 
To  ffuide  us  through  the  dreary  way 
Of  dark  mortality. 
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3  No  heaT^nly  harfMngs  soothe  onr  ear, 
No  mystic  dreams  we  share ; 
Yet  hope  to  feel  thy  comfort  near. 
And  bless  Thee  in  our  prayer. 

S  When  tongues  shall  cease,  and  pow'r  decay, 
And  knowledge  empty  prove, 
Do  Thou  thy  trembling  servants  stay 
With  faith,  with  hope,  with  love !         hhuu 

194.  L.H.  Braw«r.      8t.PariV 
Prwftrfor  Uu  Spirit's  Gvidanei* 

1  COME,  gracious  Spirit,  heav'nly  Dove, 
With  peace  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
Dispiav  to  us  thy  glorious  light. 
Ana  fid  our  souls  with  pure  delight. 

S  Lead  us  to  holiness, — ^the  road, 
Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God : 
Lead  us  to  Christ, — the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  footsteps  stray. 

8  Lead  us  to  6od,^-our  final  rest. 
To  be  with  Him  forever  blest: 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share,— 
ml      Fulness  of  joy  forever  there !    aaowir. 

195.  SH.  HaverhiU.     Olnatt. 
Prayer  for  the  Spirit. 

Aff  1  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 
With  beams  of  heav'nly  light ; 
Come,  make  our  hearts  thy  blessed  home. 
And  give  us  pure  delight. 

9  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 

mf     To  pour  fresh  life  on  ev'ry  part, 
Ancf  new  create  the  whole ! 

mp  8  Our  guilty  spirits  heal 

By  pow'r  of  Jesus'  blood, 
mf      And  to  our  wond'ring  view  reveal 

The  secret  love  of  God. 

—  4  Our  waud?nn^  x\ko\i^\&  t«t\aam^ 
Our  doubts  axid  few%  wwiw^^ 
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■f     And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flune 

Of  nerer  dying  love !  biet. 

196.  7f.  Edyfield.    BroadHiwC 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit, 

1  HOLT  Ghost,  with  light  divme 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 
Turn  the  darkness  into  day. 

S  Holy  Ghost,  with  pow'r  divine 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine  ; 
Louff  has  sin  without  control 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

S  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine  ■ 
Cheer  this  sadden'd  heart  of  mine ; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
mf      Cast  down  ev'ry  idol  throne, 

Beign  supreme, — and  reign  alone!     reed. 

197.  H.M.       Marray,    Su  Phillip's. 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit. 

Aff     1  O  THOU,  that  hearest  prayer. 

Now  hear  our  humble  cry, 

And  let  thy  servants  share 

Thy  blessmg  from  on  hiffh: 

We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word  ; 

Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord! 

3  If  earthier  parents  hear 

Their  children,  when  they  cry ; 

If  they,  with  love  sincere. 

Their  children's  wants  supply  \ 
Much  more  wilt  Thou  thy  love  display. 
And  answer,  when  thy  cmldren  pray. 

8  Our  heav'nly  Father  Thou! 
We,  children  of  thy  grace! 
O,  let  thy  Spirit  now 
Descend  and  &1  the  place  *, 
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So  shall  we  feel  the  heavenly  flame. 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name* 

pbatt's  coll. 

196.        (ii.138.)  L.M.        Sl  Peter*!.    EDMllorpc 

Influeneei  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 

1  ETERNAL  Spirit,  we  adore, 
And  praise  the  wonders  of  thy  power ; 
It  brings  the  heay'nly  blessinss  down 
From  Grod,  the  Father,  and  the  Son. 

• 

S  Enlighten'd  by  thy  heavenly  ray. 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  nuike  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

8  Thy  elorious  pow'r  doth  work  within. 
And  break  the  chains  of  reizningsin. 
Doth  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

mp  4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  yoice, 
■if     Thy  cheerinff  words  awake  our  joys  ; 
<      Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 
>      And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind.        watts. 

199.        (i.96.)  CM.  MaodMitw.  NewtM, 

Regeneration  by  the  J^pirii, 

1  NOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
Nor  rites,  that  God  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blc^,  nor  birth 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

S  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 
Creates  us  heirs  of  grace, 
Bom  in  the  image  of  his  Son 
A  new,  peculiar  race ! 

9  The  Spirit,  like  some  heav'nly  wind. 
Blows  on  the  sons  of  flesh, 
New-models  all  the  carnal  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

mf  4  Our  quicken 'd  souls  awake,  and  rise 
From  th«\oivs  «\««^  of  death ; 
On  YieaViAy  uAiif^  ^^  ^  ^^^  ^^^ 
And  ptavBe  wa^\«>|^  wa  \sw»3^\       ^  wf«^ 
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!00.        (ii.lM.)  CM,        NtwtOD.    GhrMOMt* 

The  new  CreaHon* 

1  ATTEND  while  God's  exalted  Son 
Doth  his  own  glory  shew! 
Behold,  He  sits  upon  his  throne. 
Creating  all  things  new. 

if  ft  BGghty  Redeemer,  set  me  free 
From  my  old  state  of  sin  ; 
O,  make  my  soul  alive  to  Thee, 
Create  new  pow'rs  within. 

9  Renew  mine  eyes,  and  form  mine  ears. 
And  mould  my  heart  afresh  ; 
Give  me  new  passions,  jovs,  and  fears, 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

4  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell, 
In  the  new  world,  by  grace  outspread, 
I  would  forever  dwell.  watts. 

01  •  CM.  Cbrisunas.    PeUrborongli. 

Regeneration  by  tJie  Spirit. 

1  CAN  aught  beneath  a  pow'r  divine 
The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? — 
Ur     'Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

9  'T  is  thine  the  passions  to  recall, 
And  upward  bid  them  rise  ; 
To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darken'd  eyes ; 

9  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 
And  bid  the  sinner  live : — 
A  beam  of  heav'n,  a  vital  ray, 
'T  is  thine  alone  to  give. 

4  0,  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours. 
And  give  them  life  divine  ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
af     Ahnightjr  Lord,  be  thine !  «Ti&l>l«iL. 
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202*  C,M.  Ipnrich.    Ramclfa. 

Regeneration  by  the  Spirit, 

Air  1  O  LORD,  on  darkness  shed  tby  light. 
And  send  thj  renovating  might ; 
Create  anew  each  guilty  heart, 
And  thine  own  image  now  impart. 

8  Nor  will  nor  pow'r  of  man  can  change 
The  love  to  sin,  so  fix'd  and  strange: 
No  voice  but  thine  can  wake  the  <&ady 
And  lift  them  from  cormption's  bed! 

8  O,  Thou,  who  art  enthroned  above. 
Now  send  thy  Spirit  down  in  love, 
And  let  thy  keen  and  powerful  word 
Pierce  like  the  edge  or  glitt'ring  sword. 

4  Inspire  the  soul  with  love  divine  j 
Lord,  make  the  will  submit  to  thine, 

mf      And  let  the  wann  affections  rise 

To  things  eternal  in  the  skies !  alliit. 

£03.  S.  M.  Ha?erliiU.     OIomU. 

Prayer  for  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Aff  1  0,  HOLY  Spirit !  come. 
With  energy  divine ! 
On  nature's  deep  and  cheerless  gloom 
In  truth's  bright  splendor  shine ! 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  now,  . 
Sent  from  Messiah's  throne ! 
Let  penitential  thoughts  outflow 
From  smitten  hearts  of  stone ! 

3  0,  Holy  Spirit,  come 
mp      And  speak  with  mercy's  voice! 
mf      0,  come,  and  make  each  heart  thy  home  ; 
<       Let  ev'ry  soul  rejoice !  allbk. 

204.  CM  Kendan.    ChiiM. 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit, 

1  ALMIGHTY  Spirit,  now  behold 
A  ^or\d,V\^  «vii  Cl«&\xQN^\ 
Creaimg  ^p\nx,  ha  oi  ^^^ 
Move  on  uie  fotm\tw^^o\^^ 
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S  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 
When  nature  rose  to  view ; 
What  strains  will  ansel-harps  employ, 
When  Thou  shalt  aUrene  w  ? 

9  And,  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice, 
A  Savior's  name  to  hear  ; 
How  will  the  ransom'd  raise  their  voice. 
If  Christ  to  them  appear? 

4  LfO,  ev'ry  kindred,  ev'ry  tribe, 
Assembhng  round  the  throne. 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
„     To  sovereign  love  alone !  pbatt^s  coll. 

05.  CM.  KtodaU.  Cbiu. 

The  Spirit  ient. 

1  LET  songs  of  praise  now  fill  the  sky! — 
Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Sends  down  the  Spirit  from  on  high. 
Fulfilling  thus  his  word. 

3  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  breath. 
New  bfe  creates  within : 

He  raises  sinners  from  the  death, 
The  woful  death  of  sin. 

9  The  things  of  God  the  Spirit  takes, 
And  unto  men  doth  shew  ; 
The  humble  soul  his  temple  makes, 
God's  image  stamps  anew. 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  above 
With  thy  celestial  fire  ; 

O  come,  with  flames  or  zeal  and  love 

Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire !        cottcbill. 

!06,  8, 6  &  4.  Greenwood. 

ThM  Hoiy  Ghost,  Hu  ComforUr^ 

1  OUR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
His  tender,  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed. 
With  us  to  dwell. 

a  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame 
To  teach,  convince y  subdue  \ 
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iJI  powerful  as  the  wind  He  came. 

As  viewloM  too. 

5  He  came  sweet  iDfluence  to  impart, 
A  ffracious,  willing  guest, 

"Wmle  He  can  find  one  humble  heart. 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear. 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 

That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  fear, 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

6  And  ev'ry  virtue,  we  possess. 
And  ev'ry  vict'ry  won. 

And  ev'ry  thought  of  holiness 
Are  his  idone. 

aff  6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 
Our  weakness  pitying  see  ; 

0  make  our  hearts  tiiy  dwelling-place. 

And  worthier  Thee !    spibit  of  psalw. 

207.  L.M.  Behille.    St.lUkn'f. 

Prayer  for  the  Con\forier. 

1  COME,  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire! 
Attest,  that  I  am  bom  again  : 
Come,  and  baptize  me  now  witn  fire, 
Nor  let  thy  former  gifts  be  vain  ; 

1  cannot  rest  in  sins  forgiven  ; 
Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  heaven? 

5  Where  is  the  clear,  undoubted  seal. 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine? 
The  pow'rful  stamp,  I  long  to  feel, 

The  signature  or  love  divine! 
0,  shed  it  in  my  heart  abroad, — 
mf     Fulness  of  love,  of  hcav'n,  of  God !         wssl. 

20s.  (i.  144.)  C.  M.         Kendall.    Chink, 

The  fffitneising  Spirit, 

aff  I  WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  days? 
Great  Com^otXst,  descend  and  bring 
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2  Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 

When  wilt  Thou  banish  my  compLiintB, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Reldeeraer's  blood, 

And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  bora  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 

And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home !  witts. 


OF  SINNERS. 


209.  (i.  67.)  C.  M.  Cftntoo.  BanpNr. 

Original  Sin. 

1  BACKWARD  with  humble  shame  we  look 
On  our  original ; 

How  is  our  nature  daBh'd  and  broke 
In  our  first  father's  fall  ? 

mp  3  To  all,  that's  good,  averse  and  blind, 
And  prone  to  all,  that's  ill, 
What  dreadful  darkness  veils  our  mind? 
How  obstinate  our  will  ? 

3  How  strong  in  our  degenerate  blood 
The  old  corruption  reigns. 
And,  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood, 
Wanders  through  all  our  veins ! 

air  4  Yet,  mighty  God,  in  wondrous  love 
On  us  thy  Spirit  breathe. 
And  let  thy  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  sin,  and  death !  wittb. 

210.  (ii.  160.)  C.  M.  Patmoi.    DuadM. 

Unconverted  State. 
1  GREAT  Kio^  of  fflory  and  of  gtttfiftl 
We  own  with  iiumble  shame, 
40 
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How  vile  is  oar  degen'rate  race. 
And  our  first  father's  name. 

S  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood. 
The  poison  reigns  within  ; 
Makes  us  averse  to  all,  that's  good. 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

S  We  live  estranj^'d  afar  from  God, 
And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dang'rons  road. 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 

4  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored, 
Such  natures  made  divine  ? 

Let  sinners  see  thy  glory.  Lord, 
And  feel  this  pow'r  of  thine. 

Aff  5  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high. 
Who  his  own  Spirit  sends, 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh. 
And  turn  his  foes  to  firiends.  watt 

211.        (ii.  15S.)  CM.        Ckoton.     Bailor, 

Diuase  and  Madnea  of  Sin. 

1  SIN,  like  a  venomous  disease, 
Infects  our  vital  blood  ; 
The  only  balm  is  sovereign  grace. 
And  the  physician  God. 

5  Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fled. 
And  we  draw  near  to  death ; 

But  Ohrist,  the  Lord,  recalls  the  dead 
With  his  almighty  breath. 

S  Madness  by  nature  reigns  within. 
The  passions  bum  and  rage. 
Till  God's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine. 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4  We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind. 
And  solid  good  despise : 

Such  is  the  folly  or  the  mind, 
Till  Jesus  makes  us  wise. 

5  We  give  out  ao\i\aii)b.^Ni^\i&!^a^>]bA!)  know. 
We  Mnk  t\ie  i^\&^io>aA  ^p^^ 
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f*"^  a-«n  to  ■WO.— 

Then  on  p^^m  «g"" '         ,  „wVit 
..Ye  most  be  «  ^^y  ^nd  mgW 

'  The  treas"  ^f^ord  yout ««»» 

5,1*  »"  "^     . ;  Jie  Ibj  ='^j . 
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4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain ; 
Create  my  heart  entirely  new; 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain. 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew.        wati 

214.        (ii.l60.)        L.  M.  Ward.    Madwiy. 

Custom  in  Sin. 

1  LET  the  wild  leopards  of  the  wood 
Put  off  the  spots,  that  nature  gives  ; 
Then  may  tne  wicked  turn  to  God, 
And  change  their  tempers  and  their  lives. 

5  As  well  might  Ethiopian  slaves 
Wash  out  the  darkness  of  their  skin  ; 
The  dead  as  well  may  leave  their  graves, 
As  old  transgressors  cease  to  sin. 

S  Where  vice  has  held  its  empire  long, 
'T  will  not  endure  the  least  control ; 
None  but  a  pow'r  divinely  strong 
Can  turn  the  current  of  the  soul. 

nff  4  Great  God !  I  seek  thy  pow'r  divine. 
Thy  Spirit,  sent  down  from  above. 
To  renovate  this  heart  of  mine. 
And  fiU  it  with  thy  heav'nly  love  I        witt 

215.  1>-M.  Belfille.     St.  HellenV 

Blindness  to  Ood. 

1  A  FILM,  impervious  to  the  light. 
Conceals  the  present  God  from  sight. 
O'er  all  his  works  deep  darkness  Uirows, 
Though  all  his  works  nis  pow'r  disclose. 
And  man,  amidst  the  fullest  blaze 
Of  truth  divine,  no  truth  surveys. 

mf  3  He  sees  the  glorious  sun  arise. 
Shining  majestic  in  the  skies, 
His  light  and  heat  diffusing  wide, 
Where  mists  and  darkness  were  allied ; 

—      But  naught  he  sees  of  skill  divine. 
Teaching  the  orb  of  day  to  shine. 

8  He  sees  tVie  sWv^x  tcvooiv  at  ni^ht, 
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And  countless  stars  with  glitt'ring  ray, 
That  make  the  heav'nly  arch  so  ffay  ; 
But  full  orb'd  moon  and  spanklea  sky 
Strike  but  ki  vain  his  sensual  eycw 

mS  4  Lord,  take  this  native  film  from  me, 
That  I  thy  pow'r  and  love  may  see 
In  worlds,  just  glimm'ring  on  the  sight, 
And  in  the  forms  around  me  bright ; 

wat     Then  I  with  lifted  hands  shall  cry, 

<*Thee  I  adore,  great  God  on  high !"       allcit. 

216.  L.M.  UebroiK    Weill* 

Unchriitian  Zeai» 

1  A  ZEAL,  not  kindled  from  on  high, 
Oft  glares,  like  lightninjg,  on  the  eve, 
Like  lightning  too,  it  aims  to  scath, 
Blazing  the  imnister  of  wrath. 

8  The  honied  words  of  peace  and  love, 
Of  pure  designs,  like  His  above. 
Are  liklft  the  distant  lightning-stream, 
A  gentle,  soft,  imposing  gleam. 

S  But  bring  the  distant  lightning  near  ; 
The  roaring  thunder-breath  you  hear. 
And  hissing,  blasthig  bolts  of  fire 
Wild  terror  and  deep  awe  inspire* 

4  Strange  shafts !  in  heav'nly  quiver  fouad^ 
Spenmng  their  fury  on  the  ground-: 
Strange  zeall  that  launches  truth  divine 
With  earthly)  vengeful,  proud  design  I 

5  "Christian  disciples  1  learn  of  Me, 
Your  Pattern,  from  all  passion  free: 
Pm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  heart. 

My  aim  etemai  joys  t'  impart  !^  alleit. 

jgl7.  i^^M.  Shirland.    Watdmuui. 

Cotrupted  Youth. 

V  GHEER'D  by  the  orb  of  day, 
I've  seen  the  morning  bright. 
Each  object  drest  in  pure  array  ^ 
>»      But  Boon  all  chang'd  to  nighU 
40* 
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mf  3  The  Btonn  is  raging  high, 
The  thunder  speaks  aloud, 
The  lightnings  gleam  upon  the  eye. 
Out-bursting  from  the  cloud. 

— >  8  And  such  too  oft  is  youth, 

Now  thoughtless,  bright,  and  gay, 
Array 'd  in  guilelessness  and  truth, 
And  open  as  the  day. 

4  But  soon  how  chang'd  ?    The  face 
O'erspread  with  clouds  of  care, 
The  might  of  passions  you  may  trace, 
>      And  conscience  speaks  despair) 

Aff  5  0,  Lord,  the  heart  renew. 
And  love  and  faith  restore. 
Then  shall  blest  scene  delight  our  view. 
And  Eden  bloom  once  more !  alliv. 

218.  C.  M.  PaUDOt.    Marioir. 

Sinners  tvamed  and  exhorted. 

1  SINNERS,  now  listen  to  the  Lord  ; 
His  mercy  speaks  to  day  ; 
He  calls  you  by  his  sov'reign  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

3  Like  the  rough  sea,  that  cannot  rest. 
You  live  devoid  of  peace  ; 

A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

8  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 
Of  sm  and  folly  go? 
In  pain  you  pass  your  toilsome  days 
To  reap  immortal  wo. 

4  But  he,  who  turns  to  God,  shall  live 
Through  his  abounding  grace : 

His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those,  who  seek  his  face. 

5  Bow.  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word, 
Renouncitvs  ^v'ry  sin  \ 

Submit  to  mu\^  ^o\«  f^QN^t€\|5CL\im&^ 
And  let  Hvmrcv^  'mxYaii. 
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lore  yonr  highest  thoughts  exceeds ; 

pufdons  like  a  God: 
I  inll  fonnve  your  sinful  deeds 
iroi4[^  a  lledeeiner's  blood !        fawcett. 

7a.  Kimball.    Brottd  Straet. 

Prepare  to  meet  God, 

DINNER,  art  thou  still  secure  ? 
IVilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hands  endure 
In  the  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 

,  See,  his  mighty  arm  is  bared ! 
Awful  terrors  clothe  his  brow ! 
For  his  judgment  stand  prepared, 
Thou  must  either  break,  or  bow. 

S  At  his  presence  nature  shakes, 
Frighted  hills  and  mountains  flee  ; 
Heart  of  boldest  sinner  quakes  : 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  r 

4  Who  his  coming  may  abide  ? — 
You,  that  glory  m  your  shame, 
Will  you  nnd  a  place  to  hide, 
When  the  world  is  wrapt  in  flame  ? 

5  Earth  you  soon  must  leave,  alas ! 
Soon  you  must  resign  your  breath. 
And  your  souls  be  calPd  to  pass 
Through  the  iron  gate  of  death. 

6  Listen,  then,  to  Jesus'  voice, 
Quickly  your  short  day  improve  ; 
Scorn  the  world's  pretended  joys. 

Seek  the  things,  that  are  above !        kcwt 

iO.  8,7&4.  Brtflt.    Calfary 

Sinners  warned. 

1  SINNERS!  will  ye  scorn  the  thunder. 
Rolling  dreadful  o'er  your  head  ? — 
Rebel  angels  hear  with  wonder. 
Shrinking  back  with  awful  dread  ; 

Rebel  angels, 
Trembling,  Bhrink  with  awful  dros^ 
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S  They  were  left  in  wrath  to  perish  ; 
But  for  you  the  Savior  died  f 
O,  what  love  then  should  ve  cherish 
For  the  SuflT^rer  crucified? 

Jesus,  Savior, 
Ye  should  love,-^the  Crucified. 

S  But,  if  love  be  not  prevailing. 
Then  in  wrath  the  sinner  dies  !— 
At  the  judgment  unavailing 
>       All  your  a^ony  and  cries ! 
O,  now  dreadful? 
Vain  your  agony  and  cries  {  allih. 


221. 
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The  Sinner  warned. 


1  HOW  will  the  soul  abide 
The  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heav'n,  in  ruin  wide> 
Astonish 'd  flee  away  ? 

3  But,  ere  beneath  the  ground 
The  trump  shall  wake  the  dead, 
Hark !  from  the  gospePs  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread? 

3  Then  fear  not  pain  and  loss  ; 
His  wrath  ye  cannot  bear  ; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross. 
And  find  salvation  there. 

mf  4  So  shall  ye  joyful  rise, 

When  the  last  day  shall  come  ; 

With  Christ  forever  in  the  skies 

Shall  be  your  happy  home !        lkatitt's  coli 


222. 


8,  7&4.  Sicily.    GiwarUb. 

7%e  Sinner  warned. 


1  HEAR,  O  sinner !  mercy  hails  you, 
Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  caUs  { 
Listen,  ere  your  being  fails  you, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls ; 

mp     'Tia  t)ie  vc^ce  c^  m«t^l  c»i^ 
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—  S  See!  the  storm  of  vengeaDce  breakiog 
O'er  the  path,  you  dare  to  tread  ; 
Hear  the  awful  thunders  speaking 
Loud  and  louder  o'er  your  head  ; 

Turn,  0  sinner! 
Lest  the  lightnings  strike  you  dead ! 

np  3  Haste,  O  sinner !  Jesus  calls  you  ; 
Seek  his  mercv  while  you  may  ; 
Soon  approaching  death  appals  you^ 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away: 

Haste,  O  sinner ! 
Tou  must  perish,  if  you  stay.  mzrd. 

223.  C.  M.  Patinof.    Winter. 

DtitrucHon  of  Sodom, 

1  WITH  radiant  beams  the  sun  arose 
On  Sodom's  fated  tow'rs  : 
In  pleasure's  round,  and  false  repose 
They  spend  the  cheerful  hours. 

8  In  vain  God's  servant  pleads,^<<0  fly! 
Behold  destruction  near  f " — 
"Bewilder'd  prophet!  "  they  reply, 
And  ridicule  nis  fear. 

3  But  sudden  o'er  the  trembling  groimd 
The  heav'ns  tremendous  lower. 

And  streams  of  fire  and  brimstone  round 
In  torrents  downward  pour ! 

4  Sinners,  behold  ;  the  warning  take, 
And  heav'nly  joy  secure : 

>       How  can  ye  dwell  in  fiery  lake, 

Or  deathless  worm  endure?        hawkis.  . 

224.  CM.  Martyn.    Waotag*. 
jT^  Sinner  warned. 

mp  1  VAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear ; 
Repent ! — thy  end  is  nigh ! 
Death  is  not  far, — it  may  be  near, — 
0,  think,  before  thou  die ! 

3  Reflect,— thou  hast  a  soul  to  save  \ 
Thy  Bina, — how  high  they  mouixt\ 
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What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grmve? 
How  stands  that  dread  account? 

3  Death  enters, — and  there's  no  defence  ;• 
His  time  there's  none  can  tell: 

He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence,— 
To  heav'nly  bliss,— or  hell ! 

4  Thy  flesh,  perhaps  thy  chiefest  care. 
Shall  crawling  worms  consume  ; 

But,  ah  (  destruction  stops  not  there  ; — 
p        Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb ! 

ta§  5  To  day  the  gospel  calls  ;  to  day. 
Sinners,  it  speaks  to  you : 
Let  ev'ry  one  forsake  his  way, 
And  mercy  will  ensue.  HARTb 

225.  1b.  Norwich.     iPairC 
Sinners  exhorted  to  repent- 

mp  1  HEARTS  of  stone,  relent,  relent! 

Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued ; 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Cover'd  with  his  flowing  blood  !^* 
Sinful  soul,  what  has  thou  done?— 
Murder'd  God's  beloved  Son ! 

3  Tes,  our  sins  have  done  the  deed, 

Drove  the  nails,  that  fix'd  Him  there, 

Crown'd  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 
Pierc'd  Him  with  a  soldier's  spear ; 

Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice: — 

For  a  sinful  world  He  dies  I 

3  Will  you  let  Him  die  in  vain  ? 
Still  refuse  the  profler'd  good? 
Open  tear  his  wounds  again. 

Trample  on  his  precious  blood?— » 
mf      No! — with  all  my  sins  I'll  part! 
Savior  ( — take  my  broken  heart  I 

LBAVITT*!  C< 

226.  7a.  Norwich.    Broad  8l 

rntCofU  8ulnni$iion» 

1    WHV,0   %\UTV«,>«\\\'^\3LWi«»\ 

Now  8W©et\ti«tc^  caa»x»^fiaft»^ 
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4  Immortal  man !  Choose  thou  thb  day, — 
And  walk  in  Zion's  holy  way : — 
Would'st  thou  not  dweU  witn  all  the  goodj 
Where  pleasure  rolls  its  living  flood?    alliit. 

,9.  7a.  Rollaad.    Tvis. 

Ifutant  Acceptance  of  Mercy, 

1  DOES  the  pris'ner,  as  he  lies 

In  the  dungeon-darkness  deep, 
Need  entreaties  to  arise, 

And  from  bonds  to  freedom  leap? — 
Godless  man !  to  sin  a  thrall, 
Hear'st  thou  not  the  gospel  call  ? 

3  Does  the  wretch,  whose  drowning  cry 

Draws  the  needful  help  to  save, 
Turn  away,  when  aid  is  nigh, 

Sinking  down  in  wat'ry  grave  ? — 
Godless  man!  of  struggling  breath. 
Why  wilt  thou  go  down  to  death? 

9  Does  the  felon,  as  his  gaze 

Turns  on  dreadful  gallows-tree. 
Word  of  pardon, — in  liis  maze,^ 

Trample  under  foot,  though  free  ? — 
Godless  man !  shall  pard'ning  love 
Vainly  come  down  from  above?  allik. 

230.  S.  M.  St.  Thomas.    Doter. 

Repent  or  you  will  die- 

1  YE  saw  the  scoffer's  pride, 
Ye  saw  his  scornful  eye, 
And  then  how  suddenly  he  died: — 
"Repent,  or  you  will  die!" 

3  The  old  man  of  the  world, 
Unmindful  of  the  sk^, 
From  life  and  hope  is  (quickly  hurled:-— 
"Repent,  or  you  will  die!" 

3  The  youth,  a  morning  flower. 
Unfolding  beauteously, 
Is  cut  down  in.  an  evil  hour: — 
"Repeui^  or  ^<iu  vi*i2\  ^O:?^ 
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•P^'      ickbedtost, 
^rti  the  Bic»^  .  ^  cry>    ,  at^'-— 


*»*^^^bo  durst  desp^e 

ss-i^sfA-rtord. 
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Fools,  who  against  my  grace  rebel. 

Seek  death,  and  love  the  road  to  hell."  watts. 

233.  S.  M.  Boylitoo.    OanluU. 

JVoto  U  the  accepted  Time. 

1  TH'  accepted  time  is  now, — 
And  now  salvation's  day  } 
Come,— to  the  Savior's  sceptre  bow  ; 
Seek  mercy,  while  ye  may! 

3  Th'  accepted  time  is  now, — 
Th'  atoning  blood  is  near  ; 
Tomorrow,  in  the  grave  laid  low. 
Your  guilt  no  fount  can  clear. 

3  Th'  accepted  time  is  now, — 
The  Spirit  strives  to-day  ; 

But,  ir  He  meets  a  harden'd  brow. 
Ye  drive  Him  far  away. 

4  Th'  accepted  time  is  now,— 
God  speaKs  to  day,  in  love  ; 

But  soon  stern  justice  strikes  the  blow* 
Which  conscience  will  approve. 

5  Th'  accepted  time  is  now,— 
And  heav'n  may  be  your  home  ; 

mp      Tomorrow,  in  the  depth  of  wo, 

>       Despair  may  be  your  doom !  allbk, 

23^,  7.  &  6.  Amsterchuii.    Maclajt 

Flight  of  Time. 

1  TIME  is  winding  us  away 
To  our  eternal  home  ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day, — 
A  journey  to  the  tomb: 
mp     Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 
Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms. 
All,  that's  mortal,  soon  shall  be 
Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms, 

—  ft  Time  is  winging  us  away 
To  our  etetiioY  Vvome  \ 
Life  U  but  a  wVwX^t^f^  4l«:^  <— 
A  journey  Xo  tVi^  Xotc^i''. 
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■f     Bot  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty,  soon,  above. 

Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love  I  burtoh. 

235.  L*M.  Medwty*    Wdli. 

Jmportanee  of  Time. 

np  1  O  TIME,  how  few  thy  value  weigh? 
How  few  will  estimate  a  day  ? 
Days,  months^  and  years  are  rolling  on, 
The  soul  neglected, — and  undone. 

3  In  painful  cares,  or  empty  joys 
Our  life  its  precious  hours  destroys, 
While  death  stands  watching  at  our  side^ 
Eager  to  stop  the  living  tide. 

—  9  Was  it  for  this,  ye  mortal  race. 

Your  Maker  ^ave  you  here  a  plac«  ? 
Was  it  for  this  his  thoughts  design'd 
The  frame  of  your  immortal  mind? 

nf  4  For  nobler  cares,  for  joys  sublime 
He  fashion'd  all  the  sons  of  time  ; 
Pilgrims  on  earth,  but  soon  to  be 
The  heirs  of  immortality. 

— >  5  This  season  of  your  being,  know, 
Isjnv'n  to  you  your  seedis  to  sow  ; 
Wisdom's  and  folly's  diflf ring  grain 
In  future  worlds  is  bliss,  and  pain. 

6  Then,  careful,  ev'ry  day  review ; 
Idle  or  busy,  search  it  through  ; 
And,  whilst  probation's  minutes  last. 
Let  ev^ry  day  amend  the  past.  bcott. 

236.  L*M.  Dake  Street.   Wellf, 
The  Time  i$  short. 

1  THE  time  is  short !  How  many  die, 
Struck  by  an  arrow  from  the  sky  ? 
If  such,  O  man,  may  be  thy  fate, 
Prepare  then,  ere  it  be  too  late. 

S  The  time  is  short!  Then,  sinner,  flee. 
Ere  sudden  venffeance  smiteth  thee ! 
Enter  the  ark  of  safety  now, 
Leat  Boon  the  waters  o'er  thee  &cyH<i« 
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S  The  time  is  short !  Then,  sinner,  haste, 
Let  not  thy  moments  run  to  waste  ; 
Flee  from  the  woes,  which  long  endure. 
And  make  eternal  blessings  sure. 

4  The  time  is  short!  Then,  Christian,  pray, 
That  God  his  mercies  would  display  ; 

O,  pray,  that  God  would  now  outpour 
His  Spirit's  renovating  power ! 

5  The  time  is  short!  Then,  Christian,  rise,^ 
■if      By  strenuous  effort  seek  the  skies  ; 

Toil  now  for  Him,  who  came  to  save, 
mp     For  all  are  idlers  in  the  grave !  allek. 

237.  ^*^  KimbaU.    Broad  Street. 

Danger  of  Delay. 

1  HASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wise  ; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun : 
Wisdom,  if  you  still  despise. 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

3  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore  ; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er. 
Ere  this  evening's  course  be  run. 

8  Hasten,  sinner  to  return  ; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  bum. 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest ; 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

np      Lest  perdition  thee  arrest, 

Ere  tiie  morrow  is  begun !  bpisc.  coll. 

23S»  C.  M.  GniftuD.     Caalerbary. 

The  Alarm. 

np  1  O,  STOP,  poor  sinner ;  stop  and  think. 
Before  you  further  go : 
For  will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 
Of  everlasting  wo? 

8  O,  be  entreated  now  to  stop! — 
Unless  "you  warning  take, 
Ere  you  ftVi«\\\«  «LW«t^,^wi^T«^ 
>       Into  the  Y»irmxi%\«S^a\ 
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-«  8  O,  sa/i  have  you  an  arm  like  God, 
That  vou  hia  law  disown? 
And  fear  you  not  his  iron  rod, 
Which  strikes  the  wicked  down  ? 

np  4  O,  can  you  stand  in  that  dread  day, 
When  ludgment  comes  with  ire, 
And  when  the  earth  shall  melt  away, 
As  wax  before  the  fire? 

«-^  5  As  yet  there  is  a  hope  for  you, 
That  you  may  mercy  taste : 
O,  ffive  the  Lord  the  homage  due, 
And  gire  it  now  in  haste ! 

6  It  was  for  sinners  Jesus  died  ; 
Them  He  invites  to  come. 
And  none,  who  come,  shall  be  denied: — 
Come  now,  "There  yet  is  room!"        nbwtoh. 

239.  L.  M.  Ipswich.     St,Pet«n. 

To-Day. 

1  TO-DAY,  if  you  will  hear  his  voice, 
Now  is  the  time  to  make  your  choice; 
Say,  will  you  be  forever  blest. 
And  with  the  glorious  Jesus  rest? 

3  Will  you  be  sav'd  from  guilt  and  pain  ? 
Will  you  with  Christ  forever  reign  ? 
Say,  will  you  to  mount  Zion  go? 
Say,  will  you  have  this  Christ  or  nof 

8  Come,  blooming  youth,  for  ruin  bound, 
Obey  the  gospel's"  joyful  sound  ; 
Come,  white-hair'd  man,  and  you  shall  prove 
The  joys  of  Christ's  redeeming  love. 

4  Behold!  He's  waiting  at  your  door  ; 
Make  now  your  choice  ;  O,  halt  no  more  ; 
Say,  sinners,  say  ;  what  will  you  do? 
Say,  will  you  have  this  Christ,  or  no? 

np  5  O,  must  we  bid  you  all  farewell? 

And  will  you  plunge  your  souls  in  hell? 
Lord,  hear  us  now,  while  still  we  pray. 
And  change  them,  ere  the  burning  day! 

•-•  6  Once  more  we  ask  you  in  hia  naisA) 

While  DOW  his  grace  remiuna  \]^e  mxda^ 
41* 
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Say,  will  you  to  mount  Zion  go? 
Say,  will  you  have  thb  Christ  or  no? 

leayitt's  coll* 

240.  8,7&4.  Brett.    GreeDviOe, 

Lost  and  saved. 

1  SINNERS!  hear  you  not  the  thunder, 
How  it  rolls  along  the  8ky, — 
Striking  mortals'  ears  with  wonder— 
■p      ^<Sure  the  guilty  soul  shall  die?" 
Curse  declaring, — 
'^Sure  the  guilty  soul  shall  die !" 

— -  S  Flaming  darts  the  bolt  from  heaven, 
Smitinff  sinners  to  the  dust : 
Then  they  sink,  to  ruin  driven. 
Crying,  sinking, — "Lost !  O,  lost !" 

Sad,  despairing, 
Saying  ever,  "Lost!  O,  lost!" 

9  Flee,  0  flee  this  doom,  so  wretched ! 
p        Lo,  the  Savior,  on  the  tree 
In  his  agony  outstretched. 
Dies  for  thee  ;  for  thee  and  me : 

O,  amazing! 
Dies  for  thee ! — for  thee  and  mc ! 

4  Claims  He  love,  and  reverence  awful? 
Canst  thou,  sinner,  these  decline? 
Come,  O  come,  say  now  most  joyful, 
Mf      "Jesus,  Savior,  /  am  thine !" 
Add,  whilejpraising, 
<< Jesus,  Savior,  Thou  art  mine!"  allek. 

241.  C.  M.  Medfield,  WantH«- 
llie  dying  Sinner, 

■p  I  O,  >T  IS  a  fearful  thing  to  die ! 
To  leave  this  mortal  state. 
Away  from  earthly  things  to  fly, 
And  meet  our  endless  fate. 

3  How  gloomy  on  his  dying  bed 
The  sinner  gazes  round! 
On  him  no  cheerful  beams  are  shed. 
By  bim  tvo  '^o^  \a  i^\Mi«dk., 

If  be  of  bop©  ^wv  t^W  \ 
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np      Dying,  he  gives  no  joyful  sign^ — 
No  sign,  that  all  is  well ! 

aff  4  LfOrd,  let  me  know  a  spiritual  birth, 

And  taste  a  Savior's  love, 
mf      That,  joyful,  I  may  leave  the  earth. 

And  rise  to  Thee  above !  allek. 

24i2.        0'  89.)  L,  M.       Winchetter.    German  Hymo. 

Yoitth  and  Judgment. 

1  YE  sons  of  Adam,  young  and  vain. 
Though  love  of  pleasure  in  you  reign, 
And  mirthful  be  each  day  ;  yet  know, 
There  is  a  day  of  judgment  too ! 

3  Your  God  beholds  your  thoughts  and  words, 
His  book  your  secret  sins  records  ; 
The  works  of  darkness,  you  have  done. 
Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

3  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes 
From  earth's  alluring  vanities, 
uf      And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 

Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Lord !      watts. 

243.  (i.91.)  L.  M.        Hanover.      Windham. 

Advice  to  Youth. 

1  NOW  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood 
Remember  your  Creator,  God  ; 
Behold,  the  months  come  hast'ning  on, 
When  thou  shalt  say,  "My  joys  are  gone!" 

«p  S  Behold,  the  aged  sinner  goes. 

Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woes, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  again  3 
The  soul  in  agonies  of  pain 
Ascends  to  God  ;  not  tnere  to  dwell, 
>       But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  hell. 

Aff  4  Eternal  King !  I  fear  thy  name  ; 

Teach  me  to  know  how  weak  my  fratnft^ 

Apd,  when  my  soul  must  hence  Tein»^^% 

mf     Give  me  a  mansion  in  thy  \ove\  'V  wtt% 
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244.  ^'^'  Boykloa.    Dvbv. 

The  Sinner  awakened. 

Aff  1  TO  Thee,  O  God,  I  call, 
In  this  distressing  hour  ; 
In  anguish  at  thy  feet  I  fall. 
And  plead  the  Savior's  power« 

51  My  sins,  O  God,  are  greats 
And  deep  my  guilty  stain  : 
I  tremble  on  the  bnnk  of  rate, 
Ezpos'd  to  endless  pain. 

5  Death  threatens  all  around, 
From  which  I  cannot  flee  j 

■p      Ko  help,  no  help,  O  God,  is  found, 
But  what  is  found  in  Thee ! 

'^  4  For  me  display  thv  power. 
And  make  my  pride  submit ; 
Unlock,  unlock  this  prison  door^ 
And  bring  me  from  the  pit. 

6  Give  me  immortal  light. 
And  save  my  soul  from  hell ; 
Or^  banish'd  to  eternal  nighty 
I  there  must  ever  dwelL 

6  O,  help  me  with  thy  love. 
And  give  me  grace  divine  : 
My  ruilt  aud  daf  kness.  Lord,  remove, 
And  let  my  soul  be  thine  f        b.  allivi. 

g45»  9y*lh,A,       Brett.   GfMvilk. 

Sinners  invited. 

1  SINNERS,  will  ye  scorn  the 
Shown  to  you  from  heav'n  above? 
Can  you  with  unthankful  blindness 
Disregard  a  Savior's  love? 
While  the  angels 
mf      Loud  extol  the  Savior's  love  ? 


•— « 


Lo,  for  ^ou  God's  Son  descended, 
Laid  aside  his  heav'nlv  form, 
As  a  servant,  unattended. 
Came  to  dwell  with  man,  a  worm! 

Came  \o  dvieW  YtV^tcaaEk^i.^'ii^srKBX 
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■p  9  See,  for  you  the  Savior  wounded. 
See  hifl  hands,  and  feet,  and  side 
Streaming  blood,  while  earth,  astounded. 
Trembles,  as  He  groan 'd  and  died! 
O,  amazing! 

p       Trembles,  as  He  groan'd  and  died ! 

—  4  Can  your  hearts  be  still  all  frozen. 

Though  the  Savior  died  for  you? 

Come,  O  come,  with  all  the  chosen. 

Take  the  crown,  held  up  to  view ! 
»f  O,  how  wondrous ! 

Sinners,  crovim  of  life  for  you !         allen. 

246.  68.  Alpi. 

Sinners  invited  to  Liberty. 

1  TE  sinful,  dying  thralls, 
In  chains  by  Satan  bound. 
To  you  the  Savior  calls, — 
O,  sweet,  and  joyful  sound ! 

S  He  bids  you  to  arise 
From  dungeon's  cheerless  gloom, 
ftf     And  gaze  upon  the  skies, 

Where  ye  may  have  your  home. 

3  He  bids  you  to  be  free 
From  guilty  fears  and  wo : 
The  joys  of  liberty 
Ye  all  through  Him  may  know. 

m^  4  Shall  Jesus  call  in  vain  ? 

And  will  you,  wretched,  wear, 
Fore'er  your  heavy  chain 
In  deep  and  dark  despair? 

5  Te  sinful,  dying  thralls !  x 

Blest  freedom  ye  may  know : 
To  you  the  Savior  calls, — 
O,  hear  Him, — love  Him  i^ow !         allen. 

M7«  6  &  4.         Spiritual  SoDgi.  p.  114. 

Je$u$  inviting  Sinners. 

1  TO  you  the  Savior  calls. 
From  heav'n  above ; 
To  you,  je  sinful  thralls, 
Jh  woDdrouB  love  I — 
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np  S  Why,  sinners,  will  yq  die. 
And  lose  your  souls? 
From  wave  of  vengeance  fly ! 
See  how  it  rolls  t 

9  To  Jksus  hearken  now: 
Dare  not  delay, 
Lest  you  the  flood  o'erflow 
And  sweep  away !  allbh. 

24S.  6  &  ^  SpiritnJ  SoBii,  p.  114. 

JetUf  ifwiting  8inner$, 

1  TO  DAY  the  Savior  calls! 
Ye  wand'rers,  come ; 
O,  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam? 

8  To-day  the  Savior  calls! 
O,  listen  now: 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow ! 

8  To-day  the  Savior  calls ! 
For  refuge  fly  ; 
The  storm  oi  vengeance  falls ; 
Ruin  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day! 
Yield  to  his  pow'r: 
O,  grieve  Him  not  away  ; 
'Tis  mercy's  hour.  spikitval  tovot. 

24Q.  6,1  h  4.       Bngt.    OrMBfiBt. 

Sinnert  entreated  to  hear* 

1  SCORN,  O  sinners,  will  you  render 
For  the  message  from  above  ?-— 
Ev'ry  sentence,  O  how  tender! 
Ev'ry  line  is  full  of  love! 

Listen  to  it, 
Ev'ry  line  is  full  of  love! 

d  Zion's  heralds,  now  retuminff^ 
News  from  Zion*s  King  procTaim,*^ 
^'Pardon  lo  ^^^icVl  x^\m\  mauming, 
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Free  forgivenei  in  his  natne:" 

How  important  f 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name ! 

S  Tempted  souls !  lo,  strength  they  proffer ; 
Fearnil  hearts !  they  quell  your  fean  ^ 
Mourners !  they  sweet  comfort  offer, 
And  would  chase  the  fsJllng  tears: 

Tender  heralds ! 
They  would  chase  the  falling  tears, 

4  False  professors,  worldlings  dying. 
Callous  hearers  of  the  wora ! 
While  the  messengers  are  crying, 
Take  the  warnings,  they  afford  f 

We  entreat  you, 
Take  the  warnings,  they  afford ! 

5  0,  ye  angels,  round  us  hovering, 
Waiting  spirits !  speed  vour  wa^. 
Hasten  to  yon  starrbright  covering. 
Tidings  bear  to  heavn'ly  day,— 

^^Rebel  sinners 
Glad  the  message  will  obey !"      allks's  ooll« 

iSO.  7f.  Norwich.    Fairto. 

Expostulation  with  Sinners, 

1  SINNERS,  turn  ;— why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you,  why?— 
God,  who  did  vour  being  give, 
Made  you  with  Himself  to  live: 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
Christ,  your  Savior,  asks  you,  why? 
Will  you  let  Him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die! 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you,  why  ? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Woo'd  you  to  embrace  his  love. 

4  Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? — 
Why,  ye  long-bought  sinners,  why 

Wiil  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  f  iion«.C^lA*< 
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251.  C.U,       TremoDt.    Sp.  Songi,  p.UI 
The  Sinner  invited  to  return. 

p    1  RETURN,  O  wand'rer,  to  tby  home, 
<rf     Thy  Father  calls  for  thee  ; 
>       No  longer  now  an  exile  roam, 
>•       In  guilt  and  misery  ; 
p  Return,  return! 

p    2  Return,  O  wand'rer,  to  thy  home, 
-<f     'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  Thee: 

—  The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,— come: 
p        O,  now  for  refuge  flee: 

Return,  return ! 

8  Return,  O  wand'rer,  to  thy  home, 

—  'Tis  madness  to  delay : 

p        There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb. 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day : 

Return,  return!        spiritual  sohgb. 

252.  7s.  Norwich.    BroidStraL 

Turn  ye. 

1  SOLEMN  is  the  message  sent 
From  Jehovah  in  the  sky, — 
p        **Sinful  men,  repent,  repent! 
Turn  ye,  sinners,  lest  ye  die !" 

mf  2  Joyful  do  the  tidings  flow, — 

<'Jesus  now  doth  reign  on  high, 
Free  salvation  to  bestow  ; 

mp      Turn  ye,  sinners,  lest  ye  die !" 

8  Shall  the  Savior  plead  in  vain  ? 
Will  ye  Him,  who  bled,  deny, 
Bearing  still  your  guilty  stain  ? 
"Turn  ye,  sinners,  lest  ye  die !" 

4  He  may  come,  your  hopes  to  blight, 
Swift  as  arrow  in  the  sky, 
And  as  thief  in  darksome  ni^ht: 
"Turn  ye,  sinners,  lest  ye  die!" 

mf  5  He  will  come,  the  Judge  of  all ; 
mp      Then  tVi^  vvTVTecWVvw'd  will  cry, 
And  for  VieX^j  \t\  n«atv  >n'^  ^i,"Bi5\\ 
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253  6«(6,orl0&ll.       lyoM,  SuUidmA, 

Good  ^YetDB  to  Sinneri* 

1  COMEy  Qinners,  attend, 
Glad  tidings  we  brini^ 
From  Jesus,  your  friend. 
From  Jksus,  the  King  ; 
For  sin  He  atoned. 
And  ye  may  now  live  ; 
On  high  He's  enthroned. 
Salvation  to  give ! 

mp  2  Though  now  ye  may  smite 

In  aDguish  your  breast ; 
mf     Yet  Jesus  gives  light. 

In  Him  there  is  rest ; 

And  he,  that  believeth. 

And  loveth  the  Son, 

Forgiveness  receiveth. 

And  heav'n  hath  won !  allbn. 

254t.  S.  M.  Olmuu.    St.  Thomas. 

Invitation  to  Sinners. 

1  SINNERS,  you're  in  the  path, 
That  leads  to  dark  abyss : 
mp      0,  flee  from  God's  o'er  whelming  wrath, 
mf      And  seek  the  heav'nly  bliss. 

—  S  We  too  once  went  astray 

And  wander'd  from  our  God: 
mf      Come,  walk  with  us  the  upward  way. 

That  leads  to  blest  abode ! 

8  We'll  do  you  good,  O  friends  f 
Come  ye  with  us,  O  come  ; — 
Then,  when  our  toilsome  journey  ends, 
The  same  shall  be  our  home !        allbh. 

255.  L.  M.        HebroD.    Min.  Chant. 

Christ  knocking  at  the  Door  of  the  Heart,  Rev.  8. 

mp  1  BEHOLD,  a  stranger  at  the  door! 

He  gently  knocks ;  has  knock 'd  before ; 
Has  waited  Ions,  is  waiting  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  \\V. 
42 
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—  t  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed? 

He  will ; — ^tne  very  friend,  you  need  ; 
The  man  of  Nazareth, — 'tis  He ! 
With  garments  dyed  on  Qalvary ! 

p    8  0,  lovely  attitude !  He  atands. 

With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands: 
O,  matchless  kindness !  And  He  shown 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes ! 

f    4  Rise,  touch'd  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy,  and  thine, — 
That  hateful,  hell-bom  monster, — sin, — 
And  let  the  heav'nly  stranger  in. 

—  ^  If  thou  art  poor, — and  poor  thou  art, — 

Lo !  He  hath  riches  to  impart ; 

Not  wealth,  in  which  mean  av'rice  roUs  ; 

O,  nobler  far, — the  wealth  of  souls! 

fpp  6  Art  thou  a  weeper?  Grief  shall  fly, 
Fpr  who  can  weep  with  Jesus  by) 
No  terror  shall  thy  hopes  annoy,— 
No  tear,  except  the  tear  of  joy  f 

7  Admit  Him,  ere  his  anger  bum| 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return  ; 
Admit  Him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand. 

When  at  his  door  denied  you'll  stand !    grigg, 

j256.  8. 7  4*  4.  Greece.  Gfeewrille. 

Sinners  invited* 

pp  1  SINNERS !  lo,  the  message  tender 
Comes  to  you  from  heav'n  above! 
Now  your  hearts  to  Jesus  render, 
He  is  worthy  of  your  love  ; 

Jesus,  Savior! 
He  is  worthy  of  your  love! 

8  See  Him  on  the  cross  outstretched ; 
'Twas  for  you  He  bled  and  died! 
'Twas  for  you,  deprav'd  and  wretched^ 
Blood  outgushcs  from  his  side: 

Lo,  for  sinners 
Jfsus  groaned,  axid\A«^)«xA^<^V 
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—  8  Now  the  grace,  that  sin  forgiTOth, 
In  the  ffospel  is  anDounced  ; — 
"He,  that  loves  the  Savior,  liveth  ; 
Pardon'd  shall  be  be  pronounced !" 

Yes,  ye  sinners j 
Free  forgiveness  is  annchincbcf;. 

mf  4  Come,  then,  now,  for  mercv  calleth, 

Stay  not  till  tomorfow'd  liffht ; 
mp     Ere  the  evening^s  curtain  falleth, 
>      Ye  may  sink  in  endless  night: 
mf  Oj  come  quickly, 

Come  and  dwell  in  heav'n's  own  light!  avlevs 

251*  ^'^'  Hebron.    DukeStraeC. 

Stnnera  invited  io  Christ. 

1  COME,  now,  ye  sinners,  to  your  Lord^ 
In  ChriM  to  paradise  restored: 
His  proffer'd  benefits  embrace, 
The  plenitude  of  gospel  grace: — 

5  A  pardon,  written  with  his  blood. 
The  favor  and  the  peace  of  God  ; 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense, 
The  mystic  joys  of  penitence : 

lap  8  The  godl^  fear,  the  pleasing  smart, 
Th^  meltmffs  of  a  broken  heart  ; 
The  tears,  that  tell  yoUr  sins  forgiv'n  ; 
The  sighs^  that  waft  your  souls  to  heav'n  : 

4  The  guiltless  shamO)  the  sweet  distress, 
Th^  unutterable  tenderness ; 
The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 
The  wonder,  "why  such  love  to  me !" 

6  Th'  o'erwhelming  pow'r  of  saving  grace. 
The  sight,  that  veils  the  seraph's  face  ; 
The  speechless  awe,  that  dares  not  move, 

tijp      And  all  the  silent  heav'n  of  love ! 

S68.  7f.  PleyePfH.    Broid  SirSM. 

Pri$oner$  called  to  Liberty. 

I  PRIS'NERS !  Jesus  now  doth  call  \ 
He  gives  freedom  to  the  thtaW  \ 
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He  ioTites  you  to  be  free  ; 
He  bestows  sweet  liberty  t 

S  Why,  ye  pris'ners,  as  ye  sigh, 
Will  ye  choose  in  ffloom  to  die? 
Do  ye  wish  your  chains  to  keep? 
>      Do  ye  love  your  dungeon  deepr 

—  8  Hearken  now  to  mercy's  calls, 
Ye,  who  now  are  Satan's  thralls: 

mf      Quick  your  fetters  cast  away  ; 

Come  out  quickly,  while  you  may  I 

■p  4  Lest  perchance  the  penal  hour 
Meets  you  with  avenging  power  ; 
Lest  stern  justice  find  you  there, 

>•       And  you  perish  in  despair !  allev. 

259.  CM.  Litchfield*    St.JaiDei. 

Ood  our  Hiding'Plaee.        P^  82. 

1  WHEN  gloomy  clouds  spread  o'er  the  sky, 
And  darkness  thickens  round. 
Sudden  the  forked  lightnings  fivy 
Loud  thunders  rock  the  ground: 

3  But  louder  thunders  o'er  my  head 
My  heart  with  terror  fill ; 

■p     And  storms  of  wrath  divine  I  dread, 
Which  soul  and  body  kill ! 

mf  8  See,  on  the  whirlwind's  rapid  wing 

The  King  of  terrors  ride, 

And  with  Him  desolation  bring! 
mp      Myself  where  can  I  hide? 

4  "Haste,  sinner !  haste,"  the  Savior  cried, 
"Behold  my  wounded  form  I 

The  clefl  of  my  deep-pierced  side 

Shall  hide  thee  from  tne  storm!"        rawiis. 

260.  (ii.  160.)        CM.  Graftoo.    Waotagv. 

The  Deceitfulneas  of  Sin. 
1  SIN  has  a  thousand  treach'rous  arts 
To  ptacticft  OIL  vVi^  tommI  •, 

But  loaves  «i  s\ATi%\>ft>Ma^ 
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S  She  pleads  for  all  the  joys,  she  bringi, 
And  giyes  a  fair  pretence  ; 
But  cheats  the  soul  of  heav'nly  thmgi, 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

8  So  on  a  tree  divinely  fair 
Grew  the  forbidden  food  ; 
Ouf  mother  took  the  poison  there, 
And  tainted  all  her  blood.  watts. 

261.        (i.  115.)  CM.  London.    Dondet. 

Conviction  hy  the  Law. 

1  LORD,  once  mv  eyes  no  danger  saw, 
My  conscience  felt  no  dread  f 
Iwas  alive  without  the  law, 
And  thought,  my  sins  were  dead. 

S  My  hopes  of  heav'n  were  firm  and  bright: 
But,  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  pow'r  and  light, 
I  find,  how  vile  I  am  f 

8  I'm  like  a  helpless  captive,  sold 
Undbr  the  pow'r  of  sm  ; 
I  cannot  do  the  good,  I  would. 
Nor  keep  all  pure  within. 

4  Thy  law  seems  now  most  just  and  good, 
And  all  my  hopes  are  slain  ; 

O  for  some  purifying  fiood 
To  wash  away  my  stain ! 

aff  5  My  God !  I  cry  with  ev'ry  breath 
For  thy  kind  pow'r  tp  save, 
To  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death, 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave  f  watts. 

jg62.  7f ,  Pley«l*t  H«  Broad  SiraaL 

Conmetion  by  iJie  Law. 

1  LORD,  my  conscience  once  Was  calm ; 
Naught  I  fear'd  of  penal  harm  ; 
But  tny  law  has  come  with  light,  J 
Op'ning  all  my  guilt  to  sight. 

5  Now  sin's  mountain  height  1  see, 
Now  my  heart's  enorimt^  \ 

42* 
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Blasted  are  my  hopes  most  vain. 
All  my  tow'riDg  pride  is  slain. 

Iff  S  Lord,  have  mercy  on  the  slave  I 

Shew  me,  Lord,  thy  pow'r  to  save ! 

Break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  hell ; 

Bring  me,  Lord,  in  heav'n  to  dweU !        allkjt 

263.  CM.  London.    Dondee. 
Sinner  resolving  to  go  to  Christ. 

1  COME,  trembling  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thougnts  revolve, 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppreas'd, 
And  make  tms  last  resolve : — 

S  ''I'll  ^o  to  Jesus  ;  at  his  throne 
Mv  sms  I  will  deplore  ; 
wop     I'll  tell  Him,  I'm  a  wretch  undone, 
Without  his  saving  power. 

8  ''I'll  to  the  gracious  Kin^  approach. 
Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives  ; 
Perhaps  He  may  command  my  touch. — 
mf      And  then  the  suppliant  lives! 

—  4  "I  can  but  perish,  if  I  go, 

I  am  resolved  to  try  ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know, 
>       I  must  forever  die  J"— 

—  5  1  see  thee  go  ;  I  hear  thee  say, 

"Forffive,  and  save, — 0  King!" — 
I  see  nis  sceptre's  gentle  sway ! —  . 
f        O,  sinner,  live,  and  sing !  s.  Jomcs. 

264.  7«-  Kimball.     Pilgrim. 
The  Sinner  joining  the  People  of  Ood. 

1  PEOPLE  of  the  living  God, 
I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 
Peace  and  comfort  no  where  found : 

3  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns, 
Turns  a  f\ig\uvfi  vmb\!^t  \ 
Brethren,  vrViete  ^o\«  «\\»x  Xsvaw^^ 
O,  receive  memxo  xet^. 
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5  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  waye  ; 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home. 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave ; 

4  Mine  the  God,  whom  vou  adore, 
Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine  ; 
Earth  can  fill  m^  soul  no  more, 
Ev'ry  idol  I  resign. 

6  Tell  me  not  of  gain  or  loss, 
Ease,  enjoyment,  pomp,  or  power  ; 
Welcome  poverty  and  cross. 
Shame,  reproach,  affliction's  hour: 

5  "Follow  me" ; — I  know  thy  voice ; 
aff      Jesus,  Lord,  thy  steps  I  see  ; 

Now  I  take  thy  yoke  by  choice,— 

Light  thy  burden  now  to  me !        montoomsrt. 

265.  (i.lOl.)  L.M.         Sterling.  EllenUiorpe 

Joy  in  Heaven  for  a  repenting  Sinner. 

mp  1  WHO  can  describe  the  joys,  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  ojf  Paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom  ? 

—  S  With  Joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  u'uit  of  his  eternal  love  ; 
The  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

8  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 

The  holy  soul.  He  formed  anew ; 

■f     And  saints  and  anf^els  join  to  sing 

The  growing  empire  of  their  King.        watts. 

^366^  L,  M.        Ellentborpe.  Dukeitrtet. 

Joy  in  Heaven*  Lake.  15.  10. 

m£  1  HEARD  ye  not  rinff  a  shout  of  jov 
Through  all  the  arches  of  the  sky? 
It  was  a  rapt 'reus  song  of  praise, 
Which  angels  in  God's  presence  raise. 

S  But  why  this  joy,  this  BhoutvthiA  aQii%) 
Swelling  from  all  the  heav^nV^  li)bxoTi%^. — 
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Btp     Because  the  stubborn  heart  relenta  } 
Because  the  sinful  man  repents! 

Mf  8  Because  God's  srace  and  pow'r  diTine 
In  soul  renew'd  most  glonous  shine  ; 

—  Because  the  wretch^  condenm'd  to  die, 

Flees  from  the  coming  misery : — 

4  Because  in  purifying  flood 
The  soul  is  wash'd  m  Jesus'  blood, 
And  tastes  the  bliss  of  pardon'd  sin, 
Bif     And  gains  the  crown,  which  faith  can  win. 

▲LLBK. 

267*  ^        Nuremborg.    Redeemiof  Lovt. 

Joy  in  Heaven. 

1  TI][ERE  was  joy,  great  joy  in  heaven, 
]^hen  this  goodly  wond  to  frame 
Jesus  in  hb  gloky  came  ; 
ilf         Shouts  of  joy  were  heard  on  high, 
And  the  stars  sang  froni  the  sky^ 
*'Glory  unto  God  in  heayen." 

— ^  ft  Ther^  was  joy,  great  joy  in  heaven ^ 
When  oir  love  the  midnight  beam 
Dawn'd  oh  th'  towers  of  Uethlehem  ; 
And  along  the  echoing  hitl 

■kp  Angels  saiig)-^''On  earth  goodwill. 

Glory  unto  God  in  heaven;'' 

—  8  There  is  joy,  great  jo^  in  heaven. 

When  the  &eep,  that  went  astray^ 
Turns  again  to  virtue^s  itay  j-^ 
When  the  soul,  by  grace  subdued, 
Bobs  its  pray'r  of  g^titude^ 
inf     Then  there's  joy,  great  joy  in  heaveh !    wtuii 

jS68.  S-M,       PtetooTille.    OlBiti. 

The  lost  Child. 
prhe  fact  referred  to  occarred  near  Saek«tt*a  Hariior.] 

1  THE  anxious  search  was  vain 
The  wilder'd  child  to  find  ; 
But  pity  e«\Vd  xVi^m  out  a^^n, — 
The  iie\|)aiVMvc%  ^oo^  vdl\>bxdA. 
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S  In  faiHrtretch'd  rank  they  spread, 
Wisely  their  toils  combin'd, — 
With  law,  "A  single  horn,  if  dead ; 
Aliye,  a  double  wind." 

S  '<Hark!"— as  the  father  lies, 
With  ear  close  to  the  ground, 
He  to  the  weeping  mother  cries, —        « 
p       "Alas!  the  single  sound!" 

f    4  "Oh,  no !  it  rinffs  once  more ! 
*<       Horn,  ffun ,  and  shout  resound ! — 
mp      0  God !  we  praise  Thee  and  adore ! — 
Our  child  auve  is  found !" 

—  5  So  when  the  wilder'd  soul 

To  God  is  reconcil'd, 
nf     Through  heav'n's  wide  arch  the  sho«ts  do  roll 

For  lost,  recoTer'd  child !  allsit. 


OF  CHRISTIANS. 


2G9.  C.  M.        Sl  Ann's.    ArcUak. 

Covenant  vfUh  God, 

1  0,  HAPPY  day,  that  iix'd  my  choice. 
On  Thee,  my  Savior  God! 
Well  may  this  glowine  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  joys  abroad. 

mp  ft  ^Tis  done  ;  the  great  transaction's  done ; 

I'm  his, — ^the  Lord  is  mine! 
■if      In  conflict  I've  the  vict'ry  won 

Through  his  kind  po w'r  divine ! 

—  8  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart,— 

Fix'd  on  this  centre,  rest ; 
flip     Ah,  who  would  grudge  with  earth  to  part, 

In  heav'n  to  be  most  blest? 

aff  4  My  God,  who  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  shall  daily  hear. 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  Meaa  a  bond  so  dear  1        DOBBmilMi^ 
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270.  L.M.  Uxbridga.    Nmwtmn. 
Dedication  to  God, 

iff  1  LOftD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchas'd  and  sav'd  by  blood  divine  ; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be. 
And  own  thy  soy'reign  right  in  me. 

ft  Grant  ohe  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
An<ong  the  children  of  thy  grace, 
A  Wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
Bilt  raasom'd  by  Immanuel'a  blood. 

S  Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call,- 
And  consecrate  to  Thee  my  all ; 
Lord,  let  me  live'  and  die  to  Thee; 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity !  datibs. 

271.  (ii.10.)  CM.        Colcbttter.    Aididale. 

Parting  with  earthly  Joys, 

1  MT  soul  forsakes  her  yain  delight 
And  bids  the  world  farewelf! 
Farewell,  illusions  gay  and  bright^ 
But  leading  down  to  hell  I 

S  No  longer  will  I  ask  your  love, 
Ncfr  seek  your  friendship  more  ; 
The  happmess,  that  I  approve, 
Lies  not  within  your  power. 

8  There's  nothing  rotind  this  spacious  earth,- 
Tbat  suits  my  large  desire  ; 
■kf      To  boundless  joy  and  solid  mirth 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 

4  Wher^  pleasure  rods  its  living  flood, 
From  sin  and  dross  refined, 
Still  springing  from  the  throne  of  God, 
And  fit  to  cheer  the  mind. 

—  5  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I'd  climb  the  heav'nly  way  ; 
np     There  sits  my  Savior,  cloth'd  in  love ; 
■if     There  b&«ii\a  ^tAtnal  day  I  watts^ 
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(ii.  11.)  L.  M.  Lot*  Nuarath, 

Parting  with  earthly  Joys. 

1  I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away ! 
Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind, — 
False  as  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea. 
And  empty,  as  the  whistling  wind. 

3  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along 
Down  to  the  ffulf  of  black  despair  ; 
And,  whilst  Ilisten'd  to  your  song, 
Your  streams  had  well-nigh  borne  me  there  I 

Aff  S  Thy  matchless  grace  I,  Lord,  adore, 
That  warn'd  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 
That  sav'd  me  from  the  treach'rous  shore, 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

inf  4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  elance  my  eyes: 
O,  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies ! 

5  There,  from  thy  heav'nly  throne,  0  God, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
—      There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 

And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul.        watts. 

^73.  CM.  Blaeklnar^,    Waotii|0. 

Repentance* 

1  HOW  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wander'd  from  the  Lord  f 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  wq^dl 

a  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls, — *f  Return  I" 
Aff     Dear  Lordl  and  may  I  come.^ 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn : 
O,  take  the  wand'rer  home ! 

S  And  canst  Thou, —wilt  Tl^oi^  yet  forgive. 
And  bid  my  crimes  remove? 
And  shall  a  pardon'd  rebel  live 
To  spedL  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

laf  4  A)mj|rhty  ^ace?  thy  healing  poweT, 
How  glonoj^By — how  divine, — 
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That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
>      So  vile  a  heart,  as  mine ! 


▲ff  5  Thy  pard'niQff  love, — so  free, — so  sweet, — 
Dear  Savior,  1  adore ! 
O,  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more !  stskli. 

274.  (ii.74.)        S.M.       Boxford.    Aylcrimrf. 
Jr^raHiude  to  God  deplored^ 

1  IS  this  the  kind  return  ? 

Axe  these  the  thanks  we  owe? 
Thus  Love,  eternal  Love  to  spurn. 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow? 

8  On  us  God  bids  the  sun 
Shed  his  reviving  rays ; 
For  us  the  skies  their  circles  run. 
To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

8  The  brutes  their  God  obey. 
And  bow  to  men  their  necks  ; 
But  man,  more  brutish  far,  than  they, 
His  easy  reign  rejects. 

Aff  4  Turn, — ^tum  us, — God  of  love, 
And  mould  our  souls  afresh  I 
O,  send  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh! 

6  Let  past  ingratitude 
Provoke  our  weeping  eyes  ; 
And  with  thv  mercy's  ceaseless  flood 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise !  watts. 

275.  L.M.  Mednray.     Windham. 

Penitence' 

np  1  ALLUR'D  bv  pleasure's  flatt'ring  tongue. 
My  heart  with  anguish  oft  is  wrung  ; 
I  mourn  the  change,  which  sin  has  wrought. 
But,  ah !  I  mourn  not,  as  I  ought. 

2  Again  the  vile  enchantress  smiles. 
Again  ensnares  me  by  her  wiles ; 
Sin's  tViOTO^  ip\SL\.Vv  \i^^\xi\vc^YA^ 
And  ftnd,  \t\eada\iu\.  xq  xVft  ^^^du 
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▲f  $  Save  me.  Lord  Jesus,  from  my  t&a^ 
And  heal  this  leprosy  within  ; 
Cause  the  repenting  tears  to  now, 
And  snatch  me  from  eternal  wot 

4  If  still  unhumbled,  cast  me  down  ( 
Let  all  my  pride  be  overthrown; 
If  humbled,  O  let  peace  descend, 

And  all  my  doubts  and  anguish  end  I      allsv, 

276.  S.M.  Uthrop,   OlflMMs, 

Penitence  t 

mp  1  SEEST  thou  that  glist'ning  eve. 
From  which  the  tear  doth  roll? 
Or  dost  thou  hear  that  broken  sighy 

Outburstiog  from  the  soul? 

■• 

—  d  Blest  is  that  tear:-^'t]s  bright, 
As  clitt'ring  diamondrj^m, 
Reflecting  quick  the  TiFi4  Ijgbti 
In  monarch's  diadem, 

5  Blest  is  that  sigh : — 'tis  beard 
By  Him,  entiironM  on  high, 

Who  quickly  sends  his  peaceft|l  WQr4 
To  bnng  salvation  Digb, 

mff  4  Lord,  we  have  need  to  weep. 
And  need  our  breast  to  smite! 
■"P      0,  give  us  all  contrition  deep,—- 
m£     Then  heav'n's  most  cl^eering  light  I        ALifgv, 

2^^,  CM.  Grafloo,    E%io, 

Penitenee. 

Aff  1  THINE  eye,  intent  on  all  my  waySi 
Has  seen,  O  Lord,  my  sin, 
The  hourly  follies  of  my  days, 
And  all  the  guilt  within, 

S  This  heart  of  mine  is  hard  and  oold| 
Of  most  oppressive  weight ; 
O,  for  the  grace,  unbouffbt  with  go|d« 
To  change  my  wretchea  state  | 

S  With  Thee,  O  Lord,  is  malcUeiib  vo^ 
4Qd  matcblesB  m^rey  too  \ 
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Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night. 
Which  hide  Thee  from  my  view. 

4  Disclose  the  riches  of  thy  love 

To  me,  most  poor  and  vile  ; 

■f     Then  shall  I  hope  for  joys  above. 

And  serve  Thee  without  guile !  AUJCir. 

278.  (ii.  105.)  CM.       Eastport.    Mulow. 

Bepenianee  from  the  View  of  6od*M  Goodnest" 

Minor, 

np  1  AND  live  we,  wretches^  yet  and  move  ? 
And  do  we  yet  rebel? 
Major. 
^*  2  'T  is  boundless, — t  is  amazing  love. 
That  bears  us  up  from  hell  I 

Minor, 
mp  ft  Our  weighty  guilt  woukl  sink  us  low, 
Down  to  the  penal  flames  ; 
And  vengeance  aims  the  dreadfUl  blow. 
To  crush  our  feeble  frames. 

Major. 

—  S  Almighty  goodness  cries, — "Forbear !" 

And  straignt  the  thunder  stays : — 

Minor. 

■p     And  shall  we  still  his  vengeance  dare. 
And  weary  out  his  grace  f 

Major. 
mf  4  No  more  shall  sinful  lust  conmnand. 
No  more  will  we  obey : 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conquering  hand. 
And  drive  thy  jfbes  away.  watts. 

279.  CM.  Medfield.    York. 
The  Penitent    Lake  7. 

1  ASHAM'D  to  lift  her  streaming  eyes 
His  holy  glance  to  meet, 
She  pour'd  her  costly  sacrifice 
Upon  the  Savior^s  feet^ 

3  Oppressed  \>5  eitk^Xs^  t««c  vXAahad^ 
And  sinVLUi^va  d««9«^> 
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With  tears  his  sacred  feet  she  washed, 
And  wip'd  them  with  her  hair. 

»f  S  "Depart  in  peace,"  the  Sarior  said, 

**Thy  sins  are  all  forgiven !" 
■p      The  trembling  sinner  rais'd  her  head 

In  peaceful  hope  of  heaven  f  itbttlbtoii's  col. 

280.  (ii.  106.)  CM.  Bangor*    W«rt«g«. 

RepenttMnee  at  the  Cross^ 

ap  1  0,  IF  my  soul  was  form'd  for  wo. 
How  would  I  vent  my  sighs. 
Repentance  should,  like  rivers,  flow 
From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

S  'Twas  for  my  sins  the  Lord  of  life 
Hung  on  the  cursed  tree  ; 
For  them  He  bore  the  bitter  strife, 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee ! 

3  O,  how  I  hate  these  lusts  of  mine, 
Which  Jesus  crucified, — 
The  sins,  that  naiPd  his  hands  divine, 
And  pierc'd  his  sacred  side  I 

•if  4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die! 

My  heart  has  so  decreed: 
aff      O,  send  thy  Spirit  from  on  high 

To  make  me  thine  indeed!  watts. 

281.  L-M.  Belfille.  EatoB, 

Meditation  on  the  Cross. 

1  MY  soul,  inspired  with  holy  flame. 
Review  with  most  regardful  eye 
That  cross,  whence  thy  salvation  came. 

On  which  the  Lord  for  thee  did  die  ; 
For  in  that  object  is  delight, — 
mf      In  Jesus  heav'nly  glory  bright! 

air  9  To  Thee,  0  Lord,  I  lift  my  eyes, 

I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee  above ; 
My  heart  presents  its  sacrifice. 

Its  humble  gratefulness  and  love ; 
To  Thee  myself  and  all  I  giv«  \ 
To  Thee  I  die  I  to  Thee  I  live!    iLkUUtta. 
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582.  ^^7.  WikBoC    BlHiT«ws. 

mp  1  SWEET,  as  angels'  notes  hi  heaven. 
When  to  golden  narps  they  sounds 
Is  the  Toice  of  sins  fomveni 
To  the  soul,  by  Satan  bonod! 

i  "Sinner"!  Jesus  said, — "I*ve  lovMthee 
With  an  everlasting  love  ; 
Justice  has  in  Me  approvM  thee ; 
Thou  shalt  dwell  witn  Me  above !" 

8  Sweety  as  angels'  har^  in  glory. 
Was  that  heavily  voice  to  me. 
When  I  saw  my  Lord  before  me 
Bleed  and  die  to  set  me  free  f 

wf  4  Saints  I  attend  with  holy  wonder  f 
Sinners !  hear  and  sine  his  praise ! 
^is  the  God,  that  bolds  the  thunder, 
Shows  himself  the  God  of  grace !        8WAIV« 

583.  0-9.)  CM.  Speocv.   Miller* 

Proffered  Mercy. 

t  IN  vain  our  transient  life  we  waste 
To  gather  empty  wind  ; 
The  choicest  blessingsi  which  we  taste^ 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind< 

S  ComO)  and  the  Lord  shall  well  supply 
Our  eouls  with  heavenly  meat. 
With  such^  as  saints  can  satisfy. 
With  such,  as  angels  eat  f 

S  Come,  and  He^l  pity  from  hb  throne^ 
And  wash  our  guilty  stains 
ttp      In  the  dear  fountain,  that  his  Son 
>>       Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

•»-  4  Our  hearty  more  hard  than  flinty  rockj 
Which  terrors  cannot  move, 
And  can  at  awful  threat'nings  mock, 

mp      Shall  be  dissolve  by  love. 

•^  5  Then»h«IY\tta^\f\ri\^\«^>\^«na\fiai^ 
And  deep  eiiftBi.N^>Drt»\^'«% 
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And,  breaking  all  the  pow'r  of  sin, 

To  gwifl  obedience  draw.  watts, 

2S4.  C.M.  DowM.    ArlMigUMi, 

Gospel  Invitation, 

I  LET  ev'ry  mortal  ear  attend. 
And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice ; 
The  gospel  doth  its  message  send, 
With  an  inviting  voice* 

S  **Ho,  ye,  who,  hun^'ring  aAer  joys. 
Feed  only  on  the  wmd, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  !-^ 

3  "Eternal  wisdom  hath  outspread 
A  soul-reviving  feast: 

Ye  all  may  taste  the  heavenly  bread, 
The  highest  and  the  least. 

4  "Ho,  ^e,  who  pant  for  living  streams 
>•       And  pine  awa^  and  die ! 

■f      Lo,  here  the  living  fount  outgleams! 
Lo,  springs  that  never  dry ! 

5  "The  streams  of  mercy  and  of  love 
Here  swell  and  overflow  ; 
Salvation  in  yon  heav'n  above 

Your  dying  souls  may  know!"        wavts. 

285.  C.  M.       P«(tfboroi^.    Tdlud. 

Forgi9ene99' 

1  0  GOD,  my  sins  are  manifold, 
Affainst  my  life  they  cry ; 
Thy  records  all  my  guilt  unfold  ; 
CondenmM,  my  hopes  all  die  ; 
Wilt  thou  my  trembling  soul  release, 
That  to  (kspair  is  driven  ? 
mp     "Forgive,"— outcries  a  voice  of  peace, 
"And  thoo  shalt  be  forgiven." 

—  3  Mv  foemen.  Lord!  are  fell  and  fierce, 
They  spurn  me  in  their  pride  ; 
Mjr  Boui  with  ridicule  ttoy  pieTC^i    ' 
My  patience  they  deride. 
48^ 
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ArUe$  O  King !  and  be  the  proud 
To  righteous  ruin  driven  ; 
iii|»     "Forffive," — was  heard  from  awful  cloudi 
"As  uou  would^st  be  forgiven^'' 

«>-  8  Sey'n  times  my  pard^nin^  love  they  knowi 

Sev'n  times  they  sin  again, 

They  practise  still  to  work  me  WO5 

They  triumph  in  my  pain  ; 

But  on  them  shall  my  Venffeance  break. 

To  just  resentment  driven  T 
iD^     **Forgiye  l"-^the  Toice  of  thunder  apakei^ 

"Or  never  be  forgiven!*         hebsm. 

2864  0.}i.  Ttemont*    Kendall* 

JVee  Pardoni 

1  RETURN,  0  wanderer  I  now  return. 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face ! 
Those  new  desires,  which  in  thee  bnnii 
Wei^  kindled  by  his  grace. 

%  Return,  O  wanderer  t  now  return ! 
He  hears  thy  humble  sigh: 
He  sees  thy  soften'd  spirit  mourn. 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh« 

B  Return)  O  wanderer!  now  return  ; 
Thy  Savior  bids  thee  live: 
Go  to  his  feet|<-and,  ^ratefhl,  learn 
How  freely  He^U  forgive ! 

4  Return,  0  wanderer  I  now  return. 
And  wipe  the  faUing  teari 
Thy  Father  calls  ;  no  longer  mourn  t 
^Tis  love  invites  thee  near  I  cou.txb. 

287k  L.  M.  Ebbron.   AlfiwloB. 

iiu  Fltmale  Con»erL 

1  AS  truth  reproves  her  worldly  heart, 
Seest  thou  her  cold  and  scornful  eye? 
To  heav'nly  hopes  it  says, — **Depart; 
I  ask  not  for  the  joys  on  high!" 

a  Alaa^  t]be  Vn»^^^  ^i  f^^ 
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lUosive  shapes  of  fancy's  brood, — 
The  pride  of  life,  and  transient  mirth. 

3  But  grace,  rich  grace  her  soul  renews. 
And  cheers  with  bliss  of  holy  love  ; 
Sip     And  now  a  contrite  tear  bedews 
That  eye,  tium'd  meekly  up  above. 

-^  4  No  pearl  from  Ceylon's  gem^pav'd  sea. 
Nor  diamond  from  Golconda's  shore. 
Doth  shine  so  pure  and  beauteously, 
As  tearful  eye, — that  scorns  no  more  1 

■f  5  What  glorious  imaffes  now  press. 

And  crowd  within  tn'  enraptured  eye? — 
Visions  of  truth  and  holiness, 
And  heaven's  illimitable  joy  ? 

«—  6  And  on  that  e^e  shall  darkness  rest? 
Yes,  for  a  while  ;  as  diamond's  ray 
May  slumber  in  the  mine  unbiest, — 
Its  grave, — until  it  finds  the  day. 

7  But  sleeping  eve,  when  final  mom 

Sif     The  dead  shall  wake,  will  kindle  bright^ 
And  gleam,  like  gem  from  darkness  torn, 
Reflecting  Christ's  eternal  light  I        allbh* 

288.        C*.«  ^0  ^'  ^*        Winchester.   Nantwich. 

Ood  dwtllif^  voith  the  Humble* 

1  THUS  saith  the  high  and  lofty  One, 
"I  sit  upon  my  holy  throne  ; 
My  name  is  God  ;  I  dwell  on  high, 
Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 

9  **But  I  descend  to  worlds  below ; 
On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too  ; 
The  humble  spirit  and  contrite 
Is  an  abode  or  my  delight. 

8  ''The  humble  soul  my  words  revive, 
I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live, 
Heal  all  the  broken  hearts,  I  find, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind." 

Af4  O,  nuLj  tbv  pard'niog  srace  be  infA^« 
Lett  we  Bhovld  faint,  despair  ^  tkXiia  ^<e\ 
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Thus  shall  our  better  thoughts  approTe 
The  methods  of  thy  chast'niDg  love,    watts. 

289.  L.  M.  HebroD.    Quito. 
ChUt's  regard  to  the  Humble.    Mat  12. 

1  WHEN  conscience  to  the  heart  within 
Reveals  the  penalty  of  sin, 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  wants  I  plead: 
Thou  dost  not  ^'break  the  bruised  reed." 

3  When  anxious  doubts  assail  my  soul, 
And  dark'ning  horrors  round  me  roll, 
I  seek  the  beamings  of  thy  face  ; 

Thou  dost  not  ^'quench"  the  spark  of  grace. 

aff  S  0,  raise  that  drooping  reed  anew, 
Refresh  its  root  with  heav'nly  dew  ; 
And  fan  the  spark,  till,  pure  and  bright, 
It  sweUs  into  a  burning  light !      cukkihoham. 

290.  (i<  m*)        C.  M.    Peterborough.  Bowdois  Sqowe. 

Salvation  by  Oraee- 

1  MT  soul,  thy  God  forever  praise  ; 
Forever  love  his  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dang'rous  ways 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 

S  'Tis  not  by  works  of  riffhteousness, 
Which  our  own  hands  nave  done  ; 
mf     But  we  are  sav'd  by  sov'reign  grace. 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

mp  S  'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God, 
That  all  our  hopes  begin  ; 
'Tis  by  the  water  and  the  blood. 
Our  souls  are  wash'd  from  sin. 

4  'Tis  through  the  purchase  of  his  death. 
Who  hung  upon  the  tree. 

The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones,  as  we. 

mf  5  Rais'd  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew ; 
And,  juatifift(i\s^  fc«£«^ 
We  bIibW  a^^w  m  f^orj  xw*^ 
And  aee  out  ¥^x>Di«t'*  ^ml^X        ^ 
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91.  7i.  Rmlaod.    Tnrin. 

Jtnu  looked  on  him.    Lake  22. 

1  BT  th'  apostle  thrice  denied, 

When  the  Savior  turn'd  his  eye, 
In  hb  look  there  was  descried 
nf         Strength  of  love,  which  cannot  die,— 
■p     Pity  for  the  fallen  one, 

Mercy^  which  the  wand'rer  won ! 

~  S  O,  what  i^ushin^,  bitter  tears 

Down  the  riffid  cheek  then  flowed  ? 
Now  the  swordsman  meek  appeara, 
In  the  dust  in  sorrow  bowed  ; 

Bp      Now  he  seeks  forgiving  love, 

■f     Now  he  finds  strength  uom  above. 

ur  S  Lord,  although  in  tempting  hour 

Oft  our  souls,  in  guilty  pride, 
Have  withstood  the  Spirit's  power, 

And  thy  blessed  name  denied  ; 
Yet  on  us  have  mercy  too. 
And  our  thankless  hearts  renew !        ALiiSH. 

92.  S.  M.  Bererly.    Shirknd. 

Convert, 

1  SEEST  thou  that  woridly  heart? 
Seest  thou  that  scornful  eye. 
Which  says  to  heav'nly  thoughts, — "Depart  j 
I  ask  no  joys  on  high !" 

3  Now  see  that  heart  renew'd. 
And  fill'd  with  heav'nly  love ! 
That  eye,  with  contrite  tears  bedew'd. 
And  meekly  tum'd  above ! 

iff  8  Lord,  shall  that  eye  soon  close 

In  darkness  of  the  tomb? 

Yet  Thou  wilt  wake  it  from  repose, 
nf     And  with  heav'n's  light  illume !  allkit* 

93.  (ii.  108.)        C.  M.        Colchester.  Arcbdale. 

JVbf  athamed  of  the  GotpeU 

mi  1  I'M  not  asham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 
Nor  to  defend  bis  cause, 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 
The  glory  ofhiB  cross  I 
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3  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name, — 
His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 

Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  drive  me  from  the  just. 

$  Firm,  as  his  throne,  his  promise  stands. 
And  He'll  at  last  restore 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands. 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  He  own  my  name  in  love 
Before  his  Father's  face; 

And  in  Jerusalem  above 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place.         watts. 

294.  L.  M.  Ipewicb.     AlfivUHU 
JVbf  ashamed  of  Jenu*    Mark  8. 

»p  1  ASHAM'D  of  Jesus!  Can  it  be? 

Mortals,  O  Lord,  asham'd  of  Thee? 
»f      Scom'd  be  the  thought  by  rich  and  poor: 

O,  may  I  scorn  it  more  and  more ! 

— i  d;  Asham'd  of  Jesus!  Just  as  soon 
,■ ,  i  Might  miduight  blush  to  think  of  noon: 
i  Asham'd  of  Jesus !  Sooner  far 
f  Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star. 

5  Asham'd  of  Jesus ! — Of  that  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav'n  depend? 
O,  no ! — My  soul,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

»p  4  Asham'd  of  Jesus! — ^Yes,  I  may, 
•When  I've  no  sins  to  wash  away  ; 
No  ills  to  flee,  no  joys  to  crave. 
No  hell  to  fear,  no  soul  to  save! 

—  5  Till  then, — nor  is  my  boastin^^  vain,— 
f  <    Till  then  I  boast  a  Savior  slam ! 
»p      And  O,  may  this  my  portion  be,— 

That  Savior,  not  asham'd  of  me!         oaiM. 

295.  (i.l02.)         L.  M.         Hebron.    AlftvlM. 

The  BeatUu&ct. 

Their  emp^aii«»  wwi  v^^«tvj  \ 
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Treasures  of  grace  to  tbem  are  giveb, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

S  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart. 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows 
A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

S  Blest  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state , 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great. 

4  Blest  are  the  men,  who  upward  press. 
Hunger  and  thirst  for  righteousness  ; 
They  shall  be  well  supfuied,  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Blest  thev,  whose  kind  affections  move, 
Who  melt  with  sympathy  and  love  ; 
From  Christ,  the  Lord,  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts,  renewed. 
With  heav'nly  graces  are  endued  ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife ; 
Children  of  God  shall  they  be  called, 
From  woes  of  hatred  disenthralled. 

8  Blest  are  the  suflfrers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 

nf     Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord  ; 

Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward !  watts. 

{96,  (ti.l06.)        CM.        Litch6eld.    Stepbm. 

Difficult  Way  to  Heaven. 

1  STRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait. 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; 
'Tis  but  a  few,  that  find  the  gate, 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

S  Beloved  self  must  be  denied, 
The  MoiDd  and  will  renewed, 
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Passion  suppress'dt  and  patieDce  triedi 
And  vain  desires  subduecL 

S  The  love  of  fame,  the  love  of  gold 
Most  cease  our  hearts  to  sway  ; 
Th'  unruly  tongue  must  be  controlled. 
And  our  whole  soul  obey. 

4  When  wrongs  oppress,  and  doubts  assail, 
With  Buflfrings,  grief,  and  care, 

A  patient  spirit  must  prevail. 
And  earnest  be  our  prayer ! 

5  Lord,  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm 
Fulfil  a  task  so  hard? 

mf     Thy  grace  must  all  my  work  perform, 
And  give  the  free  reward.  watts. 

297.        (i.l48.)        CM.        Newton.    Nottii«lHii, 

Children  of  God* 

1  GRACE,  like  an  uncomipted  seed. 
Abides  and  reigns  within  : 
Inunortal  principles  forbid 
The  sons  of  God  to  sin. 

S  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 
Do  they  perform  his  will ; 
But  with  the  noblest  pow'rs,  they  have, 
His  sweet  commands  fulfil. 

S  They  find  access  at  ev'ry  hour 
To  God  within  the  vail ; 
Hence  they  derive  a  quick'ning  power, 
And  joys,  that  never  fail. 

»f  4  O  happy  souls !  O  glorious  state 
Of  overflowing  grace! 
To  dwell  withm  the  heav'nly  gate. 
And  see  their  Father's  face  I 

Aff  5  Lord,  I  address  nnr  prayer  tQ  T|iee ; 
Call  me  a  child  of  thine ; 
Send  to  my  heart  thy  Spirit  free, 
To  form  my  soul  divine. 

And  m«)^^  t^S  «WBiwM^^fc^«a%\ 
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nf      Then  shall  I  say,  "My  Father,  God !" 

With  an  unwav'ring  ton^e.  watts. 

98.  C.  M.  Heath.    St.  Jamei, 

Retiretneni. 

I  FAR  from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  flee, 
From  strife  and  tumult  far, 
Where  Satan,  with  malignity, 
Doth  wage  successful  war. 

ft  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade 
With  pray'r  and  praise  agree  ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those,  who  follow  Thee.- 

5  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  heart. 
And  grace  its  mean  abode. 
What  peace  and  hope  Thou  dost  impart, 
With  love  to  Thee,  O  God? 

4  As  sweet-ton 'd  nightingale  prolongs 
Her  solitary  lays. 
My  soul  no  witness  of  her  songs 
Desires,  nor  human  praise. 

iS  .5  Author  of  life,  my  Shield,  my  Sun, 
Blest  source  of  light  divine. 
And, —  all  harmonious  names  in  one, — 
My  Savior  !  Thou  art  mine !  cowper. 

Q/Q^  .  7i.  Enfield.    Broad  Sureet, 

Charitable  Man. 

I  OFT  his  silent  spirit  went, 
Like  an  angel  from  the  throne. 
On  benign  commissions  bent. 
In  the  fear  of  God  alone. 

%  Then  the  widow's  heart  would  sing, 
As  she  tum'd  her  wheel,  with  joy  ; 
Then^the  bliss  of  hope  would  spring 
On  the  outcast  orphan  boy. 

8  To  the  blind,  the  deaf,  the  lame. 
To  the  ignorant  and  vile. 
Stranger,  captive,  slave,  he  came 
With  a  welcome  and  a  smile. 
44 
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4  Help  to  all  he  did  dispense, 
Gold,  instruction,  raiment,  food, 
Like  the  gifls  of  Providence, 
To  the  evil  and  the  good. 

5  Deeds  of  mercy,  deeds  unknown 
Shall  eternity  record, 

Which  he  durst  not  call  his  own. 

For  he  did  them  to  the  Lord !       moittooiiiit. 

300*  L.  M.        Rockingham.    Ei&n|haai. 

Lont  to  Parentis 

1  TO  honor  those,  who  gave  us  birth. 
To  cheer  their  age,  to  prize  their  worth, 
Is  God's  command  to  human  kind. 
And  own'd  by  ev'ry  grateful  mind, 

mp  3  Trace,  then,  the  tender  scenes  of  old. 
And  all  our  infant  days  unfold  ; 
Survey  the  mother's  love,  and  care 
To  form  the  lisping  lips  to  prayer ; 

S  Nor  hold  from  mein'ry's  clad  review 
The  fears,  which  all  the  father  knew. 
The  joys,  that  mark'd  his  thankful  gaze. 
As  virtue  crown'd  maturer  days. 

4  When  press'd  by  sickness,  pain,  or  grief, 
How  anxious  they  Co  give  relief? 
Our  dearest  wish  they  held  their  own  ; 
Till  our's  return'd,  their  peace  was  flown. 

aff  5  God  of  our  life,  each  parent  guard. 

And  death's  sad  hour,  O I  long  retard ; 
Be  theirs  each  joy,  that  gilds  the  past. 
And  heav'n  our  common  home  at  last! 

▲L£XAHDER'8  coll 

301.  L.M.       Arnheim.    OldHaadrtd* 

Prayer  for  ouraelvei  and  Children. 

Aff  1  IN  Thee  our  fathers  sought  their  rest, 
And  were  wUh  ihv  protection  blest: 
Bebo\d  \\ie\t  ^otvA  vsixVs  w^  ts^^aa 
Grant  ua  wVlViTte^  wm  ^>69^«ti^  ^^^ak^X 


[of  christians.]    hymn  303.  519 

S  Through  all  the  thorny  paths,  we  tread. 
Ere  we  are  number'd  with  the  dead, 
When  friends  desert,  and  foes  invade. 
Be  Thou  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

S  And  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 
And  we  must  dwell  on  earth  no  more, 
To  Thee,  great  God !  may  we  ascend. 
And  find  an  everlasting  Friend. 

4  To  Thee  our  infant  race  ive'll  leave  ; 
Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receive  ; 
That  voices,  yet  unform'd,  may  raise 
mf      Succeeding  hymns  of  joyful  praise. 

DODDRIDGE. 

302.  (1.129.)  L.M.        HebroD,  Germany. 
Jlbraham  offering  hi$  Son. 

1  SAINTS,  at  your  heav'niy  Father's  word 
Give  up  your  comforts  to  the  Lord  ; 

He  shall  restore  what  you  resi^, 
Or  grant  you  blessings  more  divine. 

2  So  Abrah'm,  with  obedient  hand, 

Led  forth  his  son  at  God's  command  ;— 
The  wood,  the  fire,  the  knife  he  took  ; 
mp      His  arm  prepar'd  the  dreadful  stroke. 

—  S  ^'Abrah'm,  forbear,-'  the  angel  cried, 
'^  Thy  faith  is  known,  thy  love  is  tried  ; 
Thy  son  shall  live,  and  in  thy  seed 
Shall  the  whole  earth  be  bless'd  indeed  I" 

4  Just  in  the  last  distressing  hour 
The  Lord  displays  deliv'ring  power ; 
nf     The  mount  of  danger  is  the  place, 

Where  we  shall  see  surprising  grace !      watts. 

303.  (i.  113.)  CM.     Colchester.  Wueham. 

Promise  to  Abraham, 

1  HOW  large  the  promise,  how  divine. 
To  Abrah'm  and  his  seed  ; 
"I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need !" 

jf  Hi0  merciea  unto  those,  He\o^«%) 
From  age  to  age  endure  \ 


620  HYMN  S04.      [of  cbeistum.] 

The  Angel  of  the  cov'nant  proves 
And  seab  the  blessings  sure. 

S  Jesus  the  ancient  word  ne'er  breaks. 
To  our  great  fathers  given  ; 
Young  children  to  his  arms  He  takes. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

mf  4  Our  God,  how  faithful  is  his  word? 
Unchanging  is  his  love  ; 
The  promised  good,  on  sure  record, 
Our  children  too  shall  prove  I  watts. 

304.        (i.  94.)  CM.  Spenoer.    CSaiiCcrlMiy. 

Justification  by  Faith* 

1  VAIN  are  the  hopes,  the  sons  of  men 
On  their  own  w^orks  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  are  unclean. 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

3  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  guilty  stand 
Without  a  murm'ring  word, 
Transgressors  of  the  just  command, 
Condemn'd  before  the  Lord. 

S  God's  righteous  law  we  ask  in  vain 
To  justify  us  now, 
Since  to  convince  and  doom  to  pain 
Is  all,  the  law  can  do. 

mf  4  Jesus  !  thy  wondrous  love  we  bless  ;— 
When  in  thy  name  we  trust, 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness, 
That  makes  the  sinner  just !  watts. 

305*  S.  M.  Inirerneai.    Ohnuix. 

Justification  by  Faith* 

I  WOULDST  thou  with  God  be  just 
In  dreaded  judgment  day.^ 
On  what  then,  mortal,  dost  thou  trust? 
Where  is  thy  hope  and  stay? 

S  On  worth  dost  thou  rely, — 
On  deeds  of  goodness  done? 
And  dost  t\\ou  eVavtn  t^yj^t^  oti  Vi\^^ 
And  deem  iby  coucft©  yi^>\  -nxw"^ 


Denouf :5  «^.,fiience  clear. 

WffoTeav'nabcvel 
^"^  SonofGodl 

A«  5  Bl^  i!fbe'iu8t»*«<''      .rPfim  of  blood, 

506.  Jw^J''"**^*  guilt  o'erspre**' 

^w  feith,  that  w         ^^j^ed. 

i  hearts,  that, oy_^^^.^^^^  Wood. 

Aff^^^'Sdoutonthetreei^^e^, 

Once  po«'"._i,teou8  >w»th  our  ^tWB. 

0,tnaVeu9«f^^eUvritbTbecf 

ThenBhall^e^        BoyU.oo.    U-J.*-*** 

*«r  1  GUll''r'>°!:«;notBpare  V  ,  _^  di«ne, 
T>*"*«ut  rivea  roc  de6pa«^ 


/ 


^y«"        hive  its  B^»^« 
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6SS  HYMN  908.      [or  cbeistui 

mp     How  can  I  in  my  vileness  iNray, 
Or  lift  my  eye  to  Thee? 

mf  S  But  lo,  the  Savior's  form 
Appears  before  my  eye ! 
Now  flees  away  the  threat 'ning  storm  ; 
Now  shines  a  peaceful  sky? 

•-*  4  Thou  canst,  Lord,  now  be  kind, 
And  justice  still  maintain, 
For  Jesus  came  the  lost  to  find, 
And  on  the  cross  was  slain !  allbm. 

308.  LM.  OldHunared.    Uxbri^ii 

Justifieatian  by  Faith* 
[From  the  French  of  Desbarreftiix*] 

1  GREAT  God!  thy  judgments  all  are  right. 
And  Thou  on  mercy  still  art  bent ; 
But  I  have  done  Thee  such  despite, 
That  justice  claims  my  punishment. 

3  Yes,  Lord,  my  crimes,  exceeding  great, 
Would  seem  to  silence  mercy's  cry  ; 
How  canst  Thou,  in  thy  glorious  state. 
Regard  such  guilt  with  pitying  eye? 

S  Thy  law  is  good :— to  Thee  I  bow ; 
All  heaven  the  judgment  will  approvei 
When  my  poor  soul  is  cast  below ; 
Nor  can  my  reason  Thee  reprove. 

4  I  must  adore  TheC)  though  thou  smite  }-=^ 
Yet  Lord,  the  bolt  of  vengeance,  sped. 
Can  strike  no  part)  not  cover'd  quite 
With  blood  of  Christ,  for  sinners  shedt 

▲LLEm 

d09»        (ii.  125.)  L.  M.  Nanretb.   WtOi 

Faith  and  Uhbelitf* 

1  LIFE  and  immortal  jovs  are  given 
To  souls,  that  mourn  the  sins,  they've  doni! 
Children  of  wrath  made  heirs  of  heaven 
By  faitla  in  God'a  beloved  Son» 

a  Wo  to  XYl©ViT<a\<l\l,^VkftT»N«t5s\\ 

The  luwar^  ^mi^  ^^  Vvw»  ^^v, 


[OF  CHRISTIANS.]      HYMN  311.  ^^33 

But  adds  to  all  his  crying  guilt 
The  stubborn  sin  of  unbelief. 

S  The  law  condenrns  the  rebel  dead, 
Under  the  wrath  of  God  he  lies: 
He  seals  the  curse  on  his  own  head, 
>       And  with  a  double  vengeance  dies.         watts. 

310.  (i-  100.)        L.  M.        Blendon.  St.  Paori. 

Believe  and  be  Saved. 

1  NOT  to  condemn  our  guilty  souls 
Did  Christ,  the  Son  or  God,  appear  ; 
No  voice  of  thunder  round  him  rolls. 
But  mercy's  gentle  call  we  hear. 

8  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 
He  lov'd  the  race  of  man  so  well, 
%e  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 
Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

-3  Sinners,  believe  the  Savior's  word. 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live  ; 
%if      A  thousand  joys  his  truths  afford, 
His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

mp  4  But  rebels,  who  refuse  his  grace. 
And  God's  beloved  Son  despise. 
Will  find  at  last  their  dwelhng  place 
In  the  dark  pit,  where  Satan  ues.        watts. 

311.  (i.  109.)         L.  M.         Stoiie6eId.    St.  PeterV 

Christ  and  hii  Bighteou8ne$$. 

1  NO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 
Of  all  the  duties,  I  have  done  ; 
I  quit  the  hopes^  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

8  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 
What  was  my  ffain  I  count  my  loss : 
My  former  pride  1  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

S  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
O,  mav  my  soul  be  found  lu  H\ni> 
And  ofhia  righteousness  pail«ke. 


594  HYMN  313.        [of  cHBimun 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 
Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne  ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands 
By  pleading  what  my  iJord  hath  done !  wati 

312.  88.  Wilworth.  Waawonk. 
Power  of  Fmth. 

1  THE  moment,  a  sinner  believea. 
And  trusts  in  his  crucified  God, 
His  pardon  at  once  he  receives, 
Redemjption  in  full  through  his  blood« 

3  The  faith,  that  forgiveness  can  claim, 
And  brings  such  salvation,  as  this. 
Is  more,  than  mere  fancy,  or  name,-^ 
The  work  of  God's  Spint  it  is. 

mf  3  It  treads  on  the  world  and  on  hell ; 
It  vanquishes  death  by  its  misht. 
And  raises  the  sinner  to  dwell 
With  the  angels  most  blessed  in  light ! 

aff  4  Lord,  ^ve  us  true  faith  in  thy  blood, — 
The  faith,  which  still  worketh  by  love. 
Producing  the  fruits,  that  are  good. 
And  leading  to  glory  above!  habt. 

313.  (ii.  129.)*        L-M.     DukeStraet.   OwtImIoo. 

Walking  by  Faith. 

1  'TIS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 
We  walk  through  deserts,  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heav'n,  our  home. 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

3  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies, 
mf      She  makes  the  pearlv  gates  appear  ; 

Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pnes, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

—  8  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
While  faith  supplies  a  heav'nly  ray  ; 
Though  lions  roar  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  A.\)TaVOm)a^  ^vVvaa  ^wMovwid 

Left  Vi\ft  ovm  Vow^^  v^  N^^U^^wSa^^^^ 
His  fa\l\i  \>e\v^\eL  \W  ^T^twvff^W^^ 
mf       And  fii'd  Vv\&  xeaV  bVow%x>aA  x^»A..         ^« 


:-^ 


[of  CHmiiTiAifs.]    HYMN  315.  5S6 

314*  ^*  M*  Downi,    BrooBMgrove* 

Power  of  Faith. 

mt  I  RISE,  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  way. 
By  ancient  worthies  trod: 
Those  blest  and  holy  men  survey. 
Who  walk'd  on  earth  with  God. 

—  3  Though  dead,  the^  speak  in  reason's  ear, 
And  in  example  live  ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  toils  severe 
Still  fresh  instruction  give  I 

8  'Twas  by  their  faith's  triumphant  power 
They  conquered  every  foe  ; 
And  they  to  Christ,  in  mercy's  hour. 
Their  crowns  and  glory  owe ! 

aff  4  Lord !  let  me  ever  keep  in  si^ht 
These  patterns.  Thou  hast  given  ; 
And  ne'er  forsake  the  path-way  right, 
Which  led  them  safe  to  heaven !      vkbdham. 

315.        (i.  120.)        CM.        Nichols.    Bowdoio  S(|ittre« 
Faith  in  Things  unseen* 

1  FAITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 
Of  things  beyond  our  sight, 

Breaks  through  the  clouds  of  flesh  and  sense. 
And  dwells  in  heav'nly  light. 

2  It  sets  time  past  in  present  show, 
Brinffs  distant  prospects  home. 
Of  things  a  thousand  years  ago. 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

S  Abrah'm,  to  unknown  countries  led. 
By  faith  obey'd  the  Lord  ; 
And  all  the  sons  of  Abrah'm  dead 
Believe  God's  faithful  word. 

mf  4  He  sought  a  city,  fair  and  high, 
Built  b^  th'  eternal  hands ; 
And  faith  assures  us,  though  we  die, 
That  heav'nJy  building  stands  \        vtkT*t%. 


IS36  HTMN  316.      [of  cHmitnivi 

316.  (i.140.)        C.  M.  DuodM.    LoodoB, 

S  living  and  dead  Faith. 

mp  1  MISTAKEN  souls,  that  dream  of  heaTen, 
And  make  their  empty  boast 
Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  for^ven, 
On  passion's  waves  still  tost. 

2  Vain  are  our  fancies, — airy  flights, — 
If  faith  be  cold  and  dead; 
—      None  but  a  living  pow'r  unites 
To  Christ,  the  living  head. 

S  'T  is  faith,  that  changes  all  the  heart, 
'T  is  faith,  that  works  by  love. 
That  bids  all  sinful,  joys  depart, 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

mf  4  'T  is  faith,  that  conquers  earth  and  hell 
Bv  a  celestial  power: 
This  faith  shall  surely  triumph  well 
In  the  decisive  hour !  watts. 

317.  (i.64.)        S.  M.  Sconington.    Shirknd. 

Adoption* 

1  BEHOLD,  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  hath  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

2  *Tisno  surprising  thing, 
That  we  should  1^  unknown  ; 

The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King, 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear. 
How  glorious  we  shall  be  ; 

Aff     But,   Jesus,  when  Thou  comest  here. 
We  shall  be  like  to  Thee ! 

4  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure  ; 

Should  cause  our  graces  bright  to  shine, 
As,  3^^T3^,n^\iwa^  «jct.  ^ure ! 

5  If  \ti  tay  Y«l\\\w'%\w^ 
1  sYiBxe  a  fJiMX^tx.^ 


V  CHRISTIANS.]      HTMN  319.  &n 

Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 
Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne  ; 
My  faith  shall  Abba, — Father,— cry, 
And  Thou  the  kindred  own.  watts. 

18.  G'  M.  Dedham.    Arlinglon. 

Bearing  the  Cron* 

\S  1  DIDST  Thou,  blest  Savior,  suffer  shame. 
And  bear  the  cross  for  me  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name, 
And  thy  disciple  be  ? 

2  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine. 
And  make  me  truly  bold  : 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  ana  meekness  shine. 
Nor  love  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

S  Let  mockers  scoff,  the  world  defame, 
And  treat  me  with  disdain, 
I  still  will  glory  in  thy  name. 
And  count  reproach  my  gain. 

4  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  dread 
To  suffer  shame  or  loss ! 
O,  let  me  in  thy  footsteps  tread, 
And  glory  in  thy  cross !  kibcham. 

U9*  I^'Af*  TrentoD,    Duke  Suroct. 

J^ot  ashamed  of  Christ- 

■p  1  BLEST  Jesus  !  who  didst  leave  the  skies 
To  bear  thine  untold  agonies, 
And  on  the  cross  didst  die  for  me,— 
Shall  I  be,  Lord,  asham'd  of  Thee.^ 

mf  2  « Asham'd  of  Thee,"  whose  blood  was  shed 
To  turn  perdition  from  my  head. 
To  bring  my  soul  from  depths  of  wo,. 
And  make  me  thy  salvation  know? 

8  "Asham'd  of  Thee,"  who  from  the  grave 
Didst  rise  thy  dying  friends  to  a«L\^. 
Whose  voice  thy  sleeping  hoatii  &\isXV  ^^m^^>^ 
When  heaven's  eternal  day  sVia\i\yr««k.^ 


HTBIN  9S0.      [of  cHsnriAiri.] 

4  "  ABham'd  of  Thee,''  the  Sayior-King, 
Whose  praises  all  the  righteous  sing. 
To  whom  at  last  the  shout  will  rise, 
Re-echoing  through  the  earth  and  skies? 

«p  5  ''Asham'd  of  Jesus  !"  Then  would  He 
In  judgment  be  asham'd  of  me, 
And,  smitten  by  his  anger's  flame. 
My  doom  would  be  immortal  shame !      allii « 

320.  (ii.77.)  L.M.       TrentoB.    ScPwdV 
The  Christian  Warfare, 

mf  1  STAND  up,  my  soul,  for  manly  strife. 
And  ffird  the  gospel  armor  on  ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  Ufe, 
Where  thy  great  Captain-Savior's  gone, 

—  2  Thy  foes  may  ra^,  as  oceans  toss. 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquish'd  foes  ; 
Thy  Jesus  nail'd  them  to  the  cross, 

mf  8  And  sang  the  triumph,  when  He  rose« 

8  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 
Press  forward  to  the  heav'nly  gate  ; 
There  shines  a  crown,  by  courage  won. 
There  glitt'ring  robes  for  conqu'rors  wait! 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown. 
And  triumph  in  almighty  ffrace  ; 
With  heav'nly  hosts  shall  I  bow  down, 
And  sing  my  glorious  Leader's  praise  \    watts, 

321.  ^'  M.  Truro.    Duke  Street. 
Hie  Christian  Soldier.        Eph.  6. 

1  THE  Christian  warrior,  see  him  stand 
In  the  whole  armor  of  his  God  ; 
The  Spirit's  sword  is  in  his  hand ; 
His  feet  are  with  the  gospel  shod: 

3  In  panoply  of  truth  complete, 
Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head. 
With  riffhteousness  a  breastplate  meet. 
And  faiui?&  bio«id  shield  before  him  spread* 

3  WitVi  t\ua  oiuTuwAfiivc^  >aft  xnois^A^ 
From  tb\aX\i©  wacu  axixa«»^«^  \ 


[ov  CHU8TIAMS.]     HYMN  323.  629 

Till  more  than  conqueror  he  proves 
Through  Christ,  who  gives  him  victory. 

mf  4  Thus,  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 
Sin,  death,  and  -hell  he  tramples  down. 
Fights  the  good  fight,  and  wins  at  length, 

p<     Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown ! 

MO^TGOMERT. 

322.  CM.  Jordan.    Tolland. 

Christian  Soldier. 

np  1  AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

£nffag'd  in  warfare  good? 

And  shall  I  dread  disgrace  and  loss, 

Or  shedding  of  my  blood  .^ 
mf      No : — I  will  go,  where  Jesus  leads. 

And  boldly  face  the  foe : 

He,  who  m  Jesus'  footsteps  treads. 

Defeat  shall  never  know ! 

—  3  Though  first  the  cross,  yet  last  the  crown  ; 

Triumph  is  after  fight: 

Martyrs  a  diadem  have  won, — 

Reward  in  heav'nly  light. 
mf      Then  let  us  bravely  wage  the  war, 

And  follow  close  our  King, 

That  we  may  shine,  as  heav'nly  star, 
•<       And  glorious  triumph  sing!  allen. 

323.  (i.43.)        L.  M.        DukeSu-eeU    Bedford  Street, 

The  Christian  Race* 
1  AWAKE,  our  souls,  our  fears  give  place, 
Let  ev'ry  trembling  thought  be  gone  ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heav'nly  race. 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

S  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road; 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
Who  feeds  the  strength  of  ev'ry  saint. 

8  The  pow'rful  God,  whose  matchless  might 
k  glorious,  like  the  giant  sun, 
And  lasts,  while  endless  yearS)  in  flif^ht^ 
Their  everlasting  circlea  nm. 
46 
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MP  OHEiSTiANS,]      HYMN  337.  591 

O,  hast  thou  the  victory  won, 

And  shalt  thou  receive  the  bright  crown  ? 

ALLEN. 

\20m  S.  M.  Boylston.    Comhill. 

fmprovement  of  the  present  7%me» 

ktt  1  TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine  ; 
Dependent  on  thy  doom  ; 
On  U8  its  sun  may  never  shine  ; 
The  night  of  death  may  come ! 

d  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  bears  our  life  away; 
O,  make  thy  servants  truly  wise. 
That  we  may  live  to-day ! 

S  Since  on  this  fleeting  hour 
Eternity  is  hung. 
Awake  by  thine  almighty  power 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 
Swift  as  the  morning  light. 
Lest  life's  young,  golden  beams  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night!        doddridge. 

137.  5  ft  8.  Betblebeai. 

Christian  Effort 

Bf  I  COME,  let  us  awake, 
Our  arms  let  us  take, 

And  speed  us  away  to  the  fight ; 
With  Jesus,  our  head, 
Where'er  He  may  lead. 

We'll  march  in  the  po  w'r  of  his  might. 

3  Ah,  who  would  not  gain, — 
Through  labor  and  pain, — 

A  kingdom  eternal  above  ? 
Ah,  who  would  not  dwell, — 
Mid  joys,  none  can  tell, — 

W  here  all  is  delight  and  sweet  love  ? 

^  3  Blest  Jesus,  our  strength  \ 
O,  grantf  that  at  length 


HTMN  SS8.     [of  ciniianiini 

A  crown  to  our  heads  may  be  giren  ; 
O,  brioff  us  at  last, — 
The  vafley  o'erpast, — 
mf         To  glory  eternal  in  heaven !  ALLiVt 

328.  (>•   188)  LM.       Araheim.    OUHoodml. 

Hope  in  the  CovefuuU* 

1  HOW  oA  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 
To  rend  my  soul  from  Thee,  my  God? 
But  everlasting  is  thy  love, 
And  Jesus  seaU  it  with  his  blood. 

3  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 
Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace  ; 
Eternal  pow'r  performs  the  word, 
And  fills  all  heav'n  with  endless  praise. 

8  Amidst  temptations,  sharp  and  long. 
My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies  ; 
mf      Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong, 

While  tempests  blow,  and  billows  rise !  watti 

329.  (i.  122.)  L.  M.  Hebron.     Nanureth. 
BeHevert  buried  and  raUed  with  Chriet, 

1  DO  we  not  hear  that  solemn  word. 
That  we  are  buried  with  the  Lord? 
Baptiz'd  into  his  death,  that  we 
From  sinful  bondage  might  be  free? 

3  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath, 
Rais'd  from  corruption,  guilt,  and  death  ; 
So  from  the  grave  did  Christ  arise, 
And  lives  to  God  above  the  skies. 

3  No  more  let  sin  or  Satan  reign 
Over  our  mortal  flesh  again  ; 
The  various  lusts,  we  serv'd  before, 
Shall  have  dominion  now  no  more.  wATTi 

330.  (ii.  165.)  CM.  Mear.     DmklM. 

Uf^fruiijulne88f  Jgnoranee, 
1  LO'^O  Yiav^  YfQ  «axV^\!L«a.th  the  Boimd 

But  et^\  ViOYf  ^^^  o\a  v%\xxl  \&  \^>qsA^ 
And  ktiov?\^^  ^t  xStii  ^  w^^ 


:'V«iil^ 


[of  onusTiAHi.]    HYMN  3S2.  1898 

S  How  faint  and  feeble  is  our  love? 
How  slight  our  fear  and  dread? 
How  low  our  hopes  of  joys  above? 
Our  hearts  how  cold  and  dead? 

Aff  8  Great  God,  thy  sov'rei^  power  impart, 
And  bless  the  word  divine  ; 
Write  thy  salvation  in  our  heart, 
And  make  us  wholly  thine ! 

4  Show  our  forgetful  feet  the  way, 

<  That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; — 

mf     There  knowledge  grows  without  decay. 
And  love  shall  never  die !  watts. 

331.        (ii.  25.)  CM.  Stepbent.    London. 

Acknovoledgment  of  Sloth. 

1  MY  soul,  why  art  thou  thus  asleep? 
Awake,  and  toil,  and  strive ! 

0,  why  do  we,  in  slumber  deep, 
Thus  negligently  live  ? 

2  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands. 
And  stars  their  courses  move, — 

mf      We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  from  above  ; 

8  We,  for  whom  Christ  from  heav'n  came  down, 
And  labor'd  for  our  good : 
—      How  careless  to  secure  that  crown, 
He  purchased  with  his  blood  ? 

«ff  4  Lord,  shall  we  still  so  sluggish  lie. 
While  time  with  speed  departs? 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high. 
And  kindle  up  our  hearts  I 

mf  5  Then  shall  our  active  spirits  move. 
Upward  our  souls  shall  rise : 
With  hands  of  faith  and  wings  of  love 

<  We'll  fly  and  seize  the  prize !        watts. 

^S32.    (i*  136.)        C.  M.        Peterborough.   Bowdoio  Square. 
Sincerity  and  Hypocrisy* 

1  GOD  13  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise, 
He  Beea  our  inmost  mind  *, 
45* 
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In  Yain  to  heay'n  we  raise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  soub  behind. 

8  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 
With  honor  can  appear: 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Through  the  disguise,  they  wear. 

8  Their  liAed  eyes  salute  the  skies, 
Their  bending  knees  the  ground  ; 
But  God  abhors  the  eacrince, 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

mp  4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  wayS) 

And  make  my  soul  sincere  ; 
mf      Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 

And  find  acceptance  there  I  watts. 

333.  (1.184.)  L.  M.  Ipiwicfa.   QenMnHyaui. 

Religion  vain  without  Love- 

1  HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech,  than  angels  use  , 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found. 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

3  Were  I  inspired  to  preach,  and  tell 
All,  that  is  done  in  neav'n  and  hell. 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove  ; 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

8  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store 
To  feed  the  hungry  at  mv  door. 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  name. 
To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name  ; — 

4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men 

Be  absent,— all  my  hopes  are  vain : 

Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fienr  zeal 

The  works  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil.        watts. 

334.  (ii.88.)  CM.  Nicholi.    Stepbwf^ 

Love  to  God. 
1  HAPPY  the  heart,  where  gracses  reign, 
W  here  \on^  \i\«wc^^  ^^  Vst^-^t : 
Love  Va  xVi^  \w\^x.^«X  ^^  ^^  xxvwi^ 
And  aXrentfXieTi^  ^  \)afe  x^x. 
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8  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain, 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear  ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign^ 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  'Tis  love,  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 
In  swift  obedience  move  ; 

The  devils  dread  the  judgraentHBeat) 
But  Satan  cannot  love. 

4  This  is  the  grace,  that  lives  and  shines, 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  die  ; 

nrir      'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  ioyful  strings 
In  glorious  worlds  on  high  f  watts. 

i35.        (i.l66.)  L.  M.  Ellentborpt,    Trvnk 

Love  to  God  and  MMi, 

1  THE  ffreat  command  has  gone  abroad, 
"Let  all  thy  inward  powers  unite 
To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God 
With  utmost  vigor  and  delight. 

ft  "Then  shalt  thou  love  thy  neighbor  too 
With  true  affection,  strong  and  free  ; 
To  him  in  all  things  thou  shalt  do, 
As  thou  would'st  be  should  do  to  thee." 

3  This  is  the  sense,  that  Moses  spoke  ^ 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove  ; 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke. 

And  the  whole  law's  fulfilPd  by  love^ 

4  But  O,  how  bums  the  selfish  firef 
How  cold  our  charity  and  zeal  ? 
With  love,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  inspire, 

Or  we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will.         WATTf. 

]36.       (1.182.)  U  M.  Hinghanu    AlfirMau 

HoKness  and  Qract* 

I  SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel,  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

5  Thus  sha/1  we  best  proclsim  abTOiA 
The  boDon  of  our  SavioT)  God, 
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When  the  salvation  reigns  within » 
And  grace  subdues  the  pow'r  of  8in4 

S  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied. 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride, 
While  justice,  temp'rance,  truth,  and  love 
Pur  inward  piety  approve. 

nf  4  Reliffion  lifts  our  spirits  high, 

Whue  we  expect,  with  heav'nly  joy, 

The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 

And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word,     watts. 

337.        (ii.  107.)  CM.  Elgin.    Wntagt. 

Absence  from  God  intolerable* 

1  THAT  awful  day  is  sure  at  hand, 
Th'  appointed  scene  is  nigh, 
Wlien  I  before  my  Judge  must  stand, 
And  bear  his  scrutiny ! 

fS  8  Thoa  lovely  Chief  of  all  myjoys^ 
Thou  sov'reign  of  my  heart. 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound,  "Depart  f' 

8  0^  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 
To  see  my  God  remove. 
And  fix  n^  doleful  station,  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love-! 

.4  My  worthless  name.  Lord,  jet  me  know. 
Is  ^aven  on  thy  hands  ; 
And  in  thy  book  some  promise  show, 
■Where  my  salvation  standsl  watts. 

338i  L.  M.  AppletoB.     Dnke  Street. 

God^s  Presence  in  Trouble,    Isa.  43. 

1  WHEN  thou  shalt  pass  thrpugh  waters  deep, 
"I",  saith  the  Lord,  "thy  life  .will  keep. 
And  when  through  rivers  thou  dostgo. 
Thy  soul. the  streams  shall  noto'ernow. 

S  "When  throueh  the  fire  thy  feet  shall  walk, 
My  Vfotdx^ift  \oTc^  «\^  ^^  *hall  balk, 
Hot  aVwXV  vV«i  Vwv^ti^  Q>^>^W^<dxii^ 
Wet  wdl!^  iVi<^»  OT  ^^«t  'va^^'^  i^^uxi^. 


IV  CBiimAHt.]    EtTMN  340.  £97 

8  <<For  I  am  God,  the  holy  One, 
And  Jesus,  Savior,  is  my  Son  ; 
Then  fear  not,  though  the  waters  roll) 
And  raging  fire  o'erleaps  control. 

nf  4  ''Nor  flood,  nor  flame  can  work  thee  illy 
In  flame  and  flood  I'm  with  thee  still ; 
The  flood  shall  wash  away  thy  stain. 
The  flame  shall  purge  thy  gold  again.*'  alliit. 

39.  I"  M.  BeWiile.    Newcourt* 

Elijah  fed  by  Raven$. 

1  THY  rushing  wing,  dark-mantled  bird| 
The  holy  seer  with  gladness  heard, 

When  famine  rae'd  on  ev'ry  side, 
And  founts  and  flowing  streams  were  dried  ; 

But  still,  in  Cherith's  quiet  vale. 

The  crystal  waters  did  not  fail. 

8  From  fields,  uncheer'd  by  rains  or  dew> 
To  Cherith's  brook  the  ravens  flew  ; 

Both  morn  and  eve,  on  pinions  fleet, 
They  hover  round  the  lone  retreati 

Bv  secret  impulse  thither  led 

To  bring  the  exile  daily  breads 

3  I  turn  with  fond  delight  to  trace 
The  story  of  thy  ancient  race, 
And  think  how,  in  their  hour  of  need, 
His  faithful  children  God  can  feed. 
There  may  be  want,  and  wo,  and  care,— 
■f      Bat  Cherith's  brook  forbids  despair. 

MINST.  or  WOODS* 

t4(X  C.  M.  Spencer.    Peterboremh. 

Reeotery  from  Sieknesa* 

1  'T  WAS  dreadful,  when  th'  accuser's  power 
AssaiPd  my  sinking  heart, 
Recounting  ev'ry  wasted  hour. 
And  each  unworthy  part: 

kft  ft  But,  Jesus,  in  that  mortal  fray 
Thy  blessed  comforts  stole. 
Like  sunshine  in  a  stormy  day, 
Across  my  darken'd  uoxA^ 


Affliction.        Jab  6. 

1  AFFLICTION  coniM  not  from 
No  chance-sprung  evil  pa'ine  the , 
Yet  maa  to  trouble  e'er  ia  nigh. 
Am  Bparlu  from  fire  do  upwanl  flj 

3  The  man,  whom  God  correcta,  u 
Then,  when  by  Borrows  tbou  art 
Hifl  chut'nine  hanii  resist  do  mo 
For,  thougb  He  wounds.  He  will 


And,  wbeij  the  plague  shall  ra^  i 
A  bidiag-place  for  thee  u  found. 
4  Within  thy  house  there  shall  be  p 
And  ihou  shalt  see  thy  seed  iucre 
And  thee  at  loHt  the  grave  BhaJI  hi 
Aa  ahock  of  coro  coDiea  in  its  tide 


.342. 
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8  Thy  gif%8  are  only  then  enjoyed,- 
When  us'd  as  talents  lent ; 
Those  talents  only  well  employed,' 
When  in  thy  service  spent. 

4  And,  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 
Shall  I  arraign  thy  will? 

No  ;  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 

"The  Lord  is  gracious  still."        moktoombrt.- 

43*        ("•  109.)        L.  M.        Hebron.  Germait  Hjmn.' 
7Yu»t  in  God  in  Adversity. 

1  LORD,  we  adore  tb^  vast  designs, 
Th'  obscure  abyss  of  providence, 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines. 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

5  Through  seas,  and  storms  of  deep  distress' 
We  sail  bv  faith  and  not  by  sight ; 

Faith  guiaes  us  in  the  wilderness 
Through  all  the  dangers,  that  affright. 

iff  3  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifled  rod 

Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below. 
Still  we  will  trust  thy  love,  O  God, 
To  bring  us  where  pure  pleasures  flow !' 

WATTS. 

4Am  CM.        Broom^rove.    St.  Admi.* 

Light  in  Darkness. 

1  GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  i)erform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

3  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never  failing  skill 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  so v 'reign  will. 

S  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  ;* 
The  clouds,  ye  so  much  dread. 
Are  bi^  with  mercy,  and  shall  break' 
In  bieaaiDgs  oa  your  headV 
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4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  senae. 
But  trust  Him  for  his  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  nrovidence 

He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fhst. 
Unfolding  ev'ry  hour ; 

The  bud  ma^  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 

And  He  will  make  it  plain.  cowFia. 

34^*  ^'  ^*        Medway.    Gemuui  Hjaa. 

Mourning  Pilgrim, 

1  PILGRIM !  do  clouds  of  grief  and  wo 
Shut  out  from  thee  that  heav'nly  light, 
Late  spread  along  thy  path-way  bright? 
Doth  darkness  brood  on  all  below  ? 

S  Fear  not ;  more  glorious  beams  shall  flow 
From  fount  above  upon  thy  sight: 
Thy  God  is  faithful ;  in  his  might 
Thou'rt  safe,  and  naught  can  thee  o'erthrow, 

8  Upon  the  wondrous  cross  gaze  now  ; 

There  hanes,  while  sun  is  veil'd  in  night, 
The  Son  of  God,  whom  men  do  smite  ; 
And,  dying,  He  his  head  doth  bow. 

4  But  soon  the  grave  his  pow'r  doth  know ; 
He  mounts  up,  where  with  pure  delight 
Eternal  a^es  wing  their  flight  ; 
Through  Him  shall  joy  to  thee  outflow! 

ALLSV. 
346.        (ii*  122.)  L.  M.        Ipiwicb.    Medwaj. 

Retirement  and  Meditation. 

aff  1  MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  Thee  ; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rov6» 

And  t\i>3Ji  ^e>wJBft  ^1  >CLWi^\^l\^ 
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Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Savior,  go  ? 

S  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense  ; 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence  ;, 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

nip  4  Be  earth  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn  ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  tfone  ; 
In  secret  silence  of  the  imnd 
My  heav'n,  and  there  my  God  I  find,    watts. 

347.  S.  M,  BoylitOD.'  Utica. 

Evening  Meditation  of  the  Christian. 

mp  1  IN  silence  of  the  night 
I  lift  my  wond'ring  eye  ; 
I  gaze  on  countless  worlds  of  light, 
Which  stud  the  heav'ns  on  high. 

2  Around  them  unseen  worlds, 
Th'  abodes  of  heav'nly  love, 

—  Pursue  their  course  in  endless  whirls,, 
Rejoicing,  as  they  move. 

mf  S  O,  for  an  angePs  wing 

To  leave  this  world  of  wo, 

To  rise,  where  spotless  beings  sing. 

And  pleasures  ever  flow ! 

mp  4  Repent,  and  sin  no  more ! 

—  Desire  not  wings  for  flight, 

mf      For  soon  thy  soul  shall  joyful  soar 
Up  to  thy  God  in  light !  allkk. 

348.  C.  M.  SteplMDt.    Bowdoia  Sqtiara.. 

Walking  with  God. 

1  O,  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  mind  serene  and  blest, 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road. 
That  leads  me  to  my  rest ! 

S  Where  is  the  blessedness,  I  knew. 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  ib  the  soul-refreshing  \ie^     • 
OfJEBUg,  and  his  word? 
46 
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3  What  peaceful  hours,  I  once  enjoyed? 
How  sifveet  their  mem'ry  still? 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void. 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

Aff  4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest  ; 
I  hate  the  sins,  that  made  Thee  mouniy 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol,  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne , 
And  worship  only  Thee !  cowpsr* 

349.  S.  M.  Gerwr.    Olmols. 

Happy  Old  Age* 

1  'T  IS  good  our  course  to  run. 
And  shed  around  us  light, 
Like  yonder  orb,  the  glorious  sun^ 
Who  moves  with  giant's  might. 

9  No  prize  the  sluggard  wins  ; 
'T  is  toil,  that  brings  repose  ; 
Our  bliss  is  bliss,  that  now  begins, 
Ajid  ending  never  knows. 

3  We  look  on  years  gone  by  ; — 
The  fruits  of  good  appear  ; 

mf      The  plants,  we  rear'd,  wave  on  the  eye. 
Our  hearts  with  joy  to  cheer. 

4  We  forward  look,  and  see 
No  form  of  terror  there. 
But  all  is  pure  felicity, 

->       Instead  otdark despair !  allkv. 

350.  S.  M.  Inverncflf.    Sbirluad. 
Rejoicing  in  God.    Hab.  8. 

1  ALTHOUGH  the  fig  tree  fail 
Its  blossoms  to  display, 

And  though  the  fruitless  land  bewail 
The  vines,  as  they  decay  ; 

2  ThougVi  Tvotv^  \\i^  ^\N<i  v^"». 
The  fie\da  bVv^W  Y^^Viiwi  \n»»x^ 
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And  famish 'd  men,  in  deep  distress, 
Like  spectres  walk  the  street ; — 

S  Although  the  flock  shall  be 
Destroy 'd  from  off  the  fold, 
And  in  the  stalls  no  herd  ye  see, 
And  want  reigns  uncontrolled  ; 

4  Tet  shall  my  soul  rejoice 
In  mercy's  saving  power, 

And  unto  God  I'll  lid  my  voice, 

And  praise  Him  evermore !  allem. 

1«  L.  M.  Uebroo.  Germany. 

Joy  in  God.    Hab.  3. 

1  THOUGH  fig  tree  cease  to  deck  the  field, 
And  cultur'd  ground  no  food  doth  yield. 
Nor  fruit  hangs  clustering  on  the  vine, 
To  give,  when  press'd,  the  cheering  wine  ; 

3  Though  flocks  no  longer  seek  the  fold, 
Nor  herds  graze  now  along  the  wold  ; 
Still  in  my  God  I'll  yet  rejoice  ; 
His  treasures  are  my  better  choice. 

5  To  God  my  grateful  song  shall  rise  ; 
He  gives  the  fruits  of  paradise! 

He  gives  me  truth's  refreshing  food. 
And  heav'n's  illimitable  good!        allcn, 

2.        <n.  112.)        L.  M.        Reddington.  Elleothorpe. 

Ministry  and  Guidance  of  AngeU. 

1  GREAT  God,  to  what  a  gWrious  height 
Hast  Thou  advancM  the  Lord,  thy  Son  I 
Angels,  in  all  their  robes  of  light, 
Are  made  the  servants  of  his  throne. 

3  Before  his  feet  thine  armies  wait, 
And  swifl  like  flames  of  fire  they  move, 
To  manage  his  aflairs  of  state 
In  works  of  vengeance  and  of  love. 

3  Now  they  are  sent  to  guide  our  feet 
Up  to  the  gates  of  thine  abode. 
Through  aiJ  the  dangers,  that  we  taeeX, 
Id  travelling  the  heav'nly  road. 


And  hostH  of  aii^cts,  titrolch'il  fur  fli 
Stsnil  wniiiijg  round  hid  unfiil  tect. 

2  Arc  limy  not  all  tliy  Rcrvnnts,  Lord 
At  tliy  r'limniiiiiil  ihi'y  jia  uml  coiup, 
Wiih  cbcorful  haste  obey  thy  word. 
And  guard  thy  children  to  tneir  hoi 

S  Around  me  let  thine  angeli  be. 
To  guard  me  up  to  hear'D  above  ; 
And,  while  I  share  their  miDistiy, 
Thy  service  let  me  abo  love  I 

354.        (>i.  113.)         C.  U.  Down*.    1 

1  TO  Christ,  our  heav'niy,  glorious  I 
Are  angel  legions  given  ; 
They  WHit  upon  his  saints,  and  brin 
His  chosen  hein  to  heaven. 

i  Pleasure  and  praise  run  through  thi 
To  see  a  sinner  turn  ; 
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3oD.  12b.  Durea.    New  Jerusalem. 

Free  Grace. 

1  THE  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  O  come  to  the  foimtaiii, 
O'erfiowiog  with  blood  upon  Calvary's  mountain! 
O,  wash  in  this  fountain,  the  fount  of  salvation  ; 
Ye  all  may  then  say,  with  combined  acclamation, — 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  huth  bought  us  a  pardon; 
We'll  praise  Him  again,  when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

12  Ye  souls,  that  are  wounded,  repair  ye  for  healing 
To  Jesus,  whose  mercy  to  you  is  appealing  : 
O,  will  you  despise  all  the  blood  of  the  fountain. 
Which  flow'd  for  you  freely  on  Calvary's  mountain? 

S  Our  Jesits,  enthroned,  now  reigneth  most  glorious  ; 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell  He  will  make  us  victorious: 
On  high  we  will  join  with  ihe  great  congregation, 
And  triumph,  ascribing  to  Him  our  salvation. 

4  With  joy  shall  we  stand,  when  our  feet  reach  the  shore; 
With  harps  in  our  hands  we  will  praise  Him  the  more; 
We'll  range  the  blest  fields  far  beyond  the  deep  river. 
And  sing  of  salvation  forever  and  ever!         tuornbt. 

356.  L.M.  BehiUe.    Newcourt. 

The  Christian  hraeU 

1  STRANGERS  and  pilgrims  here  below, 
Like  Israel,  in  the  ancient  day. 
We  to  the  land  of  promise  go, 
aff         Lord !  by  thine  own  appomted  way : 
Still  guide,  illumine,  cheer  our  flight, 
In  cloud  by  day,  in  fire  by  night. 

3  Protect  us  through  the  wilderness 
From  ev'ry  peril,  plague,  and  foe  ; 
With  bread  from  heav'n  thy  people  bless, 

And  living  streams,  where'er  we  go  ; 
Nor  let  our  rebel  hearts  repine. 
Or  follow  any  voice  but  thme. 

3  When  we  have  number'd  all  our  years, 
And  stand  at  length  on  Jordan's  brink, 
Thoueh  fails  the  flesh  with  mortal  fears, 
O,  let  not  then  the  spirit  sink, 
mf     But,  strong  in  faith,  and  hope»  aivd\oN«^ 
Plunge  through  the  stream)  V>  n»o  «X»^^\ 
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.357.        (ii.  64.)         L.  M.  Walton.    Mi«.  Chut. 

God  the  Glory  and  Defence  of  Zian. 

•■f  1  HAPPY  the  church,  thou  sacred  place. 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace  ; 
Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode, 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God ! 

S  Thy  waUs  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heav'nly  warriors  waits  ; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Fix'd  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

—  S  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage ; 

Against  his  throne  in  vain  they  rage, 
Lake  rising  waves  with  angry  roar, 
>       That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

—  4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Zion  dwell, 

Nor  fear  the  wrath  of  Rome  and  hell  ; 
nf     His  might  protects  this  happy  ground. 
Like  brazen  bulwarks,  bunt  around. 

—  5  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun  ; 

Swifl  as  the  fleeting  moments  run. 

On  us  He  sheds  new  beams  of  grace, 

And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise.         watti. 

^358.        (i-8)  C.  M.        Dedham.    New  Conway, 

Safety  of  the  Church. 

1  HOW  high  in  honor  is  the  place, 
Where  we  adoring  stand  ; — 
Zion,  array'd  in  heav'nly  grace. 
The  glory  of  our  land  I 

St  Bulwarks  of  mighty  ffrace  surround 
The  city,  where  we  dwell  ; 
The  walls  of  strone  salvation  round 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell. 

3  What  though  on  high  the  rebels  rave? 
God's  arm  shall  bring  them  low: 
mp     Low  as  the  caverns  of  the  grave 
Theit  \o^V}  Vi<e^^  shall  bow. 

.  And  bwuftVi  ^W  ^c>\«  ^^w%  \ 
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mt      Strength  in  Jehovah  ye  shall  find 
^       Eternal  as  his  years !  watts. 

59*        (ii-  36.)  C.  M.  Nottingham.    GhrifCmaf. 

Praise  for  Creation  and  Redemption. 

1  WE  raise  our  shouts^  O  God,  to  Thee, 
And  send  them  to  thy  throne  ; 
All  glory  to  the  united  Three, 
The  unoivided  One. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  and  we'll  adore  thy  name, 
Didst  form  us  bv  a  word. 
And  Thou  wilt  build  our  mould'ring  frame: — 
Salvation  to  the  Lord ! 

3  Hosanna !  Earth  and  skies,  rejoice, 
And  speak  th'  exulting  sound ! 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales,  reflect  the  voice 
In  one  eternal  round !        watts. 

60.  C.  P.  M.  Kew.    Rapture, 

Chrietiam  encouraging  each  other. 

1  COME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
Mv  comrades  through  the  wilderness, 

W  hom  raging  foes  would  kill ; 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

To  yon  celestial  hill ! 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 
Look  forward  to  that  heav'nly  place. 

The  saints' secure  abode: 
nf      On  faith's  strong  eagle-pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies. 
And  scale  the  mount  of  God ! 

—  3  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  side  sit  down : 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure  ; 
af      And  all,  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cro88,  shall  wear  the  crown! 


MS  HYMN  361.       [of  CBJUSTiAiif. 

361.  C.  M.  Dowu.    St-Jamea. 
Communion  of  Saints, 

1  THE  saints  on  earth  and  those  aboTe 
But  one  communion  make  ; 

Join'd  to  their  Lord  in  bonds  of  love, 
All  of  his  grace  partake. 

2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him  ; 
One  church  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death, 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  his  command  we  bow  ; 

Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

Aff  4  O  God,  be  Thou  our  constant  guide ! 
Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide. 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven !        c.  wcslet. 

362.  C.M.  Medford.    St.  John 'i. 
Union  of  Saints  and  JVature, 

1  THE  glorious  universe  around, 
The  heav'ns  with  all  their  train. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  are  firmly  bound 
In  one  mysterious  chain. 

3  The  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  sky 
To  form  one  world  agree, 
Where  all,  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly. 
Compose  one  family. 

3  In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love. 
One  fellowship  of  mind, 
The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 

aff  4  Lord,  may  our  union  form  a  part 
Of  that  thrice  happy  whole, 
Demft  \\a  ^vA*^  vcwsiTl^fte^  the  hearty 
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363*  L.  M.  Ipiwicb.    Gennui  Hymo. 

Life  a  Pilgrimage'    Heb.  18. 

1  "WE'VE  no  abiding  city  here  ;" 
Then  let  us  live  as  pitgrims  do  ; 
Let  not  this  world  our  rest  appear, 
But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 

2  "We've  no  abiding  city  here  ;" 
We  seek  a  land  beyond  our  sight ; 

mf      Zion  its  name  ; — the  Lord  is  there  ; 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

nop  3  0,  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 

Where  pilgrims,  freed  from  toil,  are  bleil!      , 
Had  I  thepinions  of  a  dove, 
I'd  fly  to  Thee  and  be  at  rest! 

—  4  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine ! 
The  time,  my  God  appoints,  is  best: 
While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mine. 
And  his  to  fix  my  time  of  rest.         kbllt. 

364.        (i.82.)  CM.  Dondea. 

Strength  from  Heaven. 

1  WHY  these  desponding  thoughts?  and  where 
Hath  all  our  courage  fled? 

Have  restless  sin  and  dark  despair 

Struck  all  our  comforts  dead? 

« 

2  Treasures  of  might  in  God  we  seek  ; 
In  God  those  treasures  dwell ; 

He  gives  the  conouest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  toes  to  hell. 

9  Mere  mortal  pow'r  shall  fade  and  die. 
And  youthful  vigor  cease, 
But  we,  who  wait  on  God  most  high, 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

mf  4  The  saints  shall  rise  on  eagle's  wing, 
And  mount  up  to  the  skies, 
And  there  a  rapt'rous  song  shall  sing. 
And  taste  divinest  joys  I  'wilT*i:%, 


550  HTMN  365.     [of  chustiaxs.] 

365.  C.M.  Nicboh.    Colche«er. 
Strong  Faith  and  Hope  of  Heaven^ 

1  ON  Zion's  hill  my  stand  I  take 
And  view  my  starry  crown ! 
No  pow'r  on  earth  my  hope  can  shake, 
Nor  hell  can  thrust  me  down ! 

3  The  tow'rs  and  cities  in  their  pride, 
That  lift  their  head  on  high, 
Shall  sink  down  into  ruin  wide  ; 
Their  very  names  shall  die. 

S  E'en  earth  itself  shall  feel  the  shock, 
Though  built  by  God's  own  hands  ; 
f        But  firmer,  than  the  heav'ns,  the  Rock 
Of  my  salvation  stands !  swain. 

366.  L.  M.  BeWilk.    Newcoart. 
Foretaste  of  Heaven* 

1  WHAT  must  it  be  to  dwell  above, 

At  God's  right  hand,  where  Jesus  reigns, 
Since  the  sweet  earnest  of  his  love 

Overwhelms  us  on  these  earthly  plains ! 
No  heart  can  think,  no  tongue  explain. 
What  bliss  it  is  with  Christ  to  reign. 

3  Where  sin  no  more  obstructs  our  sight. 
When  sorrow  pains  our  hearts  no  more. 
How  shall  we  view  the  Prince  of  Light, 

And  all  his  works  of  grace  explore  ? 
What  heights  and  depths  of  love  divine 
Will  there  through  endless  ages  shine ! 

S  This  is  the  heav'n,  I  long  to  know ; 
For  this  with  patience  I  would  wait. 
Till,  wean'd  from  earth  and  all  below, 
I  mount  to  my  celestial  seat, 
mf      And  wave  my  palm,  and  wear  my  crown, 
And,  with  the  elders,  cast  them  down ! 

MONTaOMKRT'S  COLL. 
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TRIUMPH  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

367.  6  &  8.  Bethlehem. 

On  a  Revival  of  Religion' 

1  HOW  blest  is  this  day ! 
0,  wondrous  display 
Of  pow'r  and  of  mercy  divine ! 
Admiring,  we  cry. 
With  jov-beaming  eye, — 
''Blest  Jesus  !  this  work,  it  is  thine !" 

3  See  pride  humbled  low. 
See  stubbornness  bow, 
And  selfishness  chang'd  into  love ! 
Fierce  anger  relents, 
The  scorner  repents, 
The  worldling  looks  upward  above. 

mp  S  No  blushes  of  shame 

At  Jesus'  blest  name 

By  sinner  redeemed  is  now  known  ; 
mf      Sav'd  now,  though  once  lost, 

In  naught  will  we  boast, 

But  Jesus,  his  cross,  and  his  crown!  alleit. 

368.  5  &  8.  Bethlehem. 
Revival  and  Invitation* 

1  TE  see,  that  the  Lord 
Hath  stretch 'd  out  his  sword 
The  hearts  of  the  sinful  to  smite  ; 
Ye  see,  that  they  bow, 
And  lay  themselves  low, 
O'erwhelm'd  by  hb  word,  that  gleams  bright. 

S  And,  sinners,  can  ye 
From  Jesus  e'er  nee. 
Evading  his  justice  and  power? 
mp      O,  come  and  submit ; 
Come,  bow  at  his  feet. 
When  now  is  sweet  mercy's  kind  hour ! 

—  8  0,  shall  it  be  said. 

The  Son  of  God  bled, 
Expiring  in  shame  on  the  tree. 


5Sft  HYMN  369.  [TmiOMn  or 

And  that  ye  despise 

The  blood-purcnas'd  prize, 

Salvatiom,  eternal  and  free  ?  allkv. 

369.  ^'  M.  Timsbury.    Duke  Strert. 

Invitation  by  new  Convertt, 

AS  I  "COME  ye  with  us,  we'll  do  you  good  ;"— 
We're  trav'lling  to  the  promis'd  place, 
Where,  ransom'd  by  atoning  blood. 
We  hope  to  see  our  Savior's  face. 

S  "Come  ye  with  us:"— of  late  we  wore 
The  weary  chain,  like  Egypt's  thralls ; 
But  now,  releas'd,  we're  slaves  no  more! 
O  come,  and  then  your  shackle  falls ! 

S  "Come  ye  with  us:" — ^we've  passed  the  sea, 
Unhurt,  and,  though  in  desert  drear, 
God  is  our  guard,  and  e'er  will  be ! — 
O,  come,  and  ye  shall  nothing  fear ! 

4  "Come  ye  with  us:" — O,  say  not,  "no!" 
Stay  not  behind,  ye  friends,  we  love  ; 
But  come,  and  taste  the  joys,  we  know,— 
Come,  seek  the  home,  we  seek  above. 

5  "Come  ye  with  us  ; — we'll  do  you  good ;" 
We're  trav'lling  to  the  promis'd  place. 
Where,  ransom'd  by  atoning  blood. 

We  hope  to  see  our  Savior's  face !        allkk. 


370.  C.  M.  St.  Martio'i. 

Meeting  of  a  Bible,  or  Misticnary  Society. 

aff  1  O  LORD,  the  glorious  King  above. 
And  Head  of  Cnurch  below! 
Thy  wondrous  grace,  and  pow'r,  and  love 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 

3  Where'er  the  sun  doth  pour  his  light. 
And  darkness  turns  to  day. 
Let  Tbuth  shine  forth,with  beams  most  brigbtt 
And  error  chase  away. 
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nf     Tliere  let  the  Gospsl-Heraldb  spreiul 
Glad  tidings,  life,  and  joy ! 

np  4  Blest  Jesus  !  come ;  O,  come,  and  reign  ; 

Let  earth  her  King  adore ! 
f        Then  all  thy  hosts,  in  loudest  strain, 
<      Shall  praise  Thee  evermore !        allsv. 

37  !•  L.  M.  Hebron.    German  Hyom. 

Meeting  qf  a  MUsionary  Society , 

Aff  1  WE  meet,  O  Lord,  through  earth  to  spread 
The  truth,  for  which  the  martyrs  bled ; 
Along  the  line, — to  either  pole, — 
The  thunder  of  thy  praise  to  roll ! 

3  Our  pray'rs  assist, — accept  our  praise, — 
Our  hopes  revive,— our  courage  raise  ; — 
Our  counsels  aid, — to  each  impart 
The  single  eye,  the  faithful  heart. 

jnf  S  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  go  f 
Let  darken'd  minds  thy  gospel  luiow ! 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  sound, 

'<       And  spread  it  through  the  earth  around. 

pratt's  coll. 

372.        (i*  128.)       L.  M.        Amheim.    Old  Hoodrcd. 

Commistion  of  the  Jipostlee* 

1  GO,  preach  my  gospel,"  scdth  the  Lofd  ; 
"Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive: 
They  shall  be  sav'd,  who  trust  my  word. 
And  they  condemned,  who  disbelieve. 

3  "I'll  make  your  great  commission  known. 
And  ve  shall  prove  my  gospel  true. 

By  all  the  works,  that  Ihave  done. 
By  all  the  wonders,  ye  shall  do. 

8  "Teach  all  the  nations  mv  commands  ; 
I'm  with  you,  till  the  world  shall  end: 
All  pow'r  is  trusted  in  my  hands ; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

4  He  spake, —  and  light  shone  round  his  head } 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  heav'n  He  rode  ; 

mf     They  to  the  farthest  nations  «pr«»ii 

The  grace  of  their  ascended  QodX       n«  wrt^* 
47 


654  HYMN  373.  [tuumfh  or 

373.  (ii.  144.)  L.  M.        Sterling.     Antign. 
The  Oospel  conquering  the  ^atians- 

mf  1  WELL  arm'djChrist  sent  the  champioiu  forth, 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  Dorth, 
"Go  ye,  nor  fear  disgrace  and  loss  ; 
Go,  spread  the  myst'ry  of  my  cross !" 

3  The  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are. 
To  make  the  stubborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low ! 

S  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  the  heav'nly  arms  subdued: 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  loss, 
And  dreads  the  triumphs  of  the  cross. 

Aff  4  Great  King  efface,  my  heart  subdue ; 
I  would  be  led  m  triumph  too, 
A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord, 
And  sing  the  vict'ries  of  his  word !         watts. 

374.  8,7,  &  4.         Brest.        Mivioiiary  H. 

JS.  Voice  from  the  perishing  Heathene- 

1  HARK !  we  hear  a  voice  outcrying. 

Wafted  from  the  pagan  shore, — 
mp      "Come  and  help  us,  we  are  dying. 

Give  us  light;  we  ask  no  more !" — 
mf  We  will  help  you  ; 

Tou  our  Savior  shall  adore ! 

3  Tes,  our  glorious  King  in  heaven 
O'er  the  earth  shall  surely  reign ! — 

mp      "ShaU  not  help  to  us  be  given.' 

Must  we  weep  our  woes  in  vain?" — 

mf  We  will  send  you 

Healing  balm  for  ail  your  pain. 

3  Jksus  !  let  thy  kingdom  flourish. 
Let  thy  love  the  world  overflow ! — 
mp     "Help  us  quickly,  or  we  perish, 

M\^\  NOMT  Yi wCl&^ viVivcVi  kindly  flow ! — ^'* 
mf      'We^\\\^^ft\\>'^^>l^ 


/ 
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>•  7i.  Southampton.    Broad  Street. 

MisBumariet  encouraged. 

1  60,  ye  messengers  of  light. 
Clad  in  holy  armor  bright, 
Sent  in  mercy  from  above, 
Heralds  of  redeeming  love ! 

3  Go  ye,  where  the  crescent  fleams ; 
There  outpour  truth's  glowmg  beams 
On  the  wilder 'd,  darken 'd  eye  ; 
Bear  the  saving  cross  on  high ! 

S  Go,  where  idol  temples  rise. 
Mocking  Him,  who  made  the  skies  ; 
Soon  shall  fall  each  impious  tower, 
Smitten  by  the  gospel's  power. 

4  Fear  ye  not,  for  God  is  strong  ; 
Ye  shall  lifl  triumphant  song, 
Ransom'd  souls  with  you  shall  sing 
Praises  unto  Zion's  King! 

5  Go,  ye  messengers  of  light. 
Clad  in  holy  armor  bright, 
Sent  in  mercy  from  above, 

Heralds  of  redeeming  love  t  allbn. 

3.  L.M.  Walton.     Rothwell. 

Zion's  Heralds.         lea.  62. 

1  LO,  on  the  mountains,  O  how  fair 
The  feet  of  Zion's  heralds  are. 
Who  come  glad  tidings  to  proclaim, 
And  teach  lost  men  the  Savior's  name? 

3  They  publish  mercy,  peace,  and  grace. 
Salvation  to  a  ruin'd  race, 

Tidings  of  ffood  to  all  the  world. 
For  Satan  U'om  his  throne  is  hurled. 

S  They  say  to  Zion,  "Lo,  thy  God 
Victorious  sends  his  truth  abroad  ; 
Thy  monarch  reigneth,  and  his  hand 
No  arm  of  evil  can  withstand." 

4  Then,  Zion's  sons,  extol  your  Kinf^^ 
And,  joyous,  bis  wide  triumpbs  «ui|^  \ 
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His  light  o'er  all  the  nations  gleamsy 

And  all  the  earth  shall  see  his  beams !    allei 


377*  S.  M.        St.  Thomas. 

Missionaries  encouraged. 

1  YE  messengers  of  God, 
Christ's  sov'reign  voice  obey! 
Go,  follow  in  the  paths,  He  trod. 
And  peace  attend  your  way ! 

2  The  Master,  whom  you  love, 
Will  needful  strength  bestow  ; 
Depending  on  his  might  above. 
With  fearless  courage  go. 

S  Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains. 
And  hell  in  vain  oppose  ; 
Jesus,  the  Kin^  or  Zion,  reigns, 
In  spite  of  all  his  foes ! 

mf  4  Go,  spread  the  Savior's  name. 
His  matchless  mercy  tell ; 
The  wonders  of  his  love  proclaim 
To  all,  on  earth  who  dwell !  tokv. 

378.  8&7.  Greenrille.    Wuhingtoo. 

On  the  Departure  of  a  Missionary, 

1  HOME,  the  scene  of  love  and  gladness. 
Wound  so  close  about  my  heart. 
Is  it  not  with  deepest  sadness, 
That  from  thee  i  now  depart? 
'Tis  with  sadness, — 'tis  with  anguish, — 
But  with  heav'nly  pleasure  too  ; 
Now  m^  spirits  droop  and  languish, — 
Now  with  joy  I  say,  "adieu !" 

3  If  sweet  home  I'm  now  forsaking. 
All  my  friends  and  kindred  dear, 
Sure  my  heart  is  well  nigh  breakioff  ;— 
Whence  then  comes  the  mingled  cheer? 

mf      'Tis  becasue  a  light  is  gleaming 
On  my  path  from  heav'n  above ; 
And  because  'tis  all  beseeming, 
I  should  do  \\v\a'woTVo^Vw^\ 
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Aff  $  Jesus  f — if  He  once  descended 
From  his  home  beyond  the  sky. 
Not  by  angel  hosts  attended, 
But  a  servant,  bom  to  die  ; 
If  He  came  to  bring  salvation, 
Man  to  reconcile  to  God, 
Saying,  "preach  to  ev'ry  nation 
Peace  and  pardon  through  my  blood : — " 

4  Can  I,  then,  refuse  the  mission. 
From  the  love  of  selfish  joys? 
High  and  glorious  the  conunission ! 
Rich  the  grace,  which  me  employs ! 
mf      Cheerful  tnen,  the  earth  resigning, 
Pil^m-herald  I  will  roam: — 
I  will  toil  without  repining  ; 
Heaven  at  last  shall  be  my  home !        allen. 

>79*  7  4*6.  Misf.  Hymn.     Romaine« 

Prayer  for  JliRssionariea  on  their  Voyage* 

1  ROLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean. 
And,  as  thy  billows  rise. 
And  toss  in  wild  commotion. 
And  heave  unto  the  skies, 
Lo,  onward  still  is  moving 
The  bark  with  precious  freight. 
And  still  that  bark  is  proving, 
Jesus,  thy  mercy  great ! 

AIT  S  Lord,  be  Thou  still  beside  them 
Through  all  their  wat'ry  way. 
And  let  no  ill  betide  them. 
Till  they  shall  joyful  say, — 
<'Lo,  vender  is  the  mountain, 
On  which  our  feet  shall  stand. 
And  we  will  ope  life's  fountam 
To  this  parch'd,  heathen  land  I"        illen. 

)80.  8,7&4.  Zioo.    GreenvUle. 

'^  Jit  the  Departure  of  a  Missionary, 

1  YES,  my  native  land,  I  love  thee  ; 
All  th^  scenes,  I  love  them  well, 
Nor  for  aught  do  I  reprove  ihee^ 
47» 
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Though  I  bid  thee  now  farewell: 

Can  I  leaye  thee, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

9  Home  !  thy  joys  are  heart-entrancing, 
Joys,  no  stranger-heart  can  tell ! 
Home !  my  thoughts  to  thee  are  glancing  ; 
Can  I  say  to  thee,  FareweU7 

Can  I  leave  thee. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

3  Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure, 
Holy  days  and  sabbath  bell, 
Sweetest  joys,  and  richest  treasure ! 
Can  I  say  a  last  farewell? 

Can  I  leave  vou, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

4  Yes,  I  hasten,  though  full  sadly, 
From  the  scenes,  I  love  so  well ; 
Grieving,  still  I  leave  them  gladly  ; 
Home  and  native  land,  farewell ! 

Pleas'd,  I  leave  you. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

5  I  to  God  would  be  approved  : 
On  the  mountains  I  would  tell. 

How  He  died, — Grod's  Son  beloved,— * 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell: 

Home !  1  leave  thee. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

€  Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean; 
Let  the  winds  my  canvass  swell ; 
Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  enlotiQi^ 
While  1  go  far  hence  to  dwell ! 

Home !  I  leave  thee  : 
Native  land!  Farewbll,  FAaKWKi.i.f 

a.  K.  SMITH. 

381.  8&7.  WilmoU    SidUaBH. 

On  the  Departure  of  MueiontarUt* 

I  "GO  and  preach  to  ev'ry  creature!" — 
Such  \!lii«  ^«LNVQt^^  \»s^  comoumd, 
Hot  exteplASL^Vwkft  Qit  ^«^vax«^ 
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%  Look  to  China's  countless  millions : 
Look  to  Afbic's  dark-hued  race  ; 
Look  to  Ahabt's  pavilions  ; 
Nation  after  nation  trace. 

>  S  The^  are  sinking,  they  are  dying, 

Loang  heav'nly  bliss  above : 
f—      Loud  to  us  their  voice  is  crying, — 

**Come  and  save  us  in  your  love !" 

4  Who  is  ready  now  to  sever 
Bands,  that  round  his  heart  entwine? 
Who  willgo,  resolving  never 
Under  sufPrings  to  repine? 


nonaries. 
jBnp  5  "We  are  willing  to  dissever 

Bands,  that  round  our  hearts  entwine : 

Pray  for  us,  that  we  may  never 

Arduous  work  for  Christ  decline  I'' 
Chorus. 
mf  6  Go,  and  preach  the  great  salvation  ; 

Spread  the  Savior's  name  abroad, 

Till  'tis  known  in  ev'ry  nation :— 

Great  is  your  reward  with  God  I        alleit. 

382.  12s.  I>areo. 

The  I$le»  of  the  West  congratulated. 

1  YE  Isles  of  the  West,  although  once  in  deep  sadness. 
Yet  now  all  your  gloom  is  succeeded  by  gladnsH  : 

A  light  hath  arisen,  outshining  and  glorioos. 
O'er  idols  the  gospel  of  Christ  is  victorioos  ! 

2  Alas!  Te  may  weep,  as  the  past  ye  do  ponder 

And  think  of  your  crimes  with  companction  and  wonder  ; 
For  deep  was  yoor  guilt,  while  to  troth  ye  were  strangers. 
And  blbdly  ye  walk*d  in  the  midst  of  great  dangers. 

S  The  mists,  they  are  fled,  and  the  son  is  ontbesming  ; 
fVom  wells  of  salnoion  your  joys  are  now  streammg ; 
How  great  was  the  love,  which  yoor  sins  hath  forgiren. 
How  great  is  the  mercy  of  Jbsus  in  heaven  ? 

4  Ye  Isles  of  the  West,  now  yovr  valliea  are  ringing 
With  shonts  and  with  praise  and  the  voice  of  sweet  singiBg; 
O  live  to  your  Samr !  Let  nothing  dissever 
y^nr  keut  from  the  Lord  ;  so  you^W  \;ii«iB(bB^t^i«nfi\ 
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383.  SM.  Dover.    8t.TlH^ 

The  Field  of  the  World. 

1  SOW  in  the  inorn  thy  seed. 
At  eve  hold  not  thine  hand  ; 

To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed  ; 
Broad-cast  it  round  the  land. 

2  The  good,  the  faithful  ground 
Expect  not  here  nor  there  ; 

O'er  111 II  and  dale,  by  plots,  'tis  found  ;— 
Go  forth  then  ev'ry  wnere. 

3  And  duly  shall  appear. 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 

The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear. 

And  the  full  com  at  length. 

4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  : 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

5  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God  is  come. 

The  angel  reapers  shall  descend, 
f        And  Heav'n  sing  "Harvest Home!" 

M0KTG0M1 

384.  7  &  6.  Miif.  Hymn.    RomaiM. 
The  Conversion  of  the  World* 

1  FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains ; 
From  India's  coral  strand  : 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 
From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

3  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isJe, 

And  ev'ry  prospect  pleases? — 
mp     Yet  man,  alas,  is  vile ! 
^-       In  vam,  Yr\l\\  \«kN\«k\i  Vvcv^«e&^ 

The  gifla  oi  Ood  wt  ^xowji  \ 
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Tbe  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 
Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shan  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
By  wisdom  from  on  hiffh, — 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? — 
Salvation ! — O  salvation ! 
The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 
Has  leam'd  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft, — ^waft,  ye  winds,  his  story ! 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll,  « 

Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, — 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 

Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 

Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

Returns  in  bliss  to  reign !  bxbxs. 

5.  H.  M.  Harah.    DMrwall'f. 

ZUm  reatored,    Isa.  52. 

1  O,  ZION,  now  awake  ; 

Be  thou  in  strength  arrayed  ; 

Let  joyful  son^s  outbreak 

For  pow'r  divme  displayed  ; 
For  thou,  Jerusalem,  snalt  rise 
In  glory  on  our  wond'ring  eyes ! 

I     ft  How  beautiful  the  feet. 
Upon  the  mountains  high, 
Oi  him,  whose  voice,  most  sweet, 
Proclaims  salvation  nigh? 
That  spreads  good  tidings  far  abroad. 
That  saith  to  Zion,— lo,  thy  God  I 

3  Break  forth  in  joyful  songs, 

Jerusalem  most  blest ! 

God  hath  redress'd  thy  wrongs. 

And  ^veth  joy  and  rest  I 
His  savmg  power  and  majes^ 
The  earth's  remotest  tribes  sha!l\  seeX  .    k\A*va, 
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386.        (i.  65.)  L.M.  Mendoo,    AM%n. 

The  World  iubjected  to  Christ- 

1  LET  the  seventh  angel  sound  on  high  ; 
Let  shouts  be  heard  through  all  the  sky! 
Kings  of  the  earth,  with  glad  accord. 
Give  up  your  kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 

3  Let  all,  O  God,  thy  glories  see. 
Who  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  be ! 
Jesus,  the  Lamb,  who  once  wast  slain. 
Forever  live,  forever  reign ! 

3  Soon  must  the  rising  dead  appear  ; 
Soon  the  decisive  sentence  hear: 
Soon  the  dear  martyrs  of  the  Lord 
Receive  an  endless,  rich  reward !        watts. 

387.  (i.  58.)  L,  M.  St.  Paori.    Treacoa. 

Overthrow  of  Satan. 

I  DOWN  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown  ; 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell: 
mf      Then  was  the  trump  of  triumph  blown, 
mp      And  shook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 

—  2  Now  is  the  hour  of  darkness  past, 

Christ  has  assumed  his  reigning  power: 
Behold  the  great  accuser  cast 

>       Down  from  the  skies,  to  rise  no  more. 

mf  S  Rejoice,  ye  heav'ns  ;  let  ev'ry  star 

Shme  with  new  glories  round  the  sky : 
Saints,  while  ye  sing  the  heav'nlv  war. 
Raise  your  Deliv'rer's  name  on  high ! 

388.  L.  M.  Ambeim.    Bkodoo. 
Fall  of  Babylon.        Rev.  18. 

1  THE  angel.lifled  high  the  stone, 
Then  cast  it  in  the  sea,  and  cried, — 
**Thus  sinks  proud,  blood-stain'd  Babylon 
In  all  her  glorious  state  and  pride !" 

2  Down  sank  the  mighty  stone ;  and  straight 
The  earth  did  seem,  like  sea,  to  swell, 
And  shook  \>w\^^\\i  x>afe  ^Av^  Hc«\%ht  ^ 
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S  "Alas,  that  city!"  cry  great  kings, 
Who  well  her  sorceries  had  known. 
Who  oil  had  brought  their  offerings, 
"Alas,  that  city,  Babylon !" 

4  Lord,  let  the  antichristian  power, 
StainM  with  the  blood  of  martyrs  slain, 
Sink  down  in  ruin  in  an  hour. 
And  never  smite  the  good  again !         allen. 

389.  L.  M.  Nazareth.    Bath. 

Fall  of  Babylon^  or  of  Rome'        Rev.  18. 

1  HER  shorn  and  mitred  merchants  weep ; 
They  lose,  with  her,  their  gainful  trade 
Of  long  indulgences,  to  keep 
Men's  soub  from  hell,  for  silver  weighed  ;— 

9  Their  trade  of  oil  and  relics  cheap, — 
As  saintly  bones  in  grave-yard  laid, — 
Of  beads,  and  bulls,  and  wares  a  heap. 
And  silver  crosses,  high  displayed ! 

3  By  sale  of  these,  and  masses  vain, 
And  idob  both  of  wood  and  stone,— > 
A  countless,  soul-deceiving  train, — 
Their  priestly,  princely  pow'r  had  grown. 

4  Seeing  her  smoke,  they  cry  amain, 
"Alas  for  her,  now  overthrown  I 
Now  ceases  all  our  mighty  gain ! 

Alas,  that  city,  Babylon !"  allen. 

390*  7  &  6.         MiiMionary  H.    Romaine,. 

Jerusalem  to  be  restored, 

1  WHERE  once  the  temple's  towers 
Were  rear'd  on  Zion's  height,, 
Secur'd  from  hostile  powers 
By  uncreated  might, 
There  now  a  mosque,  in  terror,. 
Lifls  minaret  and  dome  ; 
The  prophet  there  of  error 
Is  seated  in  his  home ! 

3  How  chang'd  the  voice  of  gladuem. 
Which  rung  through  all  G^^a  co\ffta\ 
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For  joy  is  tum'd  to  sadn^ 
Imposture  there  resorts  I 
And  shall  imposture  ever 
On  Zion  have  its  throne? 
And  Jesus,  Savior,  never 
In  Salem  reign  alone? 

mf  8  O  Zion,  on  thy  mountain 

Thy  fflorious  King  shall  stand. 
And  Siloa's  copious  fountain 
Spread  joy  through  all  the  land  ; 
Mohammed's  dire  delusion 
Shall  flee  before  the  light, 
And  truth,  without  illusion, 
Shall  cheer  the  raptur'd  sight ! 

391.  L.M.  StooeiMld.    DnlwStiwc 

Pray tr  for  the  JtWB> 

1  DISOWN'D  ofheav'n,  byman  oppre«ed» 
Outcasts  from  Zion's  hallow'd  ground, 
O,  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest. 
Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around? 

3  Lord !  visit  thy  forsaken  race, 
Back  to  thy  fold  the  wand'rers  bring  ; 
Teach  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  crace. 
And  hail  in  Christ  their  promis'a  King. 

3  The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain, 
Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light ; 
The  sever'd  olive  branch  aj^ain 
Firm  to  its  parent  stock  umte. 

mf  4  Hail,  glorious  day,  expected  long. 

When  Jew  and  Greek  one  pray'r  shafl  pour. 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng, 
With  grateful  praise  one  Gk)d  adore! 

KPISC.  coix. 

39jS.  7i.  Norwich.     Fsirfrz. 

Ethiopia  BhaU  atreteh  out  her  Hande  to  Chd. 

Bp  1  HARK !  that  shriek  at  dawning  hour! 
'T  is  the  mother's  cry  forlorn, 

AU  her  \oVd  ou«a  itom  W  \»n\ 


3  Torn  to  speed  acroes  the  maio  ;— 
There  in  market  to  be  sold, — 
There  to  wear  a  galling  chain, 
And  to  feel  their  griefs  untold.— 

mf  8  Ne'er  again  shall  slaver's  band 
Terror  spread  and  ruin  wide 
Over,  Afric,  thy  fair  land. 
Rushing,  like  the  torrent's  tide  I 

4  Lo,  the  Ethiop  shall  extend 
Rev'rent  hands  unto  his  God, 
Ne'er  again  to  idol  bend, 
Quitting  dang'rous  paths,  once  trod. 

6  On  the  long,  terrific  night. 
Brooding,  Africa  !  o'er  thee,         * 
Truth  snail  pour  its  cheering  light, 
And  th J  chained  sons  be  free !  allxit. 

S93.  L.  M.        Duke  Street.    Vxhri^, 

kingdom  cf  Chritt.        lea.  11. 

1  FROM  Jesse's  root  a  branch  shall  spriog, 
And  o'er  the  earth  its  shadows  fling  ; 
A  wise  and  holy  Prince  shall  rise 
With  might,  descended  from  the  skies. 

5  He  justly  will  the  wicked  smite. 
And  vindicate  the  poor  man's  right ; 
His  favor  all  the  world  shall  bless 
With  truth,  and  peace,  and  righteousness. 

S  The  wolf  and  lamb  together  feed, 
The  leopard  lies  down  with  the  kid  ; 
The  call,  and  bear,  and  lion  wild 
Are  led  by  hand  of  little  child. 

4  The  infant  with  the  asp  shall  play, 
Nor  cockatrice  shall  give  dismav  : 
O'er  all  the  earth  God's  truth  shall  flow, 
As  waters  fill  the  sea  below !  alliji. 

94.  7  &  6.       Miteionary  H.     KMnaiae. 

Converiion  of  the  ^(tHom. 

■f  1  WHEN  shall  the  voice  of  suifpiii^ 
Flow  joyfully  along? 
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When  hill  and  valley  ringing 
With  one  triumphant  sonff, 
Proclaim  the  contest  endc^, 
And  Him,  who  once  was  slain. 
Again  to  earth  descended, 
In  righteousness  to  reign ! 

3  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 
The  sacred  shout  shall  fly  ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 
Shall  echo  the  reply. 
High  tow'r  and  lowly  dwelling 
Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
f        All  hallelujah  swelling 

In  one  eternal  sound!  pratt's  coll. 

395.  H.  M.         Mnnmy.  8c  PliiUp's. 

Conver$um  of  the  Worlds 

1  RISE,  Sun  of  glory,— rise! 

And  chase  those  shades  of  night. 

Which  now  obscure  the  skies. 

And  hide  thy  sacred  light ; 
O,  chase  those  dismal  shades  away, 
And  bring  the  bright,  millennial  day  I 

3  Now  send  thy  Spirit  down 

On  all  the  nations.  Lord! 

With  great  success  to  crown 

The  preaching  of  thy  word  ; 
That  heathen  lands  may  own  thy  sway. 
And  cast  their  idol-gods  away. 

3  Then  shall  thv  kingdom  come 

Among  our  fallen  race. 

And  all  the  earth  become 

The  temple  of  thy  grace  : 
Whence  pure  devotion  shall  ascend, 

And  songs  of  praise,  till  time  shaU  end ! 

PRATT'S  C01.L. 

396*  C.  M.        St.  Abd'^.    Loadoa. 

Conver$um  of  the  World, 

1  GREAT  God!  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Are  by  crenxioiv  x>i\tk^  \ 
And  in  tViy  NvoTVL«)Ou\>Q««xc!^Ti%K»t^^ 
Thy  pow*r  wid  ^V^tj  ^VoAft* 


n  WitsL.]  HTMN  S98.  5ffi 

Iff  3  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  brought 
Thy  gospel  to  our  race. — 
Thy  mercy^s  stores  beyond  all  thought, — 
The  treasures  of  thy  grace ! 

S  O,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 
The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  ev'ry  soul,  in  sin  now  dead. 
Shall  hear  the  quick'ning  sound  ? 

4  Lord,  let  thy  blessed  truth  be  known ! 
mf      O  spread  the  gpspel's  rays  ; 

And  build  on  sin's  demoush'd  throne 
A  temple  to  thy  praise !  gibbons. 

(97.  L-  M  Hendoo.    EUendMrpe. 

Conversion  of  the  World, 

1  ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake ! — awake ! 
Put  on  thy  strength,— the  nations  shake! 
Now  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy,  wrought  by  Thee ! 

5  Say  to  the  heathen  from  thy  throne, 
<<I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone !" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound. 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground ! 

S  Let  Zion's  time  of  favor  come ! 
O,  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home ! 
Soon  may  our  wond'ring  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus*  fold ! 

4  Almighty  God !  thy  grace  proclaim 
Through  ev'ry  clime,— ofev'ry  name ! 
Let  hostile  pow'rs  before  Thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Savior  Lord  of  all  t 

burdbr'b  coll. 

t98r  7s.  Ratland.    Turin. 

Conversion  of  the  World,        Iia.  86. 

1  IN  the  lands,  which  seem  accurst. 

Where  no  verdure  clothes  the  ground, 
mf     There  the  waters  shall  outburst, 
There  all  virtues  shall  abound : 
Truth,  a  hviDg  stream,  shaW  fLovr, 
Earth  refrealmkg  joys  shaW  knoNV  \ 


5M  HYMN  399.  [muim 

3  Lo,  the  wild  lifts  gladsome  Toice, — 
Chang'd  to  fnittfulDess  its  doom: 
Dreary  desert  doth  rejoice, 

And  appears  in  Eden's  Uoom:— 
They  behold  God's  glorious  word,— > 
Wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 

8  Now  the  light  doth  cheer  the  blind ; 
mp  Sweetest  sounds  the  deaf  employ  ; 
—      Like  the  bounding  hart,  or  hind. 

Now  the  lame  man  leaps  for  joy: 


Now  the  dumb  doth  joyful  sinff 
Grateful  praise  to  Zion's  King  1 


ALLSV. 


399.  C.H.  Stephens.    Coleherter. 
Universal  Spread  pf  the  OoepeL        In.  16. 

1  O'ER  mountain  tops  the  mount  of  God 
In  latter  davs  shall  rise, 
Above  the  highest  hills  untrod. 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

9  To  this  the  nations,  fill'd  with  joy. 
All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow  ; 
mf     *<Up  to  the  mount  of  God,"  they  cry, 
'*And  to  his  house  we'll  go." 

3  The  beams,  from  Zion's  hill  that  shine , 
Shall  brighten  ev'i^  land  ^ 
Salem's  exalted  King  divme 
Shall  soon  the  world  command. 

■qp  4  No  battle's  sound,  nor  hostile  feat 
Disturbs  those  happy  years ; 
To  ploughshares  men  their  swords  shall  beat, 
To  prunmg  hooks  their  spears. 

■ip  5  No  longer  host,  encount'ring  host, 
Shall  heaps  of  slain  deplore ; 
Men  all  their  martial  skill  have  lost, 
And  study  war  no  more !  scotch  pak. 

400.  7i.  WihDot.    BlosTtfWB. 
Influence  of  the  Qoepel.    Isa.  5t. 

1  H  A"RK\  t^ifc  N?wXft»  \lw^  ^fs^^^  ^^nvee ! 


ni  MtPBL.]         HTMN  401.  M9 

Gladsome  hallelujahs  sin^: 
All  around  with  praises  nng. 

3  Lo !  abundantly  they  bloom, 
Lebanon  is  hither  come : 
Carmel's  stores  the  heav'ns  dispense, 
Sharon's  fertile  excellence. 

S  See,  these  barren  souls  of  ours 
Bloom,  and  put  forth  fruits  and  flowers, 
Flow'rs  of  Eden,  fruits  of  grace, — 
Peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness ! 

4  Blind  we  were  ;  but,  Lord,  we  see  ; 
Deaf ;  we  hearken  now  to  Thee: 
Dumb ;  for  Thee  our  tongues  employ: 
Lame  ;  and,  lo !  we  leap  tor  joy. 

5  Faint  we  were,  and  parched  with  drought ; 
Water  at  thy  word  gush'd  out: 
Streams  of  grace  our  thirst  repress, 

Starting  from  the  wilderness !    wxslxt's  coll. 


101.  8  Ik  7.  Moomonth.    [Iii««Choir.'*] 

Kingdom  of  Christ  Univeraai, 

air  1  GREAT  King  of  Zion !  Thou  shalt  reign 

O'er  ev'ry  tribe  and  nation. 
And  loud  shall  sound  o'er  hill  and  plain 

The  wonders  of  salvation: 
Thy  gospel,  a  resplendent  liffht. 
Shall  put  all  evil  shapes  to  night ; 

All  men  shall  see  its  glory ! 

flif  3  I  see  the  idols  tott'ring  round, 

I  see  their  temples  shaking,  ^ 

I  see  them  falling  to  the  ffround, 
In  thousand  fragments  Dreaking:—> 

No  idol's  house  again  shall  rise. 

Nor  vain  illusion  cheat  the  eyes, 
Nor  ear  shall  hear  their  story  I 

S  No  more  shall  battle«trumpet  ring. 
Nor  longer  roll  war's  thunder ; 
Their  chams  shall  fall,  th'  oppressed  shmll  ainf^ 
Jn  new  and  joyful  wonder: 
48* 


670  HYMN  409.  {yuam 

All  crimes  shall  cease  of  ey'ry  hue, 
Aodnau(|rht  of  ill  shall  meet  the  Tiew  ; 
All  men  shall  see  thy  gloiy !  aixbv. 

402.  7«-  Norembarg.    BraedSlmC. 

ParadUe  on  Earth. 

1  LO,  the  earth,  array 'd  in  li(^ht. 
Shines  out  glorious  to  the  sight! 
See  the  wilderness  assume 
All  the  tints  of  Eden's  bloom! 

ft  In  the  desert  shall  the  stream 
On  the  thirsty  traveller  ^leam, 
And  the  rills  and  fountams  round 
Gladden  all  the  parched  ground. 

3  Fir  trees  shall  the  thorn  displace  ; — 
Myrtles  flourish  in  their  grace, — * 
"Where  the  brier  wide  was  spread, 
With  his  prickles  sharp  and  dread. 

mf  4  Hark !  the  glad,  exulting  word! 
Earth  rejoices  in  the  Lord, — 
In  his  mercy  from  aboye, 
In  the  wonders  of  his  loye !        allbh. 


VARIOUS  OCCASIONS. 


403.        (i.79.)         L.  M.        WindidiM. 

A  Morning  Hymn. 

1  GOD  of  the  morning !  at  thy  yoice 
The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And,  like  a  ^ant,  doth  rejoice 
To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies. 

9  O,  like  the  sun,  may  I  fulfil 
Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day  ; 
With  ready  mind,  and  actiye  will, 
March  on  and  keep  my  heay'nly  way. 

3  Lord,  thy  commands  are  good  and  pure, 
£nlighViuiv%  my  heelouded  eyes, 
Thy  thteaVmuRB  'yxix,  \3dj  v^^"^"^  ^^laa^  \ 
Thy  gos|ie\  m&ea  x>aft  otx\\^  ^    ^ 


BAtmif.]  HTMN  405.  Sit 

4  GiTe  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide, 
And  bring  me  to  eternal  rest: 
I  there  would  be  fore'er  allied 
With  aaints  redeem'd,  in  glory  Uest!    watts. 

I4u       (i.8l.)  L.M.       RockiBfhMi.    Smmms. 

Morning  and  Evening. 

r  1  MY  God,  how  lasting  is  thy  love ! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  ev'ning  new  ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil,  like  early  dew. 

3  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  nighty 
Great  guardian  of  my  sleepinff  hours  ; 
Thy  so V 'reign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  ail  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  lyield  my  pow'rs  to  thy  command. 
To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days  : 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise,    watts* 


5.  ^-  M. 

Mornings 

1  AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  smi 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  jojrful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacri&e. 

3  Thy  precious  time,  misspent,  redeem  ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

8  In  conversation  be  sincere. 
Keep  conscience  as  the  noon-tide  clear: 
Think  how  th'  allHseeing  God  thy  ways 
And  idl  thy  secret  thougnts  surveys. 

4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

5  Lord^  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew  *, 
Scatter  my  nn§  bm  momin|^  dew  \ 


61%  HYMN  406.  [yAUomi 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  wiD, 
And  with  thyselr  my  spirit  fill. 

6  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day 
All,  I  design,  or  do,  or  say  ; 
That  all  my  pow'rs,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  imite,  kbit, 

406/  L.M.  Wahon.    Well*. 

Evening, 

1  GLORY  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  the  shaaow  of  thy  wings. 

S  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill,  that  I  this  day  have  done, 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

S  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little,  as  my  bed  ; 
Teacn  me  to  die,  that  so  I  mav 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment  day. 

4  O,  ma^  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  ; 
Sleep,  which  may  me  more  vig'rous  make 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  Ihe  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heav'nly  thoughts  supply: 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest. 
No  pow'rs  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Let  my  blest  Guardian,  while  I  sleep, 
His  watchful  station  near  me  keep, 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill, 

And  guard  me  from  th'  approach  of  ilL    nv« 

407.  h.  M.  WakoB.    Ptkigraft. 

Midnight. 

I  BLEST  angels,  while  we,  silent  lie, 
youbikW^lu^ahs  sing  on  high; 
You  jo>(^>i\  Vi^TOsv  xSa  «n«AAbiX 


CCASI0N8.]  HYMN  408.  573 

f  I  with  yotnr  choir  celestial  join 
In  ofPnng  np  a  hymn  divine; 
With  ^ou  in  beav*n  I  hope  to  dwell. 
And  bid  the  night  and  world  farewell* 

S  All  praise  to  Thee,  in  light  arrayed, 
Who  liffht  thy  dwelling  place  hast  made: 
A  boundless  ocean  of  bright  beams 
From  thy  all-glorioas  Godhead  streams. 

4  Blest  Jesus,  Thou,  on  heay'n  intent, 
Whole  nights  hast  in  devotion  spent; 
But  I,  frail  creature,  soon  am  tired. 
And  all  my  zeal  is  soon  expired. 

5  Shine  on  me,  Lord,  new  life  impart, 
Fresh  ardor  kindle  in  my  heart; 
One  ray  of  thy  all-quick'ning  light 
Dispels  the  sloth  and  clouds  of  night.       kbit. 

06.  7i.  Wihaot.    BltasTowa, 

Morning. 

1  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  as  the  sun 
Giant-like  ffoes  on  his  way. 
And  untirM  doth  westward  run, 
So  thy  course  puniue  this  day. 

3  Lo,  the  sun  gilds  mountain's  height. 
Spreads  his  beams  along  each  Vfue, 
Toms  all  gloominess  to  liffht. 

And  all  eyes  his  rising  hail: 

S  So  should'st  thou  spread  truth  around 
In  thine  own  appointed  sphere; 
Truth,  that  makes  pure  jovs  abound. 
Truth,  that  darken'd  minds  doth  cheer. 

4  So  should'st  thou  by  warmth  of  love. 
By  kind  influence  wide  diffused. 
Gladden  hearts,  which  grief  doth  move, 
Bless  the  souls,  by  wrongs  abused. 

5  Glorious  is  the  orb  of  day, 
Needing  none  to  say,  he's  bright! 
So  should'st  thou  to  all  display 
SiroDg  example  of  the  rigVkt* 


&14  HTMN  409.  [tabkm 

6  Where's  the  arm,  that  wheels  the  sun? 
Where's  the  power,  that  lights  his  flame? 
Blessed  God  f  thy  will  be  done ! 

Let  the  world  extol  thy  name !  alleit. 

409.  71.  Wilno.    BUM  Tows. 

Evening. 

1  WELCOME  is  the  eyening  shade 
To  the  toiler  through  the  day. 
When,  his  debt  of  duty  paid. 
He  reposes,  as  he  may. 

»ff  3  Glory,  Lord,  I  give  thy  name 
For  thy  watchful  care  and  loye ! 
Thou  hast  strengthen'd  all  my  frame. 
Thou  hast  bless'd  me  from  abore. 

S  In  this  day  how  many  eyes 
Haye  been  clos'd  in  deepest  night? 
In  this  day  how  many  cries 
Haye  been  rais'd  in  wild  affright? 

4  Blessed  God !  thy  mighty  arm 
Has  my  weakness  guarded  well; 
Thou  hast  shielded  me  from  harm. 
Thou  hast  kept  me  up  from  hell. 

—  5  Midst  the  day's  disturbing  cares. 

Midst  the  tempting  fbrms  of  things. 
Of  my  sin  heart  witness  bears. 
Conscience  wounds  me  with  its  strngs. 

mff  6  Lord,  fbrgiye  me  in  thy  loye 

For  the  sake  of  Him,  who  died; 
Neyer  from  Thee  let  me  roye, 
Neyer  leaye  my  Sayior^s  side. 

7  Keep  me  in  the  comins  night. 
Guarded  safely  let  me  be; 
Grateful  may  1  see  the  light, 
Rising  for  thy  seryice  free. 

p    8  From  the  sleep  of  death,  O  Lord, 

—  Lei  me  me  in  last  great  mom, 
mf      B.ouB*d  \xp  >a^  x\i^  tpl\^\:^  ^wA^ 

For  ViuiuotxiX  ^or^  \s«ni\  vu^aa 
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410.  7i.  Pleyel'i  Hjmo.    Sharp. 

Midnight. 

1  WHEN  awake  at  noon  of  night, 
Lord,  I  find  myself  with  thee : 
Earth,  all  shut  out  from  my  sight. 
Upward  rise  my  thoughts  most  free ! 

5  Soon  the  darkness  overpast, 
Dawn  will  tinge  a  purple  die; 
Soon  the  glorious  sun  will  cast 
Brightest  beams  from  eastern  sky. 

3  Soon  the  grave's  thick,  midnight  gloom 
Will  invest  me  all  around: 
P        Soon  in  silence  of  the  tomb 
>       I  shall  find  a  sleep  profound. 

mf  4  Yet  the  grave  a  beam  shall  see. 

Brighter,  than  the  sun-beam  bright; 
All  the  gloom  of  death  will  flee, 

<:      All  the  sleepers  rise  in  light ! 

mp  5  But  the  second  death,  how  dark ! 
Never  sun-beam  brightens  there ! 
Dreadful  sentence !  soul,  now  hark ! — 
" Sink,  ye  scomers,  in  despair!" 

6  When  they  sink,  behold  the  wise; 
mf     O,  what  glories  cheer  their  sight? 

They  with  Christ  ascend  the  skies: 
They  shall  dwell  in  heaven's  own  light! 

aff  7  Thou,  with  whom  the  niffht  is  day. 
Who  dost  see  the  inmost  heart. 
Beams  of  mercy,  Lord,  display, — 
Mercy's  beams  to  me  impart  I  allzm, 

411.  8-  M.  MorningtoD.    St,  Thomas. 

Eclipse  of  the  Sun, 

1  THE  sun  withdraws  his  Hght, 
And,  though  in  mid  career, 
A  pall  conceals  hini  from  our  sight. 
And  nature  round  is  drear. 

mp  9  Ab,  should  that  jpall  retnain, 
And  should  his  shining  cease. 


&IB  HTMN  412.  [tabim 

The  life  of  man  on  earth  were  pain. 
In  death  alone  were  peace. 

■f  S  A  sun  more  slorioua  shines. 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Whose  spiritual  light  redeems,  refines. 
And  will  forever  bless. 

— *  4  '  Tis  sin  alone,  we  know. 

Shuts  out  his  face  of  love : 

Repent,  O  sinner,  lest  in  wo 
>       Tm  second  death  thou  prove  I  allis. 


412  7  ■.  Rutland. 

The  Ramhew,    fifiipporf  tn  AfflicHan. 

1  WHEN  the  sun  with  cheerful  beams 
Smiles  upon  a  lowering  sky. 
Soon  its  aspect  soften 'd  seems. 

And  a  rainbow  meets  the  eye : 
While  the  sky  remains  serene. 
This  bright  arch  is  never  seen. 

t  Thus  the  Lord's  supporting  power 
Brightest  to  his  samts  appears; 

When  affliction's  threat'nmg  hour 
Fills  their  sky  with  clouds  and  fears; 

He  can  wonders  then  perform, — 

Paint  a  rainbow  on  a  storm. 

S  All  their  graces  doubly  shine. 

When  their  troubles  press  them  sore. 
And  the  promises  divine 

Give  them  jovs,  unknown  before : 
As  the  colors  of  the  bow 
To  the  cloud  their  brightness  owe.    vswtoi. 

413  6  &  8.  Betblebea. 

JVeto  Year. 

1  THE  year,  that  is  fied. 
Is  gone  with  the  dead, 
Is  lost  in  the  shadows  of  night; 
ttf     Com<e)  \«t,  >]A  «AeW) 

Proceed)  VkkA^XiA  " 
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—  3  The  past  wakes  our  tears. 
The  future  our  fears, 
Lest  all  our  bright  prospects  should  fail: 
Then,  Lord,  unto  Thee 
We  all  now  do  flee, 
Lest  sin  and  the  tempter  prevail. 

3  As  time  wings  its  flight, 
May  we  with  delight 
Peiform  all  the  work,  Thou  hast  given; 
And  may  we  at  last, — 
Death's  valley  o'erpast, — 
■f     Attain  to  the  glories  of  heaven !  allbh. 

414.  C.  M.  Nioefeh.    Daiid«e. 

This  Year  thou  ihalt  die. 

1  GAY  youth !  Do  hope's  delusive  beams 
Attract  thy  giddy  eye? 
Dismiss  thine  idle,  blissful  dreams^ 
For  this  year  thou  sbalt  die  I 

3  Strong  man !  Dost  thou  for  lucre  moil. 
For  fading  honors  sigh  ? 
Forbear  thy  fruitless,  worldly  toil. 
For  this  year  thou  shalt  die ! 

3  Old  man !  Who  still  dost  grasp  the  sand. 
Unmindful  of  the  sky. 

Relax  thy  hold,  unloose  thy  hand» 
For  this  year  thou  shalt  die ! 

4  O  sinner,  hear  sweet  mercy's  strain. 
And  break  each  guilty  tie; 

Then  thot|  a  heav'nly  crown  shalt  gain. 
Though  this  year  thou  shalt  die  i         allbit. 

415.  8a.  Spring.    WMworth. 

Spring. 

1  THE  winter  is  past,  that  was  drear, 
The  rains  have  well  moisten'd  the  ground; 
The  flow'rs  on  the  earth  now  appear^ 
And  beauty  and  gladness  abound . 

5  The  time  has  now  come,  when  the  bird 
His  80Dg  of  delight  doth  outpo\tt« 
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And  the  yotce  of  the  turtle  is  heard. 
Where  all  was  dead  silence  before. 

3  The  winter  of  8in  in  our  heart j 
Whose  pow'rs  doth  the  ice  hold  in  chain, 
Lford,  bid,  in  thy  raerey,  depart; — 

Let  spring-time  of  good  come  again! 

4  O  Lord,  in  thy  grace  and  thy  love. 
Renew  us,  and  teach  us  thy  ways: 
Then,  grateful,  we'll  lift  up  above 

Our  songs  never  ending  of  praise !        allbv. 

416*  7t.  Numnborg.    Bloe  Tows. 

Spring. 

1  JOYFUL  spring  again  is  here ! 
Trees  and  nelds  in  bloom  appear  I 
Hark !  the  birds,  with  artless  lays. 
Warble  their  Creator's  praise  I 

3  How  the  soul  in  winter,  mourns. 
Till  the  Lord,  the  Sun,  returns? 

Till  the  Spirit's  gentle  rain  V 

Bids  the  heart  revive  again  ? 

5  Let  me,  Lord,  now  hear  thy  voice  ; 
Bid  my  des'late  soul  rejoice  ; 

O,  beloved  Savior,  haste. 

Tell  me,  all  the  storms  are  past! 

4  Bring  me  up  to  Eden's  bowers ; 
There  unwith'ring  blow  the  flowers ! 
There  no  chilling  blasts  annoy  : 

All  is  bloom,  and  love,  and  joy !        iriWTOir. 

417*  7t.  ToriB.    Redeouag  Lms. 

Day  tf  Thanksgiving. 

mi  1  LORD !  our  songs  we  lift  to  Thee 
For  thy  bounties,  rich  and  free. 
For  the  verdure  of  the  field. 
For  the  fruits,  the  earth  doth  jrield. 
For  the  products  of  thy  power. 
For  thy  mercy's  ample  store. 

3  Tho\k  ^ds(i  «eu^  \Vk»  cu^voraATvis^. 
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Thou  didflt  make  the  grass  to  springy 
Thou  the  harvest-joys  didst  bring  ; 
Dews  and  sunshine  from  thy  hand 
Spread  abundance  through  the  land. 

S  Equal  laws  and  Freedom's  sway,— 
Laws,  which  they,  who  make,  obey ; 
Learning's  pure,  enliv'ning  flame. 
Health,  which  braces  all  the  frame. 
Peace,  with  hands  unstain'd  with  blood: — 
Thou  giv'st  all,  O,  Fount  of  good! 

4  Richer  blessings  Thou  hast  riven,-^ 
Truth,  outbeaming  bright  ^om  heaven. 
Spirit's  influence  from  aboye, 
Wonders  of  Redeeming  Love, 
Fruits  of  Righteousness  and  Jot:— 
f        These  shall  endless  songs  employ !        allbn. 

418.  7i.  Wilmot.    BlneTowa. 

Onr  Country^s  Ble$singi. 

■f  1  SWELL  the  anthem,  raise  the  song ; 
Praises  to  our  God  belong  ; 
Saints  and  angels  join  to  sinff 
Praise  to  heav'n's  almighty  Kingf 

t  Blessingfs  from  his  lib'ral  hand 
Pour  around  this  happy  land  ; 
Let  our  hearts  beneath  his  sway 
Hail  the  bright,  triumphant  day. 

Aff  S  Now  to  Thee  our  thanks  ascend, 

Thou  hast  been  our  heav'nly  Friend: 
Guarded  by  thy  mighty  power. 
Peace  and  freedom  bless  our  shore. 

4  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  we  cheerfully  obey  ; 
Never  feel  a  tyrant's  rod. 
Ever  own  a  gracious  God. 

■f  5  Hark!  the  voice  of  nature  sings 

Praises  to  the  King  of  kings  ; 

Let  us  join  the  choral  song, 
^      And  the  betLW^nly  notes  pTo\on^\    hiaa^  c«\a.« 
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419.  CM.  N«wtoB.    8t.JuMi. 

Fa$t  Day. 
1  BEHOLD,  O  Lord,  our  guilty  land. 
Thy  wrath,  O  turn  away : 
We've  broke  thy  holy,  just  command. 
And  crimes  our  soub  dismay. 

S  Thy  name  and  sabbaths.  Lord,  profaned. 
Thy  vengeance  ofl  defied. 
With  crimson  spots  our  hands  are  stained:- 
Must  we  thy  wrath  abide  ? 

S  How  fiercely  burns  contentious  ire, 
With  slanders,  taunts,  and  sneers? 
In  kindled  flames  of  raging  fire 
Our  wide-spread  land  appears. 

4  And  then  oppression  binds  the  yoke. 
Nor  lets  th'  oppressed  go  free : — 
Thou,  Lord,  canst  not  thy  threats  revoke. 
Unless  we  turn  to  Thee ! 

Aff  5  0,  save  us.  Lord !  our  guilt  forgive  ; 
Reveal  thy  mercy's  power: — 
0  may  we  in  thy  presence  live, 

<      Redeem'd  forever  more !  ▲i.lkv. 

420.  6&4.  Dort.    IcarnaHyBii. 

Fa$t  on  AeeomU  of  War. 

1  IN  justice,  Lord,  we  own. 
Thou  rei^nest  on  thy  throne. 

And  dost  thy  will  ; 
And  pestilential  star. 
And  cruel,  blood-stain'd  war, 
Borne  on  in  thund'ring  car. 
Thy  word  fuBl, 

3  'T  is  guilt,  which  brings  forth  wo  ; 
From  sin  our  sorrows  flow: 
We  bow  to  Thee ! 
AC     O,  turn  us  from  our  sin, 
And  make  w«  ^ure  within, 
Thai  Yre  ma^  woifex^  mii^ 
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8  O,  stay  the  raging  flood, 
And  spare  thy  people's  blood, 

And  peace  restore ! 
TheD,  while  snail  flow  our  days, 
■f      Our  grateful  songs  we'll  raise  ; 

And  we  will  give  Thee  praise 
<  Forevermore !  allbit. 

l21«  S.  Bf.  BojIitoB.    Wmcdiimui, 

Tke  Close  of  the  Year. 

1  THE  year  is  well-nigh  fled. 
Its  moments  gone  in  haste, 
Its  joys  and  sorrows  with  the  dead  ;-^ 
And  God  requires  the  past ! 

8  How  little  have  we  done 
With  burning  flame  of  love, 
When  glorious  crown  we  might  hare  won,-— 
Immortal  joys  above? 

3  Have  souls,  uncheer'd  with  light, 
Gone  to  the  dreary  tomb. 

When  we,  by  toil  and  pray'rful  might, 
Could  once  have  brougnt  them  home? 

4  Fled  are  the  days  of  spring! — 
The  time,  when  man  must  sow. 

If  he  the  harvest  fruits  would  bring. 
And  harvest-shouting  know. 

5  Will  God  require  the  past? 
Our  sins  we,  Lord,  deplore  ; 

Thy  laws  to  keep  O  make  us  haste,— 
To  keep  them  evermore !  allkit. 

l22.  S.  M.  Clapton.    MereiBgtoo. 

The  Landing  of  the  PUgrims  at  Plymouth' 

1  THE  heavy  night  hung  dark 
The  hills  and  waters  o'er. 
When,  lo,  the  exiles  moor'd  their  bark 
On  wild.  New  England  shore. 

S  Amidst  the  storm  they  sang, — 
Heard  by  the  stars  and  sea  ; 
The  sounding  aisles  of  dim  YroQdaT%3Ek%, 
To  ADtbem  of  the  free  I 

4»» 
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5  Lo,  men  with  hoary  hair, 
Amidst  that  pilgrim  band ! 

Why  had  they  come  to  wither-  there. 
Away  from  childhood's  land? 

4  There's  woman's  fearless  eye. 
Lit  by  her  deep  love's  truth ; 

There  manhood's  brow  serenely  bighy 
There  fiery  heat  of  youth. 

6  What  sought  they  thus  afar? 
Bright  jewels  of  the  mine? 

The  wealth  of  seas,  the  spoils  of  war? — 
They  sought  a  Faith's  pure  shrine ! 

6  Aye,  call  it  holy  irround, — 
The  soil,  where  nrstthey  trod! 

They've  left  unstain'd  what  there  they  found,— 
Freedom  to  worship  God ! 

7  Let  their  example  bright, 
Lord,  guide  their  children's  feet; 
At  last,  in  yonder  world  of  light. 

Let  Sons  and  Fathers  meet!    iias,  HiifAKi. 

4/23.  8&7.  Sicily.    OrMovilfc. 

Marriage, 

1  ONC£  the  Savior  condescended 
At  a  marriage  feast  to  be. 
Where  his  pow'rand  grace  were  Mended; — 
Lord  I  may  we  thy  presence  see ! 

3  Bless  thy  servants,  now  united 
In  the  bonds  of  sacred  love  ; 
Let  their  joys  be  never  blighted, 
Let  them  d^prd's  woes  ne'er  prove. 

5  Bless  them  in  their  store  and  basket, 
Gmde  them  in  their  ways  aright ; 
Let  them  keep,  as  in  a  easket. 
Gem  of  love  all  pure  and  bright, 

A  And,  though  death  their  bond  nuy  tevfir, 
^nd  the  VvvVu^^  laowTii  V(i\«vi%^ 
Let  them  n«et  \u  \o^ ,  ^\«?Wi  T»n«a 
JP'rien4s  ahaW  pan  \xx  etv«\»a»  i^waV         iaax 
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4i24f.  L.  M.  Hebron.    GtmuH. 

Marriage,  or  other  Fea$t 

1  INCARNATE  Word,  who,  woQt  to  dweU 
In  lowly  shape  and  cottage  cell, 
Didst  not  reruse  a  guest  to  be 
At  Cana's  poor  festiyity  ; 

9  0,  when  our  soul  from  care  is  free, 
Then,  Savior,  may  we  think  on  Thee, 
And,  seated  at  the  festal  board. 
In  fancy's  eye  behold  the  Lord. 

8  Then  may  we  seem,  in  fancy's  ear, 
Thy  manna-dropping  tongue  to  hear. 
And  think,  e'en  now  thy  searching  gaze 
Each  secret  of  our  soul  surveys ! 

4  So  may  each  joy,  chastis'd  and  pure, 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  earth  endure  ; 
Nor  pleasure  in  the  wounded  mind 
Shall  leave  a  rankling  sting  behind,    hbbbr. 

4i25.  H.  M.  Bfanih.    Weymoatb. 

Opening  a  Place  of  WorMhip, 

Aff     1  GREAT  King  of  glory,  come, 
And  with  thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome, — 
This  people  as  thme  own : 
Beneath  this  roof,  O  deign  to  show. 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

S  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Thy  people's  humble  cries. 

And  grateful  prabe  ascend, 

All  fragrant,  to  the  skies : 
jpp     Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound, 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around ! 

$  Here  may  th'  attentive  throng 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love. 

And  converts  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above  ; 
And  wiUiDg  crowds  surround  tV\7  V^vixd) 
With  Mcred  joy  and  sweet  accoTd. 
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4  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 
And  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 
And  shine  like  polish'd  stones 
Through  long,  successive  days: 
mS     Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saying  power, 

While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore!  frihcis. 

426.  7s.  Pley«I*sH.    WaihiivtM  Str. 
0»  Opening  a  Place  cf  Wbrship. 

AM  1  LORD  of  Hosts,  to  Thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  pray 'r  and  praise  ; 
Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

S  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 
With  thy  word,  the  heav'nly  bread  ; 
When  we  here  the  dead  shall  weep. 
May  we  hope,  in  Thee  they  sleep  f 

8  Here  to  Thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land ; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

md  4  Hallelujah  !~Earth  and  sky 

To  the  jovful  sound  reply : 

Hallelujah ! — Hence  ascend 
>      Pray'r  and  praise,  till  time  shall  endl 

MOHTOOMltT. 

427.  6&4.  America.  ItaUsa  Hy«. 

The  Duty  of  buiiding  God*B  Houee-  Hag.  1. 

1  O,  SHALL  God's  House  lie  waste. 
Its  precious  stones  displaced. 

Its  ruin  wider 
And  think  ye,  it  is  well 
In  ceiled  house  to  dwell?— 
Then  hear  me,  while  I  tell, 
What  shall  betide  I 

S  This  heav'n,  spread  out  o'er  you, 
SVkalliV  a\ix^  Vn^  ^x^a^'d  from  dew 

ISo  fru\\a  ot  ^ffwA  %\mJX«w» 
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np      But  ye  shall  sorrow  know, 

And  bitter  pain ! 

nf  3  Arise,  ve  men,  and  build  : 

So  shall  your  stores  be  filPd  ; 

X  our  light  shall  shine  ; 
And  God,  with  all  his  power, 
Will  mercies  full  outpour, 
And  bless  you  evermore 

With  joys  divine !        allbit. 

428.  6&4.  DorC.    Italian  Hymn. 

DiitfUnUian  ofTracU* 

1  NOW  go,  thou  little  book, 
And,  like  the  meadow  brook. 

Wind  on  thy  way! 
Go  on  thine  errana  kind. 
And  gladden  ev'ry  mind 
With  purest  joys  refined  ;— 

Go,  truth  display. 

3  For  thou  canst  clearly  speak, ', 
Where  human  lips  are  weak. 

Or  mute  the  tongue  ; 
And  God  can  give  thee  might 
To  scatter  heav'nly  light. 
And  spread  around  delight, 
Midst  wilder'd  throng. 

3  Now  go,  thou  little  book: — 
Aff     Lord,  down  from  heav'n  now  look, 
Thou  God  of  love ! 
And  let  thy  truth  be  spread, 
To  quicken  souls  now  dead. 
And  upward  them  to  lead 
<  To  Thee  above !  allbit. 

4l39.  C.  Bf.  Bfadiield. 

Sabbath  School 

1  MERCY,  descending  from  above. 
In  softest  accents  pleads ; 
O  may  each  tender  bosom  move^ 
When  mercy  intercedes. 
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3  Delightful  work !  young  souls  to  wm^ 
And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  dark  and  downward  paths  of  sin 
To  seek  their  Savior's  face. 

aff  3  Almighty  God !  thine  influence  shed 
To  aid  this  blest  design  : 
The  honor  of  thy  name  be  spread, 

<  And  all  the  glory  thine  I  kpisc.  coll. 

490.  H.M.       Stow.   BetbMda. 

Sunday  and  Charity  SehooU* 

1  COME,  let  our  yoices  sing 
A  joyful  song  of  praise  ; 
To  God,  our  heav'nly  King, 
Our  ffrateful  hearts  we  raise: 

To  God  alone  our  praise  belongs  ; 

His  loye  demands  our  earliest  songs. 

S  We  see  a  heay'nly  light ; 
We  read  the  book  diyine, 
Where  our  Redeemer's  might. 
And  love  and  glory  shine: 
To  God  alone  the  praise  is  due, 
Who  sends  his  word  to  us  and  you. 

S  Within  these  hallow'd  walls 
Our  wand'ring  feet  are  brought ; 
We  hear  sweet  mercy's  calls. 
And  blessed  truths  are  taught: 
■f     To  God  alone  our  praise  we  bring, 

And  loud  extol  our  glorious  King. 

AS     4  For  good,  which  grace  imparts, 
Our  gratitude  receive  ; 
Lord!  here  accept  our  hearts,— 
'T  is  all,  that  we  can  j^ve ! 
Great  God,  accept  our  joyful  songs: 

<  To  Thee  alone  all  praise  belongs! 

psatt's  coll. 

431.  7fl.  SoudMBpiMi.  lintlUM 

Prayer  far  Children. 
Affl  GRAC\0\3^\^^t^\^>MCABXtosii 
By  thy  merc-^  "w^  «jt^  ^t«»  \ 
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But  shall  these,  alas !  remain 
Subjects  still  of  Satan's  reign  ? 

8  All  the  doors  the  an^el  pfuwed, 
Where  the  bloody  sign  was  placed:— 
Hear  us  now,  upon  our  knees. 
Plead  the  blood  of  Christ  for  these ! 

S  Lord,  we  tremble,  for  we  know. 
How  the  fierce,  malicious  foe. 
Wheeling  round  his  watchful  flight^ 
Keeps  them  ever  in  his  sight. 

4  Spread  thy  pinions.  Ring  of  kings ! 
Hide  them  safe  beneath  thy  wings  ; 
Lest  the  rav'nous  birds  of  prey 

Stoop,  and  bear  the  brood  away !        cowpkr. 

tSiS*  C'  M.       Newtoo.    Br«omgi«fe. 

Pratferfor  Youth* 

1  BESTOW,  blest  Lord,  upon  our  youth 
The  pa  of  saving  ffrace, 
And  let  the  seed  ofsacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  fruitful  place. 

5  Grace  is  a  plant,  whene'er  it  growg. 
Of  pure  and  heav'nly  root ; 

But  fairest  in  the  youngest  shows, 
And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit. 

3  Te  careless  ones,  0  hear  betimes 
The  voice  of  sov'reign  love! 

Your  youth  is  stain'd  with  many  crimes, 
But  mercy  reigns  above* 

4  For  you  the  public  pray'r  is  made, 
0,  join  the  public  pray 'r ! 

For  vou  the  secret  tear  is  shed, 

O,  sued  yourselves  a  tear !        cowpkr. 

133.  6..  Alpi. 

Children  exhorted  and  prayed  for. 

1  AMIDST  the  bloom  of  youth. 
Ere  grief  bedims  your  eye, 
O,  love  God'B  holy  truth, 
And  seek  the  joy b  on  highl 
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3  To  holy  temple  brought, 
In  morning  of  his  days, 
The  teachers  Jesus  taught. 
And  fiU'd  them  with  amaze ! 

8  Thus  early  too  be  wise  ; 
Your  heav'nly  Father  love  ; 
mf     Ye  then,  in  yonder  skies, 

With  Christ  shall  dwell  aboTe  i 

aff  4  Each  youthful  heart  renew. 
Lord,  by  thy  Spirit's  power ; 
And  then  shall  praises  due 

<      Be  paid  Thee  evermore ! 
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PfeyePi  Hymn.    Pi%ria. 

Hymn  for  little  Children. 

Aff  1  OUT  of  love,  O  Savior  dear. 

Thou  hast  brought  us,  Children,  here  ; 
Mav  we  know,  that  Thou  hast  died. 
And  for  us  wast  crucified. 

3  When  our  hearts  feel  this  indeed. 
That  Thou,  Lamb,  for  us  didst  bleed. 
And  didst  bear  our  guilt  and  blame  ; 
O,  how  sweet  is  then  thy  name? 

8  Be  our  Shepherd  ey^ry  day. 
That  we,  little  lambs,  ne'er  stray. 
That,  as  we  may  hear  thy  voice. 
To  obey  we  may  rejoice. 

4  Thanks  to  Thee,  O  Savior  dear. 
Thanks,  that  Thou  hast  brought  us  here: 
Grant,  O  blessed  Lamb,  that  we 

May  thy  cheerful  servants  be !        mo&atiah. 

435.  C.  M.       Medfield.    Brooo^rotv. 

Prayer  for  Children. 

Aff  1  WE  bring  these  children.  Lord,  to  Theer 
Give  them  thy  grace  divine  ; 
From  sinful  chains  O  set  them  free, 
And  make  them  wholly  thine ! 

5  On  their  ^'oun^xraxi^O  v^^ax^^>Qg^-^ 
Thy  g\an«*,  liotd^  ^a&v^»>i  \ 
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Endow  them  with  thy  Soirit's  might. 
And  guide  in  heav'nwara  way ! 

S  Give  them  a  humble  heart  of  love, 
And  faith  in  Jesus'  blood  : 
O,  bring  them  to  thvself  above, 
<      Where  pleasure  rolls  its  flood !         aluv. 

436»  6  k4,       Montgomery.  [In  Ckr.  Lyre.] 

Meeting  of  a  Bible  or  MUHonary  Soetefy. 

mf  1  O,  BLESSED  Day,  when  all  shall  know, 
Throughout  this  earthly  ball  below. 
The  mercies,  which  abundant  flow 

From  Christ,  the  Lord! 
O,  day  of  triumph  for  the  right, — 
A  day  of  pure,  eflulgent  light, 
Outbreaking  on  the  raptur'd  siffht 

From  God's  own  Word! 

—  3  For  this  we  toil ;  for  this  we  pray : — 
Air     Lord !  hasten  on  this  glorious  day. 

And  give  to  Righteousness  the  sway 

In  wondrous  power ! 
O,  let  the  Truth  tnumphant  be: 
Let  all  the  earth  thiue  oflspring  see 
From  sin  and  error's  bondage  free, 

Forevermore !  allbh. 

437*  S.  M.  Shuwnrat.  MoroingCoB. 

Meeting  of  a  Peace  or  Bible  Society  > 

mp  1  OUR  sword  no  blood-drop  stains, 
No  ruin  marks  our  path. 
Nor  blazing  streets,  nor  ravag'd  plains 
Betray  our  vengeful  wrath. 

—  3  And  yet  our  sword  is  bright. 

And  conquest  it  hath  won : 
mf      Behold  it  sway'd  with  victor's  might  ^ 
It  smites  the  foemen  down ! 

—  S  Behold,  with  bloodless  hands. 

The  sword  of  Truth  we  bear: 
Its  temper'd  edjB^  no  armor  stands, 
np     Urg'd  home  with  Lovk'b  ^Brm^tt^«c\ 
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mf  4  At  last  on  Ziod's  heicht, 
Our  foemen  all  o'ertErown, 
We  all  shaU  stand  in  glory  bright, 
And  wear  a  radiant  crown ! 

5  And  then  the  shout  shall  ring 
From  countless  throng  above, — 
f        "All  praise  to  Thee,  our  heav'nly  King, 
The  Prince  of  Pkacb  and  Love  !"        allu 

438  7  Ifc  6.  MiMiooary  Hjohi. 

For  a  Meeting  of  the  Peace  Society. 

1  SHALL  blood  still  flow  as  water. 
And  crimson  all  the  ground  ? 
And  still  by  fields  of  slaughter 
Hoarse  ravens  croak  around?— 
nif      All  hail  the  Lord  of  Glory, 

The  Prince  of  Peace  and  Love, 
Set  forth  in  sacred  story 
God's  Herald  from  above ! 

3  Lo  1  from  his  cross  outgleaming, 
A  clear  and  dazzling  light, 
Like  purest  sun-beams  streaming. 
Breaks  on  man's  wond'ring  sight:-— 
—      The  startled  shapes  of  error 
All  flutter  in  amaze, 
And  murd'rous  forms  of  terror 
Sink  harmless,  as  they  gaze ! 

ntp  8  Now  dies  the  shout  of  madness. 

With  drum  and  trumpet's  din; 

Griev'd  hearts  shall  orink  in  gladness. 

Sweet  voices  speak  within : 
nif     The  pow'r  of  love  victorious,— 

The  oattle's  storm  shall  cease. 

And  Jesus  reign  all-glorious, 

Man's  Friend,  the  Prikcb  of  Peace! 

AUXM. 

439  7a.  Kimban.    PdttM. 

On  PeacC'        Isa.  2. 

1  SOON  through  all  the  jarrins  earth, 
O^eT  xYie  tr^%  vki  Vi^\»an  mouul. 


Xf.Mi. 
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9  Then  the  sharp  and  gleaming  sword 
Shall  upon  the  anvil  take 
Ploughshare's  form,  to  good  restored. 
Ne'er  its  thirst  in  blood  to  slake. 

8  Then  the  long  and  glitt'ring  spear, 
Ceasing  mortals  to  destroy, 
Shape  of  pruning  hook  shall  bear; — 
O'er  the  earth  flow  streams  of  joy. 

4  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Love, 
mf     Come  in  all  thy  glorious  power! 
Come  with  blessmgs  from  above; 
<      Let  thy  reign  be  evermore !  allxv. 

440  L.  M.  Hebron.    Welk. 

Peace. 

1  SWEET,  lovely  Peace,  where  dost  thou  dwell? 
I  sought  thee  in  the  secret  cell, 
And  ask'd  aloud,  if  Peace  were  there: 
A  wind  replied,  "  Go,  seek  elsewhere!" 

3  Then  to  the  city  thronff'd  I  went, 
Still  on  my  search  for  Peace  intent; 
But  hum  of  angry  voices  cried, — 

"  Not  in  Uiese  streets  doth  Peace  rende !" 

S  To  Zion  then  I  took  my  way. 
And  there  a  heav'nly  voice  did  say, — 
*'  Here  glorious  Prince  of  Peace  doth  dweU, 
Bestowing  joys,  no  tongue  can  tell ! 

4  '*  His  word  a  secret  virtue  gives, 
Whoso  partakes  most  peaceful  lives  ;-^- 
And,  thouffh  in  pain  his  body  dies, 

Peace  has  her  mansion  in  the  skies!"      allbit* 

441  L.M.  Ribbith.    Quito. 

On  War. 

1  DWELLS  love  to  Christ  within  thy  breast? 
Is  this  the  spring,  whose  waters  flow 
In  copious  stream,  and  never  rest? 
Bums  this  pure  flame  within  thee  now. 
As  high  above  the  ransomM  glow  I 

S  '^YeB,  here,"  I  fancy  the  TepVy, 
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**  That  love  o'er  er'iy  paauon  reigiM$ 
And  e'er,  in  vender  blessed  sky, 
My  harp  shad  lift  up  grateful  strains 
To  Him,  who  cleanses  all  my  stains." 

S  Then, — lovinff  Him,  whose  love  to  thee 
Was  on  the  snameful  cross  displayed 
In  flowing  blood  and  agony, — 
Gro,  if  thou  canst,  in  steel  arrayed. 
Thy  brother  smite  with  crimson  blade !    illiv. 

44l3«  6  k  A.  Swanton.    Italian  Hjbb. 

Tke  Drunkard.  Ptot.  28. 

1  NOW  tell  me,  who  hath  wo? 
And  who  doth  sorrow  know  ? 

Who  strife  and  wrong? 
Who  for  his  wounds  outcries  ? 
Who  redness  hath  of  eyes? 
And  who  hath  causeless  sighs. 

And  babbling  tongue? 

S  The  men,  who  love  the  wine. 
And  deem  strong  drink  divine. 

And  still  drink  deep. — 
Look  not  on  wine,  though  bright; 
Like  adder,  it  will  bite: — 
The  poison  blurs  the  sight, 
>  And  brings  dead  deep. 

aff  S  Such  is  thy  teaching.  Lord! 
In  thy  most  holy  word: 

O  make  us  wise ! 
O,  may  we  all  "  abstain," 
And  temp'rate  course  maintain, 
»f     That  we  at  length  may  gain 

The  heav'nly  prise !         allut. 

443.  Bk4,  SwmntoB.    Italian  Hjma. 

Temperance. 

1  O,  LORD,  enthroned  above. 
Our  woes  behold  in  love; 

Stretch  out  thy  hand! 
O « c\iecV  X\v&  iQ^xsi\SL%  tide^ 
WbieYi  t\MJd«aVTL  \\a  ^fA^^ 
And  aprefk^  Vv»  t>msi  7»rAft 
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3  Shall  man,  with  reason's  light, 
Extinguish  beams  most  bright. 

And  love  the  gloom? 
Shall  man,  in  pow'r  array^, 
His  noble  mind  degrade, 
And,  while  all  hones  shall  fade, 

Find  early  tomb? 

S  Lord !  hear  the  deep-drawn  sigh. 
And  see  the  tearful  eye, 

And  tongueless  grief! 
A  mother  weeps  her  son. 
His  race  of  shame  now  run. 
His  endless  woes  begun, 

Beyond  relief! 

4  That  orphan  group  behold. 
All  shiv'ring  in  the  cold, 

In  friendless  world: 
That  widow's  sad  estate. 
Though  once  with  joy  elate. 
Yet  now  most  desolate. 

To  ruin  hurled! 

5  O,  Lord,  enthron'd  above, 
Our  woes  behold  in  love; 
Stretch  out  thv  hand! 

O,  check  the  foaming  tide. 
Which  rushes  in  its  pride. 
And  spreads  its  ruin  wide 

O'er  all  our  land !  iLLXir. 

Mr4«  L.  Bf  •  Hebron.    Oerman  Hjrmn. 

Moral  Reform. 

aff  1  A  TEMPLE  hast  Thou  built  on  high, 
O  God  of  purity  and  love! 
And  there  in  everlasting  ioy. 
The  pure  shall  dwell  witn  Thee  above ! 

3  O,  blessed  be  thy  name,  that  Thdu, 
By  truth,  which  all  the  heart  controls, 
Canst  make  the  vile  thy  mercy  know, 
And  purify  polluted  souls. 

S  Look  down  in  mercy,  Lord,  and  ma 
The  mfyk  Vk  the  path  to  heW, 
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O,  break  their  chains,  and  set  them  firee. 
And  bring  them  with  thyself  to  dw^. 

4  Like  her,  who  wept  at  Jesus'  feet. 
And  wipM  them  with  her  tresses  bright, 
O,  let  tnem  hear  the  accents  sweet, — 

<<  Ye,  sav'd,  shall  dwell  with  me  in  light!" 

ALLSir. 

446.  C-Bf.  Newtoa.    Bu  Jmmm. 

Prayer  for  Emigranit  to  Africa. 

1  THEY  seek  their  father-country,  where 
Their  toils  and  tears  shall  cease; 
Lord,  build  their  city, — grant  them  there 
A  heritage  of  peace. 

aff  t  Thy  name,  O  Christ,  and  thine  alone 
Be  all  their  hope  and  trust ; 
Be  Thou  their  precious  comer  stone. 
And  raise  their  walls  from  dust. 

5  Thy  Spirit's  sword  unto  them  lent, 
Thy  cross  their  banner  free. 

Thy  word  their  lofty  battlement. 
And  faith  their  victory: 

4  The  little  one, — men's  scoff  and  scorn, — 
A  mighty  realm  shall  be. 

And  generations,  jret  unborn, 
«f     Shall  give  the  praise  to  Thee !         bxthurb. 

446.  L.  M,  Wakoo.    Timbaiy. 

Prayer  for  Emigranii  to  Africa. 

1  THE  sacrifice,  which  Heav'n  demands. 
Is  mercy  for  the  bleeding  heart, — 
To  break  the  captive's  galling  bands. 
And  hope  to  wretched  souls  impart. 

9  It  is  the  exil'd  poor  to  save, 
To  cure  the  sutTring  stranger's  wo. 
And,  while  he  seeks  o'er  ocean's  wave 
His  father's  home,— the  path  to  show. 

5  '  Tis  to  diffuse  the  truth  abroad, 
"Where  ^vVA^V^B.  dwells  in  gloom, 
"W  ViicVi  \\^  xVk^  ^^Nxi%  «^^  ^a  ^i«5A> 

And  WttViU  xVift  ^vfW^t»  ^  "^^  VaRB^\ 
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447.  L.M.  Warringtim.    97ikVat3m. 

Religioui  Tmtruetion  of  8laoe$» 

mf  1  IN  christian  land  must  millions  die. 
Darkling  beneath  a  glorious  sky, 
Untaught  the  truth,  that  leads  to  hearen. 
Still  by  unholy  passions  driven? 

S  Millions,  for  whom  that  matchless  Light 
"Was  dimm'd  awhile  to  mortal  sight 
When,  coming  down  from  God  above. 
He  hid  his  beams  for  us  in  love  ? 

8  The  kindness,  which  our  rescue  sought, 
The  blood,  by  which  our  souls  were  Dought, 
We  joyful  praise  :  't  was  mercy's  power, 
mi     'T  was  love,  we'll  praise  forevermore ! 

—  4  "If  love  to  you  I  did  display,"— 
I  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, — 
"Your  brother  love  of  darker  mould, 
And  give  him  hope  of  joys  untold !"        allbk. 

448.  6  4*  4.  Swanton.    Italian  Hymn. 

The  Moiter  not  deeming  hi$  Slavee  to  be  Property* 

1  MASTER  of  slaves  am  I? 
Yet  not  as  property 

Do  I  them  hold: 
My  Family  they  make  ; — 
mp     To  mart  can  I  them  take. 

And  see  their  heart-strinffs  break? 
Shall  they  be  sold? 

•->  3  No:  not  unless  I'd  sell 
The  children,  I  love  well. 

Which  God  hath  given ! 
If  law  confers  strong  sway. 
And  they  my  pow'r  obey, 
I'll  lead  them  m  the  way 

To  blessed  heaven ! 

S  Doth  law  shut  out  the  light 
From  dark  man's  darken'd  sight, — 

Rule  without  ruth? 
O,  would  we  have  the  Sun 
O'enpread  with  mantle  dun. 
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Or  cease  his  course  to  run  ? — 
Blotting  God's  Truth? 

4  My  family  I  love, 
And  light  from  heay'n  aboye 

Would  have  them  see  ; 
That  they  at  last  may  rise 
From  all  earth's  miseries 
To  yonder  peaceful  skies. 

And  there  be  free !  alliv. 

449.  C.  M.  Newton.    St.  Jamn. 

8la9e$  iubmitting  to  Ood*»  Prmdeiiee- 

1  A  BITTER  cup  we  drink  indeed  ; 
But  we  will  bow  to  God : — 
If  He  deem  best,  we  shall  be  freed ; 
If  not,  we'll  kiss  his  rod ! 

3  Our  masters  we  will  serve  and  love. 
And  serve  them  for  the  Lord: 
Then  He  will  give  reward  above. 
As  promised  in  his  word. 

aff  8  O,  break  our  chains  of  sin  and  shame, 
The  chains  upon  our  mind: 
Reveal  to  us  thy  glorious  name, 
O  Savior  of  our  kind ! 

4  May  we  thy  blessed  gospel  know. 
And  dwell  at  last  with  Thee ! 

May  we,  where  endless  pleasures  flow, 
<       Be,  Lord,  forever  free !  allbit. 

450.  8&7i.  MeMiuu    8iciliHiH|«. 
Prayer  for  SUnei* 

I  LORD !  behold  the  slave,  when,  kneeling, 
Up  he  lifts  his  chain-bound  hands, 
And,  in  anguish  of  his  feeling. 
Cries  in  words,  love  understands,— 

aip  3  "Am  I  not  a  Mak  and  BaoTHsa? 
F\ow&  not  TCkAw's  red  blood  in  me? 
Should  'we  TioX\w^  wi^  wskSs^iaKtl 
Master  \  mW  ^^vk  «RMaft  ^t«A^" 


%\ 


MCAiioirB.l  HYMN  452.  501 

—  9  Let  the  master,  Lord  i  this  hearioff, 

Learn  his  gen'rous  course  from  Thee ; 
Let  him  say, — from  love  naught  fearing, — 
mf     "Brother,  rise,  and  be  thou  free !" 

Aff  4  Lord  1  let  both,  at  last  uprising 

From  the  grave,  where  all  must  be, 
mf     Find  themselves,  with  joy  surprising, 

<  Of  Btbrital  Citt  free  i  allkv. 

451.  Sk7,        Worthing.    Siciliaa  HynM. 

Prayer  of  Ma$ter$  reiolving  to  liberate  their  SUnee* 

Aff  1  O,  THOU  loving  Savior,  Jesus  ! 
Who  didst  come  in  glorious  might. 
From  our  bondage  to  release  us. 
And  to  shed  a  heav'nly  light,— 

3  Thou  the  rule, — thy  love  inspiring,— 
Wouldst  thy  foll'wers  all  have  know,— 
"What  from  others  you're  desiring. 
You  to  them  do  even  so ! " 

S  Were  we,  Lord,  in  bondage  groaning, 
We  should  prize  sweet  liberty  ; 
Were  our  cnildren,  too,  bemoaning, 
We  should  gladly  see  them  free ! 

4  Then,  O  Lord,  whate*er  our  crosses, 
We  thy  precept  will  obey  ; — 
Thou  wilt  give  us,  for  all  losses, 

<  Riches  in  eternal  day !  allbk. 

452.  6lfc4.  America.    Italian  Hymv. 

Hymn  (for  a  future  Day)  for  the  Releaee  qf  att  Slaves. 

mf  1  NOW  on  the  eladden'd  siffht 
There  bursts  the  glorious  Tight 

Of  Liberty ! 
Within  our  country's  bound 
No  wretched  thrall  is  found  ; 
Each  slave  is  now  unbound,—- 

And  ALL  are  free  ! 

5  This  now  is  Freedom's  home ! 

—  Beneatb  ber  temple's  dome 

No  cJanking  chain^ 
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No  sale  of  human  thronffs. 
No  scourge  with  cruel  cbongB, 
No  secret,  dreadful  wrongs 
Shall  shock  again ! 

aff  S  The  work,  O  God!  is  thine! — 
And  may  thy  love  divine 

Do  greater  things  ;— 
Break  ev'ry  Imk  of  sin. 
Which  binds  the  soul  within ! 
nif     Let  all  heav'n's  freedom  win, 

O  King  of  kings !  allkit. 


DEATH  AND  ETERNITY. 

453.        (ii.56.)  CM.  Savoy. 

JPVat7  Lt/e,  and  Eternity. 

1  THEE  we  adore,  Eternal  Name, 
And  humbly  own  to  Thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

9  From  dangers,  thick  through  all  the  ground 
No  earthly  arm  can  save. 
And  fierce  diseases  wut  around 
To  bring  us  to  the  grave. 

8  On  what  a  slender,  brittle  thread 
Hang  everlasting  thinss ! 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
On  life's  fraU,  slender  strings! 

4  Perpetual  joy,  or  endless  wo 
Attends  on  ev'ry  breath  ; 

And  yet  how  unconcern^  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death? 

5  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense 
To  walk  this  dahg'rous  roadf; 
And)  \i  OMt  souls  are  hurried  hence. 

May  tbft^  \»  to^MA^>ia.  ^kAV  watti. 
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464.        (i.88.)  L.M.  Welb.    Uxbridge. 

lAft  the  Day  of  Hope. 

1  LIFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward, 
And,  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum. 
The  vilest  simier  may  return. 

3  Life  is  the  hour,  that  God  has  given, 
T'  escape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven  ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

9  The  living  know,  that  they  must  die  } 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie : 
Their  mem'ry  and  tneir  sense  is  gone. 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  Then,  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  hands  with  all  your  mi^ht  pursue, 
Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith  nor  hope  beneath  the  ground. 

5  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past 

In  the  cold  grave,  to  which  we  haste, 
mp      But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair 
p  >    Reign  in  eternal  silence  there !  watti • 

455.        (ii*  48.)  C.  M.  Eaatport.    Daiidee» 

Love  of  the  Earth- 

I  HOW  vain  are  all  things  here  below, 
How  false,  and  yet  how  fair? 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 
And  ev'ry  sweet  a  snare. 

3  The  brightest  thim^  beneath  the  sky 
Beam  a  delusive  ifght ; 

We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

S  Our  nearest  friends,  our  dearest  joys,— 
The  partners  of  our  blood, — 
How  they  divide  our  wav'ring  choice, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God.^ 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love^ 
How  strong  it  strikes  the  aenae^ 
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Thither  the  warm  afiections  move» 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

aff  5  My  Satior  !  let  thy  glories  be 
Unfolded  to  my  soul. 
And  make  my  earth-bound  spirit  free 
From  earth's  unblest  control !  watti. 

456.  (ii.fiS.)  CM.  Gnftoo.    WaDti|e. 
Shartnea  of  Life;  Goodnesi  of  God, 

1  TIME !  'tis  a  gliding  meteor's  light ! 
Our  days  quick  spe^  afar, 
Swift  as  the  Indian  arrow's  flight, 
Swif^  as  the  shooting  star. 

3  Yet  mighty  God,  our  fleeting  days 
Thy  lasting  favors  share  ; 

Time,  flying,  utters  loud  thy  praise, 
Our  years  thy  grace  declare . 

S  Thy  sov 'reign  bounty  gives  us  bread, 
And  we  are  cloth 'd  wim  love  ; 
Thy  mercy  calms  our  guilty  dread. 
And  leads  our  souls  above. 

4  Thy  goodness  runs  an  endless  round  ; 
nif      All  glory  to  the  Lord ! 

Thv  mercy  never  knows  a  bound, 
<      Ana  be  thy  name  adored !  watts. 

457.  (ii.89.)  CM.  Awtin.    B««or. 

Shortneu  and  Misery  of  Life* 

1  OUR  days,  alas,  our  mortal  days 
Are  short  and  wretched  too : 
"Evil  and  few,"  the  patriarch  says, 
And  well  the  patriarch  knew. 

3  'Tis  but  at  best  a  narrow  bound. 
That  Heav'n  allows  to  men. 
And  pains  and  sins  run  through  the  roaod 
Of  three-score  years  and  ten. 

8  Then  let  my  minutes  quickly  flow, 
Soon  \e\.  my  days  be  past : 
mf     M.omfiTi\A  oi  %vGk  ^tA  \fiL<csQ^&&  ^C  vo^ 
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aff  4  Let  hear'nly  love  prepare  my  souly 

Aod  caU  her  to  the  akiesiy 
f        Where  years  of  glad  salFation  roily 
•<       And  glory  never  dies  I  watts. 

458.  (ii.S2.)  CM.  Ridl^.    Milkr. 

FraUty  and  Folly. 

1  OUR  life  how  transient,  short,  and  firail? 
Our  soul's  affairs  bow  vast  ? 
Yet  thoughtlessly  our  moments  fail, 
Our  fleeting  years  are  past. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home, 
But  we  march  heedless  on  ; 

And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb. 
Stoop  downward,  as  we  run. 

S  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  wo. 
Who  slight  the  joys  above  ? 
What  wrathful  vengeance  should  we  know. 
Who  break  such  cords  of  love? 

4  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sov'reiffn  grace. 
And  raise  our  thouffhts  on  hiffn, 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race. 

And  see  salvation  nigh !  watts. 

459.  (ii.l9.)  CM.       Savoy,    Ganterbury. 

Afan'f  Frailty, 

1  LET  others  boast,  how  strong  they  are, 
From  fear  of  death  how  free  ; 
But  humbly.  Lord,  do  we  declare 
Our  feebleness  to  Thee ! 

3  Fresh  as  the  rrass  our  bodies  stand. 
And  flourish  bright  and  gay: 

A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land. 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

5  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs, 
And  dies,  if  one  be  gone ; 

Strange !  that  a  harp  of  thousand  stringB 
So  long  shall  keep  its  tone ! 

4  'T  is  God  supports  our  feeble  tr&tnft^ 
Tlie  Lord  most  good  and  lual; — 
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mf      Salvation  to  th>  Almighty  name, 

That  rear'd  us  from  the  dust !  watts. 

4/30.  L*  M.        Lus.     Gennui  Hjbb. 

Vanity  of  the  World. 

1  HOW  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies.' 
How  transient  ev'ry  earthly  bliss.' 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties, 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this? 

3  The  evening  cloud, — the  morning  dew, — 
The  with'ring  grass, — the  fading  flower 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true,^- 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour ! 

S  But,  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die. 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain. 
There  is  a  land,  whose  confines  lie 
Beyond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

mf  4  Then  let  the  hope  of  ioys  to  come 

Dispel  our  cares,  and  cnase  our  fears: 
—  If  God  be  ours,  we're  trav'lling  home, 
>       Though  passing  through  a  va^  of  tears. 

pratt's  coll. 

461.        (ii-  146.)  L.  M.        RamoUi.    Medwmj. 

The  Earth  unsatisfying, 

1  MAN  has  a  soul  of  vast- desires. 
He  burns  within  with  raging  fires: 
Tost  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind: 
We  try  new  pleasures,  but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  stiU. 

S  So,  when  a  raging  fever  bums, 
We  shift  from  side  to  side  by  turns, 
And  't  is  a  poor  relief,  we  gain. 
To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pain. 

mC  4  Great  God,  subdue  this  sinful  lust, 
TVvvft  \ov^  Xo  \w\Vvj  %nd  dust ; 
Cut©  tVk©  V\\fc  fes«t  ^^  ^^\svv\w\^ 
And  feed  o>w  ^^^xjNe  Vv^V*^^  T^Sflan^     ^\ae 
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62.        ("•  164.)  C.  M.        Patmof .    DimdM. 

The  End  of  the  World. 

1  WHY  should  this  earth  delight  us  so? 
Why  should  we  fix  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds,  where  sorrows  grow. 
And  ev'ry  pleasure  dies? 

3  While  time  with  earthly  pleasures  wars. 
And  smites  them  ev'ry  hour, 
There  is  a  land  above  the  stars, 
And  joys  beyond  his  power. 

mp  9  Nature  must  be  dissolv'd  and  die. 
The  sun  must  end  his  race. 
And  earth  and  sea  forever  fly 
Before  my  Savior's  face. 

■f  4  When  will  that  glorious  morning  rise? 
When  the  last  trumpet  sound, 
And  call  the  nations  to  the  skies 
From  underneath  the  ground?  watts. 

L63.  4,61(8.  HennoD.    (In  Choir.) 

niusiom  of  the  fVorld. 

op  1  0,  HOW  cheating,  O,  how  fleeting 
Is  the  life  of  mortals? 
'T  is  a  meteor  swiftly  gliding, 
For  a  moment  ne*er  abiding, 
Soon  the  gazing  eye  deriding ! . 

3  0,  how  cheating,  O,  how  fleeting 

Is  our  earthly  journey? 
Like  the  rapid,  flowing  river. 
In  its  current  stopped  never. 
Hasting  to  the  ocean  ever ! 

S  0,  how  cheating,  O  how  fleeting 
Is  all  earthly  glory  ? 
That  the  bubble  is  denoting,  > 

Glitt'ring  in  its  filmy  coating, 
Bursting  as  in  pride  'tis  floating ! 

4  O,  how  cheating,  O,  how  fleeting 

Is  all  earthly  pleasured 
'Tie  the  rapture  of  one  dreaming^ 
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T  IB  a  shadow  substance  seemiDg, 
T  is  a  lightning-flash  outgleaming. 

5  O,  how  cheating,  O,  how  fleeting 
Is  all  earthly  beauty? 
Lo,  the  cheek  of  youth,  all  blooming, 
Death,  the  ravager,  is  dooming 
To  the  worm,  its  grace  consuming. 

■f  6  NeTer  cheating,  never  fleeting 
Is  religion  holj ! — 
Jetofl  lov'd,  and  sin  mrgiven, 
Hope  from  anchorage  ne'er  driven, 

<      And  eternal  life  in  heaven !  illik. 

464.  C.P.  M.  Somemlle.    The  Pwimu 

Prospect  of  Etemiiy. 

1  LO !    on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
*  Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand, — 

Yet  how  insensible? 
A  point  of  time, — a  moment's  space,— 
Removes  me  to  yon  heav'nly  place. 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell ! 

3  Before  me  place  in  dread  array 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  Thou  with  clouds  shaltcome, 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; — 
0|  shall  I  thence  be  driv'n  far, 

Or  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

S  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  care,  and  toil,  and  holy  fear 

Eternal  bliss  t'  insure; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil. 
And  sufler  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure ! 

4  Then,  Savior,  then,  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  Thee  above; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
hxA  YkO\A  \tv  ^\]^^  «OLyc^me  delight. 
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465.  II**  Pmeott     HioiMi. 

/  would  not  live  alway. 

1  I  WOULD  not  live  alway:  I  aak  not  to  stay, 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way: 
I  would  not  live  alway:  no, — welcome  the  tomb. 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom. 

S  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  awav  from  his  God, 
Away  from  yon  heav'n,  that  blissful  abode  ? 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright 

plains, 
And  the  noon-tide  of  glory  eternally  reigns? 

S  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Savior  and  brethren  transported  to  greet, 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  life  of  the  soul. 

MVHLENBBRO. 

466.  (i.&.)       CM.  Litchfield.    York. 
Subtniasion  to  Jfflietion. 

1  NAKED,  as  from  the  earth  we  rose. 
And  saw  the  light  of  day, 

So  we  our  earthly  life  shall  close, 
And  mingle  with  the  clay. 

2  The  dear  delights,  we  here  enjoy. 
And  fondly  call  our  own, 
Quick  flee,  as  meteors  of  the  sky, 
And  all  our  bliss  is  flown ! 

3  '  Tis  God,  from  whom  our  comforts  came; 
He  sinks  them  in  the  grave^ 

He  gives,  and,  blessed  be  his  name, 
He  takes  but  what  He  gave ! 

4  Let  angry  passions^  then,  be  still; 
Let  each  rebellious  si^h 

Be  silent  at  his  sovereign  will, 
And  every  murmur  die. 

5  Our  lives  if  smiling  Mercy  crown, 
Its  praises  shall  be  spread; 

And  we  the  Justice  too  w'lW  onvh^ 

That  8tr^eB  our  comfoTta  de«Ld\  "^  «?!.%• 
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467.  (i-88.)  CM.         GimftoD.    Bugor. 

Affiietumfrom  God* 

1  NOT  from  the  dust  affliction  grows. 
Nor  troubles  rise  by  chance; 
Yet  we  are  bom  to  cares  and  woes, 
A  sad  inheritance ! 

3  As  sparks  break  out  from  burning  coals. 
And  still  are  upwards  borne, 
So  flrriefis  rooted  in  our  souls, 
And  man  grows  up  to  mourn. 

S  Yet  with  my  God  I  leave  my  cause. 
And  trust  his  promis'd  love; 
He  rules  me  by  his  righteous  laws, 
RereaPd  from  heair'n  above.  watts. 

4l68«  L*  M.  Naaretb.    CSeraMi  Hysa. 

Sfflictunu  sanctified  by  the  Ward. 

1  O  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  word, 
Thy  j^cious  covenant,  O  Lord? 
It  guides  me  in  the  peaceful  way, 
I  think  upon  it  all  the  day. 

3  What  are  the  mines  of  shining  wealth. 
The  strength  of  youth,  the  bloom  of  health? 
What  are  all  joys,  compar'd  with  those. 
Thine  everlasting  word  bestows? 

3  Lonff  un  afflicted,  undismaved, 

In  pleasure's  path  secure  I  strayed; 
Thou  mad'st  me  feel  thy  chasfning  rod. 
And  straight  I  tum'd  unto  my  GodL 

4  What  though  it  pierc'd  my  fainting  heart? 
I  bless  thy  hand,  that  caus'd  the  smart ; 

It  taught  my  tears  awhile  to  flow. 
But  sav'd  me  from  eternal  wo. 

5  O,  hadst  Thou  left  me  unchastis'd^ 
Thy  precept  I  had  still  despis'd  : 
And  still  the  snare,  in  secret  laid. 
Had  my  \iTiv<i%xy  t^«xVM^^^ 

▲f  6  I  love  T\iwi,  \\»T^ioT^v^  «»J  ^^<A\ 
And  breat\ke  toYwt^xJbts  ^f«3t  i^qo^x 
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Where,  in  thy  presence  fully  blest. 

Thy  chosen  saints  forever  rest !        cowpeb. 

]JBQ.  S.  M.  Shawmat.   St.  TVmuw. 

The  Diiciplme  of  Afflietian. 

AS  1  NOW  throw  away  thy  rod  ; 
Now  throw  away  thy  wrath, 
O,  Thou,  most  kind  and  loving  God« 
And  take  the  gentle  path ! 

ft  Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire 
Full  unto  Thee  is  bent, 
And  how,  submissive,  I  aspire 
Unto  a  full  consent. 

S  Then  let  thy  wrath  remove. 
For  love  will  do  the  deed  ; 
For  surely  'tis  by  heav'nly  love, 
That  stony  hearts  will  bleed. 

4  Now  throw  away  th^  rod  ; — 
Although  man  frailties  hath, 
Yet  Thou,  the  Chast'ner,  Thou  art  Godi 
O,  throw  away  thy  wrath !        herbmit. 

i70.  81(7.  Smyrna.    OfMiivillt. 

Mourning  the  pious  Dead* 

a  WHY,  ye  Mourners,  are  ye  weeping 
O'er  the  lovely  form,  laid  low  .^ 
Why  your  hearts  in  grief  now  steeping? 
Why  do  tears  of  anguish  flow? 
Ye  did  love  the  friend,  now  sleeping, 
Sleeping  free  from  care  and  wo  ; 
Would  ye  have  the  lov'd  one  reaping 
Evil  harvest  here  below? 

9  Why,  ye  Mourners,  do  ye  sorrow? 
Ye  shall  meet  that  friend  once  more! 
Yes,  perchance,  to-night,  to-morrow  ; 
Soon  the  flight  of  time  is  o'er  ; 
Then  to  dwelling  low  and  narrow 
While  your  body  we  restore, 
Your  bicMt  apirit  wings  wii\  botta^^ 
Flfiag  up  to  joys  e'ermore  \  kXfXSis^ 
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47  L  S,7I(4.  OliphuC    TftiMiWtk. 

Mourner  comforted. 

mt  1  JESUS,  o'er  the  grave  yictorioas. 
Rose  the  first  fruits  from  the  dead. 
Then  to  heav'n  ascended  glorious^ 
And  the  news  through  eaith  is  spread: 

Yes,  our  Savior 
Rose  the  first  fruits  from  the  dead ! 


•«p  t  Wh^,  then,  mourner,  art  thou  weeping. 
While  the  form,  which  thou  didst  love, 
Safe  in  Jesus  now  is  sleeping. 
And  will  rise  to  heav'n  above? 
Yes,  O  mourner, 

mi     Rise  to  dwell  in  heav'n  above ! 

^-—  9  Cease,  then,  all  thy  bitter  wailing: 
Since  thou  mayst  be  soon  removed. 
Live  for  God,  with  faith  unfailing. 
Seek  by  Him  to  be  approved  ; 

So  in  glory 
Thou  shalt  meet  the  form  beloved!       allxv. 

472.  ^^7*       Mooat  VenoB.  Gmovilb. 

Jlioumers  cofuoled. 

1  CEASE,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  sorrow 
For  the  lov'd  one,  now  at  rest: 
Why  from  fancy  will  ye  borrow 
Thoughts  to  make  your  grief  unbleat? 

S  Though  the  form,  so  lov'd  and  lovely. 
Now  doth  sleep  in  narrow  cell. 
Sore  'tis  gainful  and  behovelv 
Far  from  earthly  wo  to  dwelL 

-3  It  were  sad  and  melancholy, 

What  no  friend  should  wish  to  do, 
Back  to  bring  from  raptures  holy 
One,  that  death  has  passed  through: 

-4  One,  that  Uves,  beyond  death's  power. 
In  a  woTVd  ot  ^\n«  ^<^^^\ 
One,  ^al  ^tk^  %  ^%c«\>aX\Mrirat 
dn  you  \kQaLV«n?a  ^tyrtfroft\u^\ 
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Af  5  BlMflcd  Jbsdi  I  when  we,  Ayiog, 

Seek  cby  guidance  tfarough  the  gloom. 
Hear  Thou,  then,  our  earnest  crying, 
Biing  us  aafel;  to  our  homei         allut. 

473.  83tT.  Sicilj.  OrefxUU. 
Mavrntr  tomfarted. 

1  MOURNER!  weittfaououe.thudraaiiMdi 

Of  the  grave  as  endlen  sleep. 

Well  iod«ed  it  then  beseemetb 

TfacB  with  ceaseless  taara  to  weep. 
S  But,  as  thou  art  well  persuaded. 

All  [he  dead  again  shall  rise, 

Why  art  Ibou  by  griefs  invaded  ? 

Why  do  tears  bedew  thine  eyes? 
mt  S  Hark!  th*  arch  angel's  tmmp  is  ringing! 

Its  ebrill  note  doth  pierce  each  grave: 

Lo,  the  dead  to  life  are  springing ; 

All,  whom  Jesus  died  to  ■avel 
—  4  Dost  thou  see  thy  friend  arising 

In  a  glorious  form  most  bright, 
wt     Destiu'd, — O  the  thought  surpriringl— 

E'er  to  dwell  in  heav'n'a  own  ligbt? 
Hp  5  Why  then,  mourner,  art  thou  wee|iiDgf 

Why  do  tears  thine  ej^s  bedewF 

In  good  soil  the  seed  i*  sleeping ; 

Soon  the  plant  irill  greet  the  ricwl 
■f  6  Risen  Savior!  let  a  gleaming 

From  thy  brightness  reneh  our  eye! 

Walte  UB  from  our  sinful  dreamHig; 
<      Lead  us  to  our  home  on  higbl        11.LM. 

474.  C.  H.  Ninenh.     WaH^s, 
A  Warning  from  the  Graat. 

1  BENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 

Is  equal  warning  given  ; 

Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 

Alwve  UB  is  the  heaven! 
1  Death  rides  on  ev'ry  passing  breew, 

Aod  Inrka  in  er'ry  flower  ■, 
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Each  season  has  its  own 
Its  peril  ev'ry  hour. 

3  Turn,  mortal,  turn! — thy  dan^r  know  ; — 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
np     The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead! 

—  4  Turn,  christian,  turn ! — thy  soul  apply 
To  truths,  which  hourly  tell, 
That  they,  who  underneath  thee  lie. 
Shall  live,  for  heav'n,— or  hell !    p&att's  coxx. 

475.  8.  M.  fioybtoo.    Utiea. 

Death. 

1  TO  pass  through  death  to  life 
Is  dark  and  dang'rous  way  ; 
Yet  who  would  shun  the  fearful  strife. 
That  doth  that  life  survey? 

9  In  all  its  amplitude 

Where  ocean  is  outspread, 

I've  often,  musing,  wond'ring  stood 

With  awe  and  mighty  dread. 

3  I've  seen  the  surges  dash  ; 
I've  heard  the  ceaseless  roar, 
i        As  on  the  rocks,  with  foaming  crash, 
They  break  along  the  shore. 

■ip  4  But  far  beyond  the  surg% 

I  see  the  calm,  blue  deep  ; 

To  peril  there  no  billows  urge, 
>      And  terror  there  doth  sleep. 

—  5  Once  on  the  calm,  blue  sea. 

The  rocks  we  dread  no  more  ; — 

O,  calm  aud  blest  Etbrkitt  ! 

An  ocean  without  shore !  Amur. 

476.  CM.  KMdaH.    8t.JohM. 

The  ChrUtianU  FdrewelL 
I  YE  eolden  lamps  of  heav'n,  adieu. 
With  a\\  y  out  \e«\^&  ^^^^  % 
And,  chang\ik%ixvooT\^\^T««^%tt'1^5»^^ 
Pak  emy^aa  oi  xi^ft  ui^x. 
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mf  2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day. 
In  brighter  flames  arrayed, 
My  soul^  that  springs  beyond  thy  ray, 
«  No  more  demands  thy  aid. 

S  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  floor 
Of  my  dirine  abode, 
The  lowly  pavement, — and  no  more^ — 
Of  temple  of  my  God  I 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 
Shall  there  his  beams  display  i 
And  ever  clear,  and  fair,  and  bright 
<      Shall  be  that  endless  day ! 

nf  5  There  all  his  saints,  with  praises  due, 
Shall  in  one  song  unite : 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 
With  sweetness  of  delight,    doddridge. 

477.        (ii.62.)        CM.  Elgin.    B««or. 

Death  dreadful  or  delightful. 

1  DEATH !  't  is  a  melancholy  day. 
To  those,  who  have  no  God, 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forc'd  away 
To  seek  her  last  abode. 

2  In  vain  to  heav'n  she  lifts  her  eyes, 
For  guilt,  a  heavy  chain. 

Still  drags  her  downward  from  the  skies 
>       To  darkness,  fire,  and  pain. 

mp   $  Then,  sinners,  flee  the  path  to  hell^ 
Th'abyss  of  deep  despair. 
Lest  ye  be  driv'n  from  earth,  to  dwell 
A  long  Foasvsa  there ! 

mf  4  Blest  be  the  God  of  sov'reign  love^ 
Who  promis'd  heav'n  to  me. 
And  taueht  my  soul  to  soar  above. 
Where  happy  spirits  be. 

Aff  &  Prepare  me.  Lord,  for  thy  right  hand. 
Then  come  the  joyful  day  ^ 
Come,  death,  and  some  celeaidBl  \Mai4 

'<      To  bear  my  soul  away  i  war»%^ 
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478.        ("•  ^)  ^*  M-  ^^">*    BaoBor. 

Deatft  ami  Eternity » 

1  STOOP  down ,  my  thoughts,  from  fancy'k  fligl^ 
Converse  awhile  with  death, — • 
A  gasping  mortal  in  thy  sight. 
Who  pants  away  his  breath ! 


S  But  O,  the  soul,  that  never  dies! 
At  once  it  leaves  the  clay ! 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it,  where  it  flies. 
And  track  its  wondrous  way. 

■r  3  Up  to  the  courts,  where  angels  dwell. 

It  mounts  triumphant  there, 
■p      Or  down  it  sinks,  where  Satan  fell, 
>       In  dark  and  deep  despair. 

—  4  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  ? 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
m£     O,  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh, 

To  bear  it  safe  above ! 

AM  5  Jx8U8 !  to  thy  strong,  faithful  hand 
My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
My  mould'ring  flesh,  at  thy  command. 
Shall  rise  up  £om  the  dust ! 


479.        (ii.61.)       CM.         CoklMer.    Caoicrbvy. 

Death  and  Glory- 

1  MY  soul,  come,  meditate  the  day. 
And  think,  how  near  it  stands. 
When  thou  nmst  quit  this  house  of  clay. 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

S  O,  could  we  die  with  those,  who  die. 
And  place  us  in  their  stead  ; 
Then  should  we  mount  to  yonder  dty. 
To  join  the  righteous  dead. 

3  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  above 
Id  their  own  glorious  forms, 
And  woud^T,  yiYk^  o>xx  v)iv\%  fSoA^ikl  loTe 
To  dwell  ¥r\l\i  inot\»X  Nfoxisak.  ^ 


KITT.]  HYMN  481.  613 

S.  If .  BoybtoB.    Gr^gorisB  Hjmm» 

Tke  l99ue$  of  Life  and  Death. 

t  O,  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found. 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
T 18  vain  the  ocean-depths  to  sound. 

Or  pierce  to  either  pole : 

The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss,  for  which  we  sigh  ; 
Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 

Nor  M  of  death  to  die. 

t  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 

And  all  that  life  is  love : 

There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath  ; 
O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
'  Around  the  "second  death !" 

3  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 
Lest  we  be  banish'd  from  thy  face. 

And  evermore  undone  ; 

Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 

Alone  are  found  in  Thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love, — ^the  rest 

Of  Inmiortality !  mohtoombrt. 

8.  M.  Elton.  Daobar. 

Death.        Job  14. 

MAN  is  the  child  of  wo, 

His  days  are  flll'd  with  care, 

Till  scythe  shall  lay  his  blossoms  low. 

And  aU  his  pride  o'erbear. 

The  tree  will  sprout  again. 
Though  struck  by  feller's  blow  ; 
But  man,  will  he  his  growth  regain. 
When  in  the  grave  laid  low  ? 

Man  wastes  away,  and  dies. 
And  crumbles  in  the  ground  ; 
His  freed,  immortal  spirit  flies, 
Jfior  b€n  again  is  found. 


614  HYMN  48!^.  [dbath  juo 

4  His  sleep  beneath  the  clod 
Is  calm,  and  shall  be  So, 

Till  comes  the  judgment  day  from  God, 
When  earth  in  flahies  shall  glow !        allut. 

482.  (li.  81.)  L.  M.        Ramoth.     97th  Ptela. 

Triumph  over  Death. 

1  WHY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die? 
What  titu'rous  worms  we,  mortals,  are ! 

mf      Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy  ; 
—      And  yet  wc  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away  ; 
We  still  shrink  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

5  O,  if  my  Lord  to  me  would  come. 

My  soul  in  haste  should  stretch  her  wings, 
mf      And  fly,  rejoicing,  to  her  home. 

As  sky-lark,  mounting  upward,  sings! 

np  4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
mf      While,  strong  in  faith,  and  free  from  dread, 
mp>  I  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there !    watts. 

483.  (ii.  3.)  C.  M.  Hear.     Cklmm. 

Death  af  a  Saint, 

1  WHY  weep  we  for  departing  friends? 
Or  shake  at  death*lB  alarms? 
'T  is  but  the  voice,  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

3  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too. 
As  fast,  as  time  can  move? 

Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  alow. 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

S  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  ImkHcs  to  the  tomb? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay. 
In  silence  and  in  gloom. 

4  The  griwf'^i  o^D\\\.V«««Lvek\ik'fiftV\nHk'd^ 


nsmsriTT.]  HYMN  485.  615 

Where  should  the  dying  members  rest. 
But  with  the  dying  Head? 

5  Thence  He  arose,  ascended  high, 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  wav : 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flenh  shall  fly 
At  the  great,  rising  day. 

f     6  Then  let  the  last,  loud  trumpet  sound. 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise  ; 
Awake  ye  nations  under  ground! 

<  Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies !  watts. 

484.  <ii.  63.)        CM.  Baasor.    Fuaeral  Thought. , 

At  a  Funeral, 

1  HARK!  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound • 
Mine  ears  attend  the  cry, — 

"Ye  living  men,  come  view, the  ground, 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie  I 

2  "Princes!  this  clay  must  l>e  your  bed, 
In  spite  of  all  your  towers  ; 

The  tall,  the  w  ise,  the  rev 'rend  head 
Must  lie  as  low,  as  ours!" 

3  Great  God !  is  this  our  certain  doom? 
Must  we  too  slumber  there? 

Are  we  fust  hastening  to  tlie  tomb. 
And  yet  no  more  prepare? 

Aff  4  O,  grant  us  heav^'nly  pow'r  afresh,  , 

To  fit  our  souls  to  tly  ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh, 

<  We*ll  rise  above  the  sky !  watts. 

485.  (ii.  110.)        S.M.        Colron.     Liule  Mnrlboruiigh. 

Death  and  the  Re$urreetion» 

1  AND  must  this  body  die? 
This  wondrous  frame  decay? 

And  must  these  active  limits  soon  lie. 
And  moulder  in  the  clay? 

2  Though  woniis  my  frame  devour. 
They  shall  refine  this  flenh, 
Till  my  returning  sp'irWd  hour 
To  put  it  on  afresh.  • 


6  HYMN  486.  [death 

ttf  3  Arrav'd  in  glorious  {^race, 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shiney 
And  ev'ry  shape  and  ev'ry  face 
Look  heav'Dly  and  divine ! 

4  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jesus'  dying  love  ; 
We  would  adore  his  grace  below. 
And  sing  his  pow'r  above. 

aff  5  Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise 

Of  these,  our  humble  songs  ; 
f        Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 

With  our  immortal  tongues  I  wim. 

486.  (L6.)  CM.  Liu:ii6»ld.    Mmr. 

Triumph  over  Deaih» 

1  GREAT  Grodj  I  own  the  sentence  jnsty 

And  nature  must  decay  ; 
lyield  my  body  to  the  dust 
To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 

t  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  graTe, 
And  trample  on  the  tombs  ; 
■f      My  Jesus,  rising,  lives  to  save  ; 
My  God,  my  Savior,  comes ! 

3  The  Conqu'ror  with  his  radiant  crown 
Will  take  his  glorious  seat. 
And  death,  his  final  foe,  overthrown. 
Lie  vanquish'd  at  his  feet. 

—  4  Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  akin, 
And  gnaw  mv  wastinff  flesh, 
When  God  shall  build  my  bones  again. 
He'll  clothe  them  all  afresh. 

■if  5  Then  shall  I  see  thy  glorious  fhoe 
With  strong,  immortal  eyes, 
And  feast,  blest  Jesus,  on  thy 
With  rapture  in  the  skies ! 

487.  (i.17.)         CM.  St.AMi'b. 

Vxtiory  over  Death, 
1  O,  YOU  vin.  oNetf^\xv\\i%^«ias^ 


STBHinTT.]  HYMN  489. 

To  triumph  o'er  the  monster,  death. 
And  all  hid  frig^htful  jiowers ! 

nf  3  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 
My  quiv'rinf»  lips  shall  sinjr, — 
"Where  is  thy  rK)u.stcd  vict'ry,  crrave? 
And  where,  O  death,  thy  sting?" 

—  3  If  »in  he  pardt>n'd,  I'm  secure  ; 

Death  huA  no  bting  lieHide: 

Faith  give^  a  ho[)e,  that  efhall  endure, 

For  Christ,  my  ransom,  died! 

mf  4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 
Be  thanks  for  all  his  love. 
Who  makes  us  conquerors,  while  we  die. 
Through  Christ,  who  lives  above!    wattf. 

488.  (ii.65.)        CM.         8t.  MartioV     Archdal**. 

Hope  of  Heaven. 

1  WHEN  I  can  road  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 

I  bid  farewell  to  cv'ry  fear. 
And  wijie  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Shoulil  earth  against  my  9oul  engage, 
'  And  hellish  darts  Im;  hurled  ; 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

S  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come. 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall  ; 
aff      May  I  hut  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God, — my  heav'n, — myall! — 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
>       In  seas  of  heav'nly  rest, 

—  And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

>•       Across  my  peaceful  breast !        watts. 

489.  (i.  19.)  CM.        Woodilock.     Arlir 

Vision  of  Ckritit  at  Death. 
1  "NOW  let  me  die!"— 'Twas  Simeoo'f 
"And  close  my  peaceful  eyes! 
I've  seen  thy  great  salvation,  Lord 
The  Savior  from  the  skiea*** 


618  HTMN  490.  [death  in 

8  Jeans !  the  Gentilee'  joyfal  light. 
Thine  Israel's  hope  and  stay, 
O,  thati  in  death,  of  Thee  the  sight 
May  cheer  my  gloomy  way ! 

■4>  8  Then,  while  the  pulse  of  life  grows  weak. 

How  sweet  my  minutes  roll ! 

A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek, 
f        And  glory  in  my  soul !  watts. 

490.        (i.llO.)  CM.  St.  Ana's.    lUriow. 

Death  and  Gknry. 

1  THERE  is  a  house,  not  made  with  hands, 
Eternal,  and  on  high  ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
TUl  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

%  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 
Must  be  dissolv'd  and  fall ; 
Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  heav'nly  Father's  call. 

8  'Tis  He,  by  his  almighty  grace, 
Who  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven. 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place. 
Hath  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come  ; 
Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 

But,  while  the  body  is  our  home^ 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  The  future,  promis'd  good  we  love  ; 
But  we  would  rather  see ! 

AflT     O,  that  we  now,  in  heav'n  above. 
Were  present,  Lord,  with  Thee  I 

49L        (U.66.)  CM.  Niefaola. 

Prospect  offfeaven- 

jnf  1  THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 
Where  saints  inunortal  reign  ; 
•Unfading  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pVQ«A>3LY«%\raiil&h  ^in. 

S  There  evw\M^ti^wpcwji%i^\'«^^ 
And  neveT-V\\Vx\\i%^^N««tv. 


■nmiTT.]  HYMN  493.  619 

—     Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  diridefl 
This  heay'nly  land  from  ours. 

8  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood. 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green  ; — 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolPd  between. 

4  But  tim'rous  mortals  start,  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 

And  linger,  shiy'ring  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  awaj. 

5  O,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remore. 
Those  gloomy  doubts,  that  rise, 

And  see  the  Canaan,  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes:— 

mf  6  Could  we  but  climb,  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er  ; 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  not  death's  coM  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.        watts. 

4Q2.       (1.18.)  CM.         Woodftock.   Arlingtoa. 

Bleued  are  they,  who  die  in  the  Lord.    Rer.  14. 

1  HEAR  what  the  voice  from  heav'n  proclaims 
For  all  the  pious  dead ! 
■P     Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

9  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest  ; 
How  calm  their  slumbers  are  ? 
From  suff'rings  and  from  sins  at  rest, 
And  freed  from  ev'ry  snare  t 

mf  8  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife. 
They're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward!  watti. 

493.  S«H.  BoyWton.    OlsMrts. 

End  of  the  Righieoue. 

■4>  1  O,  FOR  the  happy  end 

Of  him,  who  peaceful  dies, 
WbOf  BB  the  weepers  o'er  YmTi)Qetk<^« 
LiftB  up  biB  rapt'roua  eyoal 


494.  -'.  ri.y.i-,  ity. 

reat\  t'l'te  RiV^Jcntu. 
I    I.O;ih.M'i-l-'ri'Tii..wi-.bl^st. 

l.i-lili!,M"n,i-lle-lilv  Imi.l; 

Where  the  wear*-  are  at  rp*t. 

He  u  fXber'J  to  hiii  God '. 
S  Lo,  the  |Min  nf  life  is  paAt, 

All  b»  warfare  now  is  o'er  ; 

Death  ami  hfl)  l*>hii><l  are  ran. 

Grief  and  iiuirring  are  iii>  iiinre. 

3  Yes,  the  Cbmiiair^  course  Uru 
Eiuteil  i^  the  i:li>rinu->  strifi'  ; 
Foushi  the  liuht,  ihf  ivork  is  <lu 
De«ihi«  «»all<tw~(l  up uf  life! 

4  Bnme  by  anv'ls  ""  their  wing:', 
Far  from  earth  rhe  spirit  flie^  ; 
Fin.ls  hi"  U.hJ.  un.l  sju,  and  sin 
Trium|)hiu)[  in  paradiM! 

4fl5.  S-M-  MomiBgi 

Pf artful  Dtath. 

1  O.  FOR  the  ilpaihuf  those, 
Who  sluinlier  in  the  Lurd! 


TBUriTT.]  HTMN  497.  6tl 

To  meet  the  Savior,  tbey  adoore. 
And  reign  with  Him  aboye  I 

4  With  us  their  names  shall  lire 
Through  lon^,  succeeding  years, 
Embalm'd  with  all,  our  hearts  can  giTe»— 
Our  praises,  and  our  tears  t 

5  O  for  the  death  of  those, 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 

O  be,  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  Uieirs  my  last  reward ! 

CHUaCH  PSALMODT. 

b96.  C.  M.  LitchfieM.    Wanuigt. 

On  the  Death  of  a  Mmiiter  or  ChrUtiat^ 

1  FAREWELL !  Thou  fnend  of  God,  farewell ! 
How  sweet  thy  frame's  repose,— 
Thy  spirit  fled,  on  high  to  dwell. 
Where  stream  of  bliss  overflows? 

S  Farewell !  Thy  joyful  toils  are  o'er ; 
A  Sabbath  thou  dost  keep  t 
Farewell !  On  earth  we  meet  no  more. 
Till  waking  from  death's  sleep. 

8  Hast  thou  not  entered  paradise, 
The  place  of  heay'niy  rest? 
Thou  dwellest  now  beyond  the  skies  ;— 
We  hail  the  good  man  blest ! 

4  Lord,  let  his  pure  example  bright 
Exert  on  us  its  power, 
■f     That  we  with  him  may  dwell  in  light, 

In  glory  evermore !  allbit. 

k97.  Sk7.       MoantVariKM.    GraMtiDe. 

Oft  the  Death  of  a  MnUtet' 

1  LORD,  we  mourn  thy  servant  sleeping. 
Whom  no  more  our  eyes  shall  see  ; 
But  this  thought  should  check  our  weeping. 
He  from  bondage  now  is  free ! 

■f  S  While  his  weary  body  tasteth. 

Sweet  repose,  where  now  he  lies, 
■f     Lto,  hJs  happy  spirit  haiftet^ 

To  the  joys  of  paradise  \  i 


6S2  HYMN  498.  [dbath  ami 

—  8  Let  the  truths,  which  he  imparted, 
Cheer  us  with  their  heav'^iily  light, 
Make  us  humble,  tender-hearted. 
Pure  and  holy  in  thy  sight ! 

4  Let  his  pray'rs,  to  Thee  arising, 
Which  his  lips  did  oft  outpour, — 
Pray'rs  of  faith  and  zeal  surprising, — 
Still  draw  down  thy  "Spirit's  power. 

5  Lord!  may  we, — his  foot-prints  guiding, — 
Ever  walk  with  Thee  in  love  ; 

Never  from  the  right  way  sliding, 
mf      May  we  reach  his  home  above !         alle5. 

498*  6  &  4.         Swanton.     Italian  Hymo. 

On  the  Death  of  a  Missionary. 

1  YOUR  arduous  work  is  douc! — 
Your  glorious  race  begun 

In  heaven  above ! 
O,  servant  of  the  Lord, 
Who  taught  the  saving  word, 
How  great  is  your  rewanl 

In  God's  own  love? 

2  Despising  eartldy  toys. 
You  sought  the  n(»bler  joys. 

And  pleasures  jmre. 
Which  only  they  can  feel, 
Who  live  for  others  weal, 
And  would  to  them  reveal 

God's  men-y  sure ! 

3  You  heard  your  Master's  voice, — 
"Let  waiuPring  mm  rejoice 

In  truth  made  known." 
You  hearkened  to  the  call: 
You  saw  relcasM  the  thrall. 
You  saw  the  idols  full, 

By  truth  o'er  thrown ! 

4  And  now,  in  peaceful  rest, 
How  greatly  are  you  blest, 

WV\w<i  Vvivli  are  o'er? 


iTBRNiTT.]  HYMN  500.  ess 

You'll  shine  in  heav'n  most  bright, 
And  taste  of  sweet  delight 

Forevermore !  ixlbk. 

499.  88.  Nortbfield.  Wanworth. 

Death  of  a  Sister  in  Christ 

mp  1  'T  IS  finish'd ! — the  conflict  is  past, 
The  heav'n-bom  spirit  is  fled ! 
Her  wish  is  acconiplish'd  at  last ; 
How  calmly  she  sleeps  with  the  dead? 

3  No  sickness,  nor  sorrow,  nor  pain 
Shall  ever  disquiet  her  now  ; 
For  death  to  her  spirit  was  gain, 
Since  Christ  was  her  life  here  below. 

—  8  Her  soul  has  now  taken  its  flight 
To  mansions  of  glory  above, 
To  mingle  with  angels  of  light, 
And  dwell  in  the  kingdom  of  love! 

4  What  tongue  of  her  joys  can  o'er  tell. 
Of  glory  and  bliss  to  her  given  ? 
We  say  to  our  sister, — "Farewell! 

But  soon  we  shall  meet  thee  in  heaven !" 

Alexander's  coll. 

500.  8«-  Nortbfield.   Punt  Delgada. 
On  the  Death  of  a  Wife. 

1  "  »T  IS  well."    She  has  enter'd  the  rest. 
Where  sorrow  shall  never  intrude  ; 
She's  gone  up  to  dwell  with  the  blest ; 
Her  joys  are  the  joys  of  the  good ! 

2  "  'T  is  well."     From  the  storm  she  has  fled. 
The  tempest,  which  rages  below ; 

No  more  shall  it  beat  on  her  head. 
No  more  shall  the  waves  o'er  her  flow. 

5  "  'T  is  well."    And  I  would  not  recall 
The  lov'd  one,  now  tasting  repose. 
Though  fairer  and' dearer  than  all. 
Which  earth  to  the  eye  can  disclose  I 

4  <<  'T  is  well."    Did  I  love  her  too  much? 
To  me  was  she  idol  UQ)usl^ 


eSU  HYMN  501.  [oBATHA]i» 

■ip     Then  riffhtly,  O  God !  at  thy  touch, 
>       The  idol  did  siDk  into  dust. 

—  5  <"T  is  well."    And  I  will  not  repine, 
Though  deeply  my  heart  be  now  riTen  ; 

aff      I  bless  Thee,  that  once  she  was  mine  ; 

O,  bring  me  to  meet  her  in  heaven !        allkjt. 

501.  8<t7.       WorduBf.    GiMBviDc 

Oft  the  Death  of  a  Child. 

mp  1  O,  WHAT  lovely  flow'r?  how  blooming? 
And  what  fragrance  round  it  spread? 
But  a  frost,  ul  blighting,  dooming. 
Struck  the  flow'r  of  beauty  dead !   . 

aff  S  Vet,  O  Lord,  m^  soul  submitting 
Would  thy  justice  humblv  own. 
And  confess,  as  is  most  fitting, 
T  is  my  idol  overthrown ! 

8  Let  my  heart  to  Thee  restored. 
Love  supremely  things  above: 
Be  thy  (prace,  O  Lord,  adored. 
Thou  didst  blight  my  flow'r  in  love  I        allkv. 

503.  7f.         Pleyd'*  Hynui.    Sharp. 

Death^Seenery  in  ConiraeL 

Solo  or  Semi-Cborof. 

up  1  DEATH  has  struck  his  fhtal  blow  ; 
See  his  victim  lying  low. 

Cbonw. 
■f     Death  himself  was  captive  led 
By  the  Savior,  when  He  Uedf 

Solo. 

Ap  S  Sad  the  si^ht  of  dying  strife. 
Sad  the  failing  pulse  of  life. 

CoonM. 

mf     Glad  the  dying  christian's  eye. 
Lifted  up  in  ecstasy  I 

Solo, 
mp  S  Gloomy  is  the  parting  gaxe. 
Speaking  out  the  soul's  amaxe. 

Ert  th«>  wxJ^  *ww»fta  *s«^^\ 
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Solo, 
mp  4  Dark  the  narrow  grare  and  drear, 
There  no  ray  of  hope  can  cheer. 
Chorus. 
mf     Jeaufl  dazzling  radiance  shed 
On  the  mlmsions  of  the  dead ! 

Solo, 
mp  5  Form  bo  lov'd  will  soon  decay, 
To  the  crawling  worm  a  prey. 

CbortH. 
ttf      Tet  that  form  again  shall  rise. 

Ever  glorious  in  the  skies !  allkk  . 

503.  8b.  Northampton.    Pont  Delgsda. 

On  the  Death  of  a  pious  Youth. 

1  "AH,  lovely  appearance  of  death!" 
With  paleness  there's  peace  on  that  brow: 
Though  gonej  like  a  vapor,  her  breath. 
Her  soul  is  at  rest,  ye  may  know. 
The  beautiful  flow'r,  just  outspread, 
Displaying  its  hues  to  the  eye. 
Is  smitten  by  frost,  and  is  dead  ; — 
But  why  for  its  fate  should  we  sigh? 

3  We  mourn  not  the  spirit  now  fled 
From  sin,  and  from  pain,  and  from  sighs: 
We  say,  that  the  lovM  one  is  dead  ; 
mf     We  mean,  that  she  lives  in  the  skies ! — 
—      The  Flow'r  is  now  wither 'd  and  sear, 
Tet  frasrrance  remaineth  behind  ; — 
Affain  snail  the  blossom  appear 
More  fair,  and  more  pure,  and  refined. 

mf  8  In  spring  of  Etemitv's  year, 

'T  will  burst  from  the  clod  into  light. 

Its  beautiful  form  to  uprear, 

In  Eden  to  bloom  without  blight. — 

— -      Companions  of  her,  now  asleep! 
Like  her,  love  the  Savior  on  high ; 
Then,  though  at  our  loss  we  may  weep, 

mf     We'll  joy,  at  your  gain .  yfh&VL  'jom  d\»V    k\AS»^« 
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504.  7f.  Wilmot.     Wasliii^too  Sir. 
TViumphant  Death. 

■f  1  DYING,  full  of  joy,  I  sing,— 
Dying,  I  triumphant  cry, 
"Death!  O  Death!  sav,  whcre's  thy  sting? 
Grave !  say,  where's  thy  victory  ? 

2  "Death !  thy  sting  is  pluck'd  away  ; 
Jesus  hath  my  sins  forgiven ! 
Grave !  I  scorn  thy  dread  array  ; 
'Tis  my  certain  path  to  heaven ! 

S  "Haste  the  moment  of  my  flight. 
When  alofl  my  soul  shall  rise  ; 
When  from  darkness  into  li^ht 
I  shall  burst  with  glad  surprise ! 

—  4  "Nor  forever  in  the  ground 

Sleeps  this  frame  beneath  the  sod, 
But  at  awful  trumpet's  sound 

mf      It  shall  glorious  rise  to  God !"         allen. 

505.  8&7.  Weftborough.    Greenville. 

The  Death  of  the  Christian. 

mp  1  THERE !  that  parting  breath  has  ended 
All  this  scene  or  toil  and  wo  ; 
Then  th'  immortal  soul  ascended, 
Where  unfailing  pleasures  flow. 
Hallelujah,  Anaen. 

3  Happy  soul,  what  bliss  surprising 
Greets  thee  in  yon  blest  abode ! 

mf      Hark !  We  hear  the  chorus  rising, 
"Welcome,  child  and  heir  of  God ! 
Hallelujah,  Amen." 

-^  8  Jesus  sits,  in  light  enthroned, 

Crown  and  sceptre  to  Him  given : 
Now  He  reigns,  though  once  He  groaned  ; 
See,  He  smiles ;  bis  smile  is  heaveu  I 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

f    4  Thousand  thousand  harps  and  voices 
Souwd  the  Savior's  name  abroad, 
"Nauve,  Y{\2A'c\i  cn'^x'h  ^wviJ^  t^loices, — 
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506.  ^*  M-  London.    Dondot. 

Death  and  the  Resurrection' 

1  THE  moniiiig  flow'rs  disnlay  their  sweets, 
And  gay  their  leaves  unfold, 

CarclesH  of  both  the  noon  tide  heats, 
And  of  the  evening's  cold. 

2  Nipt  by  the  wind's  untimely  blast, 
Parch'd  by  the  blazing  ray, 

The  short  liv'd  glories  quickly  waste, 

>  And  beauties  die  away. 

—  3  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine. 

When  youth  its  beauty  shows  ; 
Fairer,  than  sprinc,  the  colors  shine. 
More  sweet  than  Vagrant  rose.  • 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years, 
Or  broke  down  in  a  day, 
The  folding  glory  disappears, 

>  The  beauties  die  away. 

—  5  Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb. 

In  brighter  form  shall  shine  ; 
Revive  with  ever-during  bloom, 
Safe  from  all  sad  decline. 

6  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour, 
If  heav'u  succeed  our  pains: 
Perish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  flower, 
If  firm  God's  word  remains.       webl£V.'s  coll. 

507.  Ss.  Wanworih.    Punt   Delgada. 

Death  of  the  Saint. 

mp  1  AH!  lovely  appearance  of  death! 
No  sight  upon  earth  is  so  fair: 
Not  all  the  gay  pageants,  that  breathe. 
Can  with  a  dead  body  compare. 

2  With  solemn  delight  I  survey 
The  corpse,  now  the  spirit  is  fled; 
I  gaze  on  the  beautiful  clay. 
And  gladly  would  lie  in  its  stead. 

"3  This  form  is  afflicted  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shaken  w*\X\\  v*^» 
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The  war  in  the  members  \a  o'er 
And  ne'er  dhail  be  waged  again. 

4  No  anger  henceforward,  nor  shame  ' 
Shall  redden  this  innocent  clay; 
Extinct  is  the  animal  flame^    ^ 

And  passion  is  vanish'd  away. 

5  This  laoj^uishing  head  is  at  rest; 
Its  thinking  and  achinff  are  o'er; 
This  quiet,  immoveable  breast 
Is  heav'd  by  affliction  no  more. 

6  To  mourn  and  to  suffer  is  mine, 
While,  bound  iu  a  prison,  I  breathe; 
And  still  for  deliv'rance  I  pine, 
Apd  press  to  the  issues  of  death. 

7  What  now  with  my  tears  I  bedew 
O  might  I  this  moment  become,— 
My  spirit  created  anew, 

My  flesh  to  repose  in  the  tomb !    whitsfiklb. 

508.  8&4.  Wayhnd.    Dooamdrnj. 

(Repeat  tbe  third  line.) 
Blesaednea  of  the  righUou$  dead. 

mp  1  THERE  is  a  calm  for  those,  who  weep, 
A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found; 
They  sofUy  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep 
Low  in  the  ground. 

mf  S  The  soul  of  origin  divine, 

God's  glorious  image,'free(i  from  clay, 
In  heav'n's  eternal  sphere  shall  ahlne 
A  star  of  day ! 

—  8  The  sun  is  but  a  spark  of  fire, 

A  transient  meteor  in  the  sky; 

f        The  soul,  immortal  as  its  sire, 

Shall  never  die  t        xowTOOifKmT. 

509.  (1.41.)  CM.  DedfauB.    WitMr. 

The  Martyrs  glorified. 

mf  1  THESE  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they  iliiiief 
Whence  «AV  their  white  array  ? 
How  came  X\\e^  xo  x\ie  «i&«.\a  ^^raA 
Of  everlaalmg  da>j  ^ 
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np  3  From  tort^rinff  pains  to  heav'n's  delight 
On  fiery  wheels  they  rode, 
And  strangely  wash'd  their  raiment  white 
In  Jesus'  dying  blood ! 

—  8  With  grateful  hearts  and  thankful  tongues 

They^  bow  before  the  throne: 
mf     Their  warbling  harps  and  sacred  songs 

Extol  the  Holy  One ! 

mp  4  The  Lord  shall  wipe  away  their  tears, 

The  sorrows  of  tlicir  eyes, 
mf      And  lead  them,  for  unending  years, 

Where  living  fountains  rise !  watts. 

^10.  12&11,        Scotland.    T«few  JeniaaleiD. 

On  the  Death  of  a  Friend. 

1  THOU  art  gone  to  the  grave;  bat  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 
Thoagh  sorrows  and  darkness  enconiposi  the  tomb; 
The  Savior  has  passed  through  its  portals  before  thee. 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through  the  gloooL 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  we  no  longer  behold  thee. 
Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy  side) 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee. 
And  sinners  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  has  died. 

8  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee. 
Whose  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian,  and  guide;  . 
He  gave  thee,  He  took  thee,  and  He  will  restore  thee. 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  tJie  Savior  has  died. 


oil.  8  &  7.  Mount  Vernon.    Jewett. 

The  Righteous  happy  in  Death. 

1  LO,  the  creeping  worm,  that  windeth 
Web  of  death  for  wintry  sleep, 

In  the  spring  its  freedom  findeth, 
Bursting  from  its  slumbers  deep. 

2  Now  that  worm  with  wings  is  roying,—- 
Glitt'ring  wings  of  golden  die, — 
B'lutt'ring  gaily,  gently  moving. 

Free  and  glad  in  balmy  sky! 

3  Mourner !  dry  thy  tears,  now  flowing; 
Weep  no  more  for  sleeping  dead : 
Lo,  the  spirit,  freedom  knowing, 

3oars  on  high : — ^to  heav'n  Hu  &ft^\       k\AA»\ 

53» 
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612.  (i.l05.)    C.  M.  Nbmnh.  Newtn. 

I  NOR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard. 
Nor  sense  nor  reason  known 
WEat  joys  the  Father  hath  conferred. 
On  those,  who  love  the  Son. 

3  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Reveals  a  heav'n  to  come: 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 
Allure  and  gui(&  us  home. 

8  Pure  are  the  joys  beyond  the  sky. 
And  all  the  region  love; 
No  wanton  lips  nor  envious  eye 
Can  taste  the  bliss  above. 

4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 
Pollution,  shame,  and  sin; 
The  wicked  shall  be  driv'n  afar^ 

The  righteous  dwell  within !  wavti. 

513.  S.  M.  Boylftoo.    Olanu. 

ne  Widow* 8  Son  raUetL    Luke  7. 

-   1  NO  revellers  are  here, 

Thus  moving  sad  and  slow; — 
A  widow's  son  is  on  the  bier. 
And  tears  of  anguish  flow. 

5  Why  stops  the  moving  crowd? 
The  Son  of  God  commands; 

mf      "  Young  man,  arise!"  He  cries  a]oud; 
The  dead  man  liAs  his  hands ! 

mp  8  What  ecstasy  was  thine, 

O,  widow,  blest  once  more, 
mf      To  hear  that  mighty  voice  divine, 

And  see  its  wondrous  power? 

—  4  And  thus,  another  day, 

That  voice  will  reach  the  dead, — 
The  myriads  slumb'ring  in  the  clay,-* 

mf      And  life  and  rapture  spread !  allsit 
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614.  H.  M,  Morray.    Betbttdm. 

Hie  ResutTtttion. 

1  MT  life's  a  shade;  my  days 

Apace  to  death  decline: 

My  Lord  is  life,  He'll  raise 

My  flesh  again,  e'en  mine: —    ^ 
Sweet  truth  to  me, — <<I  shall  arise: 
And  with  these  eyes,  my  Savior  see !" 

3  My  peaceful  grave  shall  keep 

My  Dones  till  that  sweet  day, 

I  wake  from  my  lonf  sleep, 

And  leave  my  bed  of  clay: — 
Sweet  truth  to  me, — '*  I  shall  arise; 
And  with  these  eyes,  my  Savior  see !" 

3  My  Lord's  blest  angels  shall 

Their  golden  trumpets  sound, 

At  whose  most  welcome  call 

My  grave  shall  be  unbound: — 
Sweet  truth  to  me, — "  I  shall  arise, 
Aiid  with  these  eyes  my  Savior  see !"    shbexb. 

£15.  7t.  Wilaon.    Telemann't  Ghairt. 

ReMurreetion* 

1  CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  holy  day: 
He  endur'd  the  cross  and  grave, 
Simiers  to  redeem  and  save. 

mf  3  Lo!  He  rises,— mighty  King! 

Where,  O  death!  is  now  thy  sting? 
Lo !  He  claims  his  native  sky ! 
Grave !  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

—  8  Sinners !  see  your  ransom  paid, 
Peace  with  God  forever  made : 
With  your  risen  Savior  rise. 
Claim  with  Him  the  purchas'd  skies. 

pf  4  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  to  day. 

Our  triumphant,  holy  day : 
f        Loud  the  song  of  vict'ry  raise  ; 

Shout  the  great  Redeemer's  praise  t 
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616.  C.  M.  Granoo.    York, 
Hie  latt  HarveMt- 

1  THE  angel  comes  ;  he  cornea  to  reap 
The  harvest  of  the  Lord  ; 

OVr  all  the  earth,  with  fatal  sweep. 
Wide  waves  his  flaming  sword. 

2  And  who  are  they,  in  sheaves,  to  bide 
The  fire  of  vengeance,  bound  ? — 

The  tares,  whose  rank,  luxuriant  pride 
Ghok'd  the  fair  crop  around. 

S  And  who  arc  they,  reserved  in  store 
Goil's  treasure-house  to  fill? 
The  wheat,  a  hundred  fold  that  bore 
Amid  surrounding  ill. 

■ 

Aff  4  O  King  of  mercy !  grant  us  power 
Thy  fiery  wrath  to  flee ! 
In  thy  destroying  angel's  hour 
O  gather  us  to  Thee !  iiiLMAir. 

617.  8  &  7.  Monmomb.    [lo  Choir.] 

Judgment  Day. 

1  AMAZ'D,  what  do  I  see  and  hear? 

The  end  of  things  created  i 
The  Judge  of  man  I  sec  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ; 
The  truin]>et  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead,  which  they  contained  before  ; 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

3  The  dead  in  -Christ  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Cauirht  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 

With  joy  their  Lonl  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  But  sinners,  filPd  with  guilty  fears, 
^  Behold  his  wrath  prevailing ; 
For  they  shall  rise  and  find  toeir  tears 

And  sigh«  urc  unavailing; 
The  day  oC  ^tii<!i>:  \&  y^«\  ^ba^  %<Q(Qft  \ 
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Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne. 
All  unprepar'd  to  meet  Him. 

4  Amaz'd,  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
Beneath  his  cross  I  view  the  day, 
When  heaF*n  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  mm. 

montoomert's  coll. 

(18.  L.  M.        WinchelMa.    St.  Paol'i, 

Judgment. 

1  HE  comes !  He  comes !  the  Judge  severe  I 
The  awful  trunipet  speaks  Him  near  ; 
His  lightnings  flash  ;  his  thunders  roll ; 
How  welcome  to  the  faithful  soul? 

3  From  heav'n  angelic  voices  sound  ; 
Behold  the  Savior,  Jesus  crown'd ! 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace. 
And  glory  decks  the  Savior's  face ! 

5  Descending  on  his  azure  throne. 

He  claims  the  kingdom  for  his  own  ; 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word. 
And  hail  Him  their  triumphant  Lord  I 

4  Shout,  all  ye  people  of  the  skv ! 
Shout,  all  ye  saints  of  God  Most  High : 
Our  Lord,  who  now  his  right  obtains, 
Forever  and  forever  reigns !       wkslbt's  coll. 

!19.  8. 7.  k  4.  Breat.    Galrary. 

Judgment, 

1  LO !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending. 
Once  for  earthly  sinners  slain ! 
Thousand  thousand  saints,  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train: 

Hallelujah! 
Jssus !  comes, — and  comes  to  reign. 

S .  Ev'ry  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 
Rob'd  in  dreadful  majesty  I 
Thejr,  who  eel  at  nought  and  ao\dl3iTa) 
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Pierc'd  and  nail'd  Him  to  the  tree. 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  MeBsiuh  sec ! 

S  When  the  solemn  trump  has  sounded, 
HeavM  and  earth  shall  flee  away  ; 
All,  who  hate  Him,  must,  confounded, 
Hear  the  summons  of  that  day, — 

"Come  to  judgment ! — 
"Come  to  judgment!— come  away!"    ouTCft. 

530.  I'.  M.  Enon.     Windhun. 

Judgment  Day, 

mp  1  THE  day  of  wrath !— that  dreadful  day!— 
When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
What  pow'r  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay? 
How  snail  ho  meet  that  dreadful  day? — 

3  When,  shriv'lling,  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heav'ns  together  roll, 
mf      And  louder  yet, — and  yet  more  dread, 

Swells  the  High  trump,  that  wakes  the  dead! 

mp  S  O,  on  that  day, — ^that  wrathful  day, 

•When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Jesus!  l>e  Thou  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 

SCOTT. 

521.  Bk6.  LADoboro.    [la  Gboir 

The  Heavenly  Me$t. 

1  THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 
To  mourning  wand'rers  given: 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  ev'ry  wounded  breast:— 
'T  is  found  above, — in  heaven ! 

3  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls. 
By  sins  and  sorrows  driven, 
When  toss'd  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals. 
Where  stonns  arise,  and  ocean  rolls. 
And  all  is  drear, — ^but  heaven ! 

d  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye, 
To  V>T\^Vi\w  ipto^v^cta  ^ven. 
And  viovf a  xW  xciu^^x  ^8»aK«i%\ri  ^ 
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And  sees  the  evenine  shadows  fly, 
And  all  serene  in  neaven ! 

4  There  fragrant  flow'rs,  immortal,  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given  : 
There  light  divine  dispels  the  gloom  ; — 
Beyong  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven !     p.  mikstbxl. 

522.  (ii.  86.)  C.  M.        Bangor.    LebaDon. 
Freediffn  from  Sin  in  Heaven. 

1  OUR  sins,  alas,  like  raging  sea. 
Overwhelm  us  w^ith  dismay  ; 

They  break  our  duty,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
And  hurry  us  away. 

2  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise? 
How  loud  the  tempests  roar? 

But  death  shall  bring  us  to  the  skies. 
Safe  on  the  heav'nly  shore. 

5  Tfiere  to  fulfil  thy  sweet  commands 
Our  speedy  feet  shall  move  ; 

No  sin  shall  clog  our  active  hands. 
Nor  cool  our  flaming  love ! 

mp  4  Forever,  Jesus,  thy  blest  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue, 
mf      And  th^  salvation,  with  acclaim, 
<       Shall  rise  on  ey^ry  song !  watts. 

523.  (ii.  23.)  L.  M.  Tiinsbury,    Troro. 

Sight  of  Heaven. 

1  O,  FOR  a  sight,  a  pleasant  sight 
Of  our  Almighty  1"  athcr's  throne ! 
There  sits  our  Savior,  crown 'd  with  light, 
Cloth'd  with  a  body,  like  our  own. 

S  Adoring  saints  around  Him  bow. 

And  thrones  and  pow'rs  before  Him  fall  ; 
Glories  divine  from  Him  outflow. 
And  shed  a  brightness  on  them  all. 

S  O,  what  amazing  joys  are  theirs. 
While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing^ 
Wiiiie  each  his  majesty  iW\taLt««) 
And  spreads  the  triumphs  o1[  x]h€\t  '^iiXt^ 
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4  When  shall  that  day,  blest  Lord,  arriTe, 
That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above. 
With  ransoni'd  souls  in  joy  to  live. 

And  view  thy  face  and  sing  thy  love?      wati 

524.  ^*  ^-        London.     Harlow. 
The  Last  Trumpet. 

1  WHEN  wild  confusion  wreckfl  the  world, 
And  tempests  rend  the  skies, 
And  air  and  earth,  to  ruin  hurPd, 
In  harsh  disorder  rise  ; 

8  Safe  in  my  Savior's  love  I'll  stand, 
And  strike  a  tuneful  song, — 

My  harp  all  trembling  in  my  hand. 
And  all  inspir'd  my  tongue. 

5  I'll  shout  aloud,  "Ye  thunders,  roll. 
And  shake  the  sullen  sky. 

Your  sounding  voice,  from  pole  to  pole. 
In  angry  murmurs  try. 

4  "Let  earth  now  totter  on  her  base. 
And  clouds  the  heav'ns  deform ; 
Blow,  all  ye  winds,  from  ev'ry  place. 
And  rush  the  final  storm !" 

mp  5  Come  quickly,  blessed  Hops,  appear,— 
Bid  thy  swift  chariot  fly  ; 
Let  angels  tell  thy  coming  near, 
And  snatch  me  to  the  sky. 

—  6  Around  thy  wheels,  in  gladsome  throng, 

I'd  bear  a  jovful  part, 
Bf      All  hallelujah  on  my  tongue,— 

All  rapture  in  my  heart !  BTi-Bf  • 

525.  S.  M.  Oloutz.    EaflOMni. 

Song  of  the  Redeemed  and  of  AngtU*    Rev.  7. 

1  BEHOLD,  a  countless  throng. 
In  glorious,  joyful  bands. 
Of  ev'ry  kindred,  tribe,  and  tonvue. 
With  palm-branch  in  their  hancu ! 

9  They  AiaudV^totexWxVkTo.^^^ 
Before  the  1a«xc^  Q!ii^«  ^a^^ 
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AiTBy'd  in  robe  of  white  each  one. 
And  thus  lift  up  iheir  strain: — 

Mf  3  "Salvation  to  our  God, 

Whose  throne  shall  never  move, 
And  to  ihe  Savior-Lamb,  who  trod 
This  earthly  ball  in  lovet" 

' —  4  Then  all  th'  angelic  choir 
Before  the  throne  fall  down. 
And,  kindlinf  with  celeBtial  fire, 
Thus  make  their  raptures  known  i — 

Bf  5  "Let  blesning,  glory,  might. 
And  wisdom,  honor,  power 
Be  paid  to  God,  who  dwells  in  light, 
In  songs  forevermore !"  Ai<rEH. 

52G.  ">»■  Edffield.     Filltn. 

Saintt  in  Heaetn.    S«v.  7. 
1  WHO  are  these,  mine  eves  survey, 
Cloth'd  in  pure  and  bright  array? — 
These  are  saints,  belov'd  of  God, 
Purified  in  Jesus'  blood. 
9  Tell  me,  whence  these  blent  ones  canief 
.  How  can  they  such  glory  claim .' 
They  in  furnace  lost  their  drosa: — 
They  did  glory  in  the  croeat 
9  They  were  martyrs  to  their  Lord  ; 
Slaughter'd  by  the  pagan's  sword  I 
They  did  bear  reproach  and  shame: 
Therefore  they  this  glory  claim. 
4  'Tis  the  gift  of  Hm,  who  died. 
And  whose  word  will  firm  abide: 
Would'st  thou  dwell  with  them  in  light? 
ml      Fearless  take  their  path-way  bright  I     alleit. 

527.  71.  WiUon.    Blue  Tom. 

Beaven.    Rbt.  7. 

1  LO,  on  Zionls  glorious  height 

Countless  hosts,  array 'd  in  light, 

Fill'd  with  joy  and  sweet  amaze. 

Hymning  their  Redeemer's  pniK\ 
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3  These  are  they,  whose  tears  did  flow. 
While  they  dwelt  on  earth  below  ; 
These  are  thcv,  who  sufler'd  shame 
For  their  lov'J  Redeemer's  name ! 

S  Now,  relcas'd  from  wo  and  care, 
They  a  crown  of  glory  wear  ; 
Now  they  dwell  in  heav'n  above. 
Blest  with  their  Redeemer's  love ! 

4  And  their  song  shall  ever  rise, 
And  re-echo  through  the  skies, — - 

mf      '*  Glory  to  the  Lamb,  once  slain; 

Prabo  in  everlasting  strain !"  allksi. 

528.  8&7.  Monmouth.     (lo  Cboir.) 

The  la$t  Judgment. 

1  I  SEE  the  mighty  Judge  appear. 

On  throne  of  glory  seated ! 
The  loud,  resounding  trump  I  hear. 

By  which  the  dead  are  greeted! 
And  all  the  sleepers  in  the  ground 
I  see  uprising  at  the  sound: 

Jesus!  they  rise  to  meet  Thee! 

3  On  thy  left  hand  I  see  the  crowd 

Of  men  dcprav'd  and  wretched : 
I  hear  the  wailings  shrill  and  loud, 

I  see  the  arms  outstretched ! 
And  O,  their  terror  and  dismay 
At  this  most  awful,  final  day ! 

Jesus  !  they  dread  to  meet  Thee ! 

8  At  thy  right  hand  I  see  the  throng 
In  garments  white  all  gleaming  ; 
I  listen,  but  hear  not  their  song. 

Though  bright  each  face  is  beaming : 
In  silence  they  await  their  doom. 
But  not  in  sadness  and  in  gloom : 
Jesus  !  they're  glad  to  meet  Thee ! 

4  And  now  I  hear  the  Judge's  voice. 

The  doom  of  all  declaring  ; — 
"Depart,  ye  cursed,  from  all  joys 

Into  xVie  ^^Tive^  wo^  ^%.tvw%1" — 
*  *  But  c  omc ,  ^  ^  YAcaX^  yj  vvVw  ^^  \»  \imvh 
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The  streams  of  good,  which  ever  flow!" 
Thus,  Jesus  !  all  do  meet  Thee ! 

5-  And  O,  my  soul,  art  thou  prepared 
To  hear  the  trumpet  sounding? 
To  hear  thy  sentence  loud  declared, 

Bright  angels,  thee  surrounding? 
And  will  that  sentence  thee  approve, 
And  Wft  thee  up  to  heav'n  above  ? — 
Thus,  JesuSj  may  I  meet  Thee!    allbk. 

i29>  7i.        Southampton.    Pi^rim  Chant. 

Day  of  Judgment* 

1  O,  THAT  fire !  before  whose  face 
Heav'n  and  earth  shall  find  no  place ! 
O  those  eyes !  whose  angry  light 
Are  the  day  of  that  dread  night ! 

9  O  that  trump,  whose  blast  shall  run 
Even  round  with  circling  sun, 
Urging  murm'ring  graves  to  bring 
All  men  forth  to  meet  their  King ! 

8  Dread  of  nature,  hell  and  death! 
When  a  deep  groan  from  beneath 
Cries,  "We  come,  we  come!"  and  all 
Caves  of  night  answer  one  call! 

4  O  that  book !  whose  leaves  so  bright 
Set  the  word  in  dreaded  light ! 
O  the  Judge !  whose  hand,  whose  eye 
None  endure,  yet  none  can  fly ! 

■p  5  Mercy !  Lord !  mercy,  I  cry. 

With  pale  cheek  and  bleeding  eye  ; 
Thou,  my  Hope,  my  Judge,  my  Friend, 
Shield  me, bless  me  to  the  end! 

6  When  thy  frown  shall  last  proclaim 
Left-hand  goats  to  folds  of  name. 
And  thy  lost  sheep  found  shall  be, — 
"Come,  ye  blest!"  say  Thou  to  me! 

R.  CSABHA 

i30.  8, 7&4.  Brest.    GreeoTille. 

Day  of  Judgment. 

i  HARK !  the  final  trump  \a  «o\u\iV\\i^ 
Lioud  it  rings  through  eatlYi  bJcAVi^^ 
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Ev'ry  living  ear  astounding. 
Waking  slumb'rers  in  their  cell: 

Lo !  the  sleepers 
Waking  from  their  narrow  cell ! 

S  See !  the  glorious  Judge  is  seated     - 
On  his  cloud-built  throne  on  high, 
And  by  angel-hosts  is  greeted. 
Ail  earth's  myriads  standing  nigh  ; 

Lo !  the  weepers, 
Rising  from  the  dead,  stand  nigh ! 

S  All  his  murd'rers  are  before  Him, 
All,  who  slighted  mercy  free ; 
While  the  righteous  now  adore  Him, 
Sinners  from  Him  all  would  flee ; 

But,  O  sinners ! 
Whither,  whither  can  ye  flee? 

4  Hark !  that  voice  of  dreadful  thunder, 
"Now,  ye  cursed,  ail  depart!" 
Hark !  the  voice  of  love  and  wonder, 
"Come, ye  blessed,  to  my  heart!" 

These  to  heaven 
Rising,  those  to  hell  depart !  allkit. 

531.  8,7fc4.  Sicilian  Hyma.    GraeaviUt. 

Reaurrection  of  the- Piotu, 

1  SHALL  the  sleepers  sleep  forever? 
Shall  the  form  oi  loveliness, 
Turn'd  to  dust,  be  built  up  never. 
Nor  again  thy  vision  bless? 
O  poor  Mourner, 
Shall  it  not  thy  vision  bless? 

5  Yes,  it  will  be  new  created. 
Rising  up  in  lovelier  guise  ; 
Then  thy  heart  with  bliss  is  sated. 
Then  pure  rapture  lights  thine  eyes: 

O  Kejoicer, 
Purest  rapture  lights  thine  eyes! 


532.  8s.  7f.  &4.  Brest.    GreeariOa. 

Da^  of  Jiid^meiU.    . 

Wide  its  ihnWvTv^  uoXfe*  «i^  %v«»^ 
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• 

Every  living  ear  astounding, 
Waking  up  the  slumb'ring  dead ! 

All  are  summoned 
To  the  Judgment  seat  most  dread ! 

3  Then,  by  ansel-hosts  divided, 
Lo,  arranged  on- the  lefl. 

All,  who  once  the  truth  derided, 
Stand  dismay'd,  of  hope  bereft; 

O,  how  dreadful ! 
Of  all  joy  and  hope  bereft! 

S  But  the  holy  then  are  placed 
Near  the  Judge,  at  his  right  hand: 
O,  the  gladness  to  be  traced 
In  their  looks,  as  there  they  stand ! 

O  the  raptures. 
Which  do  thrill  them,  as  they  stand ! 

4  These  do  hear, — **  O,  come,  ye  blessed! 
Come,  with  Me  forever  dwell !" 

To  the  rest  is  doom  addressed, — 
"  Go,  ye  cursed,  down  to  hell !" 

O,  the  difference ! 
Endless  heaven,  endless  hell !  allbn. 

o33*  Sapphic  MeaBore. 

Final  Judgment. 

1  HARK  !  the  tnunp  Boondiog,  and  the  ear,  that  aleepeth. 
Hears  the  loud  sammons  to  the  awful  jadcmeni: 

All  the  dead  rising,  and  the  sinner  weepeSi, 

Coming  to  judgment. 

2  Lo,  the  Judge  throned  on  the  clouds  outshining! 
All  th'  immortals  at  his  bar  are  standing: 
Vain  are  strong  terrors,  or  the  soul's  repining; 

All  there  are  standing! 

t  On  the  leA,  hopeless,  are  the  wretched  tremblers: 
They  are  men  sinful,  to  the  Barnes  condenmed. 
Foes  to  all  goodness,  the  unmask' d  dissemblers. 

Lost  and  condemned! 

4  On  the  right,  joyful,  are  the  blest  ones  bowing; 
They  are  approved  by  the  Judge  in  mercy ; 
Grateful  attection  to  the  Savior  showin^^ 

They  do  fti\d  mwc^\ 
54» 
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534.  L*  ^*  ^^'  PauI's.    MIh.  Chant. 

Day  of  Judgment. 

1  O,  DAY  of  wrath!  O  dreadful  day, 
When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 
How  will  the  guilty  sinner  shake, 
When  judgment  pomp  on  him  shall  break i 

d  The  trump  will  send  a  startling  soun^ 
To  all  the  sleepers  in  the  ground  ; 
And  all  will  wake,  and  with  surprise 
Behold  the  Judge  in  flaming  skies. 

S  In  vain  will  reprobates  then  call 
On  rocks  and  mountains  down  to  fall, 
And  whelm  them  in  the  ruin  wide, — 
Their  souls  from  angry  Judge  to  hide. 

aff  4  O,  Jesus,  Savior,  full  of  love! 

Let  me  thy  great  salvation  prove; 
So  shall  I  welcome  that  dread  day. 
When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away ! 

▲JLLl 

535.  C.M.  Medfield.    Jermaka. 

The  heavenly  Jerusalem, 

1  JERUSALEM !  my  happy  home ! 
Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
O,  when  beneath  thy  heav'n-built  dome 
Shall  I  my  Savior  see? 

9  O,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, — 
Thy  courts  by  ransom'd  miUioDS  trod, — 
Where  sabbaths  never  end? 

S  There  happier  bow'rs,  than  £den'9,  Uoofflj 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blest  seats !  through  earthly  storm  and  |^ 
I  onward  press  to  you ! 

4  Why  should  the  forms  of  wo  affiight? 
Or  coming  death  dismay? 
mf      I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  aiglit, 
And  T««\m&  ^^  ^udleas  day ! 

5  JeruaaUmX  «v^  >aa^V5  ^«»^^\ 

mp      N  ame  e^ex  ^l^w  ^^^  ^'^'^ 


[bapthh.} 


Full  aaaa  beneath  ihy  hear'n-buih  dome 
Shall  1  my  Savior  see!        kovtoombht'*  col. 


36.  8*8. 

Htavenlg  Rut. 
1  FOR  weary  eoula  there  is  a  rest, 
In  God's  rich  mercy  ^ivea  ; 
Repoae  to  hearts,  by  gnet  opprcm'd, 
Repose  from  all  their  cares  unblesi, — 
A  dwelling-place  in  heaven! 
3  Ah  who  on  life's  rouffh  ocean-wave 
Forever  would  be  driven? 
Who  would  not  find  the  ehell'ring  grav 
Who  dotfa  not  port  of  safety  crave, — 
A  reoling-pjace  in  heaven? 
9  But  none  that  peaceful  rest  will  find. 
That  have  not  nobly  striven  1 
For  good  men, — for  the  pure  in  mind. 
Toilers  for  God,  by  woes  refined, — ■ 
Remaineth  rest  in  heaven!  ali. 


BAPTISM. 

}7.  8-  M.  Lalhnip.    Utiea. 

BaptUm.    Hat.  26.  19. 
1  THE  act  o(  baptism  done, 

O  Lord,  before  thy  fcce, 

In  name  of  Father,  and  of  Son^ 

And  Spirit  of  all  grace,— 
S  Do  Thou,  in  wondrous  love. 

Confirm  the  sncred  rite, — 

Thy  Spirit  sent  down  from  above,. 

In  plenitude  of  might, 
S  To  wash  the  soul  from  sin. 

And  save  through  Jesus'  blood. 

To  purify  the  pow'rs  within. 

And  new-create  to  good. 
4  So  shall  the  ransom'd  souV- 

Uaited  with  the  bint,— 
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Where  streams  of  glad  salvation  roll. 
Enjoy  au  eudleas  rest !  alijbk. 

538.  3.M.  CedroR.    Utiea. 

Promise  to  Believers  and  their  ChUdren, 

Aff  1  OUR  children  Thou  dost  claim. 
And  mark  them  out  for  thine : 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  name 
For  goodness  so  divine. 

S  Thee  let  the  fathers  know. 
And  Thee  the  sons  adore, 
Join'd  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vow. 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

3  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord? 
How  plenteous  is  thy  srace, 
Whien  in  thy  love  and  proinis'd  word 
Inckidcs  our  rising  race  r 

4  Our  ofitpring,  still  thy  care, 
Shall  own  their  fathers'  God, 

To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share, 
f        And  sound  thy  praise  abroad !  Salisbury  i 

539.  8&7.         Benton,    Sicilian  Hjn 
Baptism  of  Children* 

1  SAVIOR!^ ho  thy  flock  art  feeding 
With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care. 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 
While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share  ; 

3  Now,  these  little'ones  receiving. 
Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm. 

There,  we  know, — thy  word  believing, — 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 

$  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving. 
Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey  ; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  lovmg. 
Keep  them  all  life's  dang'rous  way. 

4  Then,  within  thy  fold  eternal. 
Let  xWvtv  ^wA.  ^  T^%\M\^  place  ; 
YeeA\u  i^«A\\«^%^N«i  ^^tmX^ 
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40.  C.M.         Medfield.    St.  MartmV 

Coming  to  Baptism^ 

iff  1  BLEST  Savior,  majr  I  never  be 
Thy  name  a^hutnM  to  own. 
Lest  Thou  gihouldst  ne'er  acknowledge  me 
Before  thy  glorious  throne ! 

3  Thou  wast  baptiz**!]  for  me  with  shamey 
And  bitter  pangs  of  wo: 

O,  may  I  glory  in  thy  name, 
And  thy  salvation  show. 

9  I'll  follow  Thee,  and  bear  my  cross. 
Nor  fear  the  scorn  and  pain, 
For  in  thy  cause  whate'er  my  loss, 
'Twill  turn  to  endless  gain. 

4  0,  wash  me  in  thy  saving  blood, 
Grant  me  thy  Spirit's  power ; 
Then,  from  my  sin  restor'd  to  good, 
I'll  praise  Thee  evermore  I  allen. 


i-|il«  L.  M.  Las. 

Baptism- 

1  IF  Christ  be  truly  here  confest. 
The  soul  shall  sain  the  promisM  rest  ; 
But  they,  who  Jesus  shall  deny, 
Can  never  dwell  in  blessed  sky. 

S  Believer,  thou  dost  feel  no  shame ; 
Thy  boast  is  in  the  Savior's  name: 
O,  may  the  God  of  grace  and  love 
From  thee  his  Spirit  ne'er  remove! 

9  For  then,  though  grief,  and  shame,  and  wo 
May  spread  their  clouds  o*er  thee  below, 
Tet  glorious  light  on  thee  shall  shine, 
And  everlasting  joy  be  thine. 

4  The  follow'rs  of  the  Lamb  shall  rise 
Above  the  glories  of  the  skies, 
■f      And  they  the  Savior  will  adore 

.  With  holy  rapture  evermore \        k\A.viL* 
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542.  <^*M-  Medfield.   St.  Martia 

Before  Baptism. 
(For  those,  who  practise  Innnenioa.) 

1  ALMIGHTY  Savior!  here  we  stand, 
RangM  by  the  water  side : 
Hither  we  come  at  thy  commaod. 
Thou,  who  for  us  hast  died ! 

ft  Thy  footsteps  mark  the  heav'nward  way, 
For  all,  that  love  thy  cause : 
Lord,  thy  example  we  obey. 
And  glory  in  the  cross. 

S  Our  Lord  belov'd,  we'll  follow  Thee, 
Where'er  Thou  lead'st  the  way, 
>       Through  floods,  thro'  flames,  tturo'  death's 

vale, 
<       To  realms  of  endless  day !         baldwiit. 

643.  L.  M.  Zerak.  Medway. 

Baptism. 
(For  those,  who  practice  lannersion.) 

1  THE  great  Redeemer  we  adore. 
Who  came  the  lost  to  seek  and  s^ve. 
Went  humbly  down  from  Jordan's  shore. 
To  be  baptiz'd  in  Jordan's  wave. 

3  ^<  Thus  it  becomes  us  to  fulfil 

All  righteousness,"  He  meekly  said  ; — 
Why  should  we  then,  to  do  his  will 
Or  be  osham'd,  or  be  afraid? 

9  Jesus  !  our  Guide  and  heav'nly  Friend, 
We,  now,  to  this  baptismal  flood, 
In  Thee  believing,  would  descend: 
Lord,  save  us  by  thy  cleansing  blood. 

4  When  Thou  in  glory  shalt  appear. 
May  we,  uprising  from  the  tomb. 
The  joyous,  final  sentence  hear, 
\nd  dYje.>\  \w>afeviVsi?%^\ftcaal  home ! 
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4)4.  L.  H.  RDckli^hun.    Hin.  OibdI. 

Baptitnt. 

<Far  tboie,  who  pracliH  ImiiNriian.) 

I  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  hcav'niy  Dove, 
Come  in  the  plenitude  of  love! 
O,  teeuh  our  beartD,  in  highest  straia. 
To  praise  the  Lamb  for  siDoera  slaio. 

3  We  love  thy  name,  we  love  thy  laws. 
We  joyfully  embrace  thy  tnuse; 
We  love  thy  cross,  the  shame,  the  pain, 
O,  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  skin  I 

3  We  plunge  beneath  the  mystic  flood; 
0,  ])luQge  us  in  thy  cleansing  bloody 
We  die  to  sin,  and  seek  e  grave 
With  Thee,  beneath  the  yielding  ware. 

4  And  OS  we  rise,  with  Thee  Co  live, 
O,  let  the  Holy  Spirit  give 

The  sealing  unction  from  above. 

The  breath  of  life,  the  fire  of  love  I      judsom. 
45.  C.  H.  Mukw.     Toik. 

AJttr  SaptUm. 
1  BAFTIZ'D  into  our  Savior's  death. 

Our  souls  to  sin  must  die: 

'Tis  now  we  breathe  a  heav'nly  breath. 

Our  souls  now  mount  on  high. 
3  Ne'er  let  us  shrink  from  shame,  or  pain. 

Nor  fear  in  sorrow's  night. 

If  we  a  crown  in  heav'n  wotild  gain, 

And  dwell  in  God's  own  light. 
9  There,  seated  by  his  Father's  side. 

He  sits  upon  his  throne,— 

Jesds,  who  on  the  cross  once  died. 

Our  crimson  guilt  t'  stone. 
at  4  Rise !  from  these  earthly  trifles  rise 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love) 

Above  our  choicest  treasure  Ilea; 

And  be  our  hearts  above !  DODDaii>az. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

546.  (Hi.  1.)  L.  M.        Aihfield.  Maoicb, 

The  Supper  instituted, 

1  'T  WAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 
When  pow'rs  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight. 
And  friends  betray 'd  Him  to  his  foes; — 

S  Before  the  mournful  scene  besan. 
He  took  the  bread,  and  bless'd,  and  brake; 
np   .  What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran  ? 

What  wondrous  words  of  grace  He  spake? 

—  S  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  thine, 
'  Receive  and  eat  the  living  food :'' 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  bless'd  the  wine, — 
"  'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood." 

4  "  Do  this,"  He  cried,  "  till  time  shall  end. 
In  mem'ry  of  your  dying  friend;  • 
Meet  at  my  table  and  record 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord.' 


» 


aff  5  Around  thv  table,  Lord,  we  meet, 

And  thus  thy  death  show  forth  with  joy. 

Till  Thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 

Thy  marriage  supper  in  the  isky.  watts. 

547.  L.  M.  Narareth.     DiCKiei, 

First  coming  to  the  Table. 

mff  1  LORD,  I  am  thine; — thine  would  I  die, — 
Be  thine  through  all  etecnity : 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal. 
Now  will  I  set  the  solenm  seal. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross,  where  flows  the  Uood, 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee  my  new  Master  now  I  call. 
And  consecrate  to  Thee  my  all  f 

9  Do  Thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 

The  ^TebX  ^w^oL^ement  to  perform  f— 
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548.  (lii-  8.)        C.  M.        Litchfield.    Arlington. 

7%e  J>rew  Covenant  sealed, 

1  "THE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 
Shall  stand  forever  good  ;"— 
He  said,  descending  from  above, 
And  seaPd  the  grace  with  blood. 

Aff  2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 
I  set  my  worthless  name  ; 
I  seal  th'engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  My  soul  and  flesh,  as  seems  most  right. 
And  all  my  pow'rs  are  thine  ; 
mf      The  pard'ning  grace,  and  strength,  and  ligbty 
And  glory  shall  be  mine !  watts. 

549.  L.M.       Asbfield.    d7thPnbi. 
M  the  Lord's  Table. 

1  "THIS  do,"  said  Christ,"  remembering  meP 
Aff     Yes,  Lord,  I  will  remember  Thee! 

I  drink  the  wine,  and  eat  the  bread. 
The  gift,  which  vivifies  the  dead. 

2  No  thrall,  releas'd,  who  walk'd  forth  firee^ 
E'er  joy'd,  as  I,  redeem'd  by  Thee! 
From  dungeon  to  a  palace  led, 

All  pain,  and  grief,  and  care  are  fled. 

3  And  greater  still  my  joy  shall  be, 
When  ransoin'd  from  the  grave  by  Thee  t 
Then,  rising  from  my  prison  bed, 

My  wings  tor  heav'nly  flight  I'll  spread. 

4  Then,  Lord,  thy  glory  I  shall  see. 
And  I  shall  dwell  fore'er  with  Thee ! 

mf      With  Thee,  first  Riser  from  the  dead. 

Of  all  thy  ransom'd  ones  the  Head!        a;llbh» 

650.        (iii.  5.)        C.  M,        Albany.   St.  Martb*i. 

Christ  the  Bread  of  Ltfc- 

1  LET  us  adore  th'  eternal  Word, 
'T  is  He  our  souls  hath  fed: 
Thou  art  the  living  stream,  O  L^td^ 
And  Thou  th'  iaituorlaWM^adL. 
56 
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ft  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  gives  his  flesh 
To  nourish  dyin^  men, 
And  often  spreads  his  table  fresh. 
Lest  we  should  faint  again. 

3  Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heavhily  breath, 
While  Jesus  finds  supplies. 
Nor  shall  our  graces  sink  to  death,-^ 
mf      For  Jesus  never  dies ! 

—  4  Daily  our  mortal  flesh  decays. 
But  Christ,  our  life,  shall  come  ; 
His  unresisted  pow'r  shall  raise 
Our  bodies  from  the  tomb.         watts. 

551.  (iii.6.)        L.M.         Ashfield.     97ck  PmIb. 

Memorial  of  ChrUt. 

1  JESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies. 
Beyond  our  feeble,  narrow  sight. 
And  earthly  objects  fill  our  eyes; 
And  cheat  us  with  a  false  delight. 

3  While  He  is  gone  to  dwell  above, 
He  gave, — lest  we  forget  his  face,— 
These  emblems  of  his  dyin^  love. 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

8  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot, 
And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem, 
mf     Christ  and  his  love  fill  ev'rv  thought. 

And  faith  and  hope  be  fix'cl  on  Uioi!        watts 

552.  S.  M.        Morniqgtoo.    St.  Tbomai. 

Remembering  Chri»t. 

1  "THIS  do,  remenib'ring  me !" 
Aff     Yes,  Lord,  we  drink  the  wine, 

And  eat  the  bread,  rememb'ring  Thee, 
And  all  thy  love  divine ! 

S  When  Thee  from  heav'n  we  see, 
Disrob'd  of  glorious  form, 
O,  shall  we  not  remember  Thee, 
In  fotm  of  rciaQ^  a  worm  ? 


80FFER.]  HYMN  654.  Ml 

Our  melting  hearts  remember  Thee, 
And  all  thy  grief  untold ! 

4  And  on  th'  accursed  tree, 
Where  Thou  didst  hang  in  wo, 
We,  woud'ring,  Lord,  remember  Thee, 
The  Lamb,  whose  flood  did  flow ! 

mf  5  From  bursting  tomb  set  free. 
Ascending  to  thy  throne, 
Our  Savior!  we  remember  Theel 
We  boast  in  Thee  alone !  allkh. 

553.  (iii.  2.)        S.  M.  Lathrnp.     WaCchmaa. 

Communion  with  Christ^ 

1  CHRIST  doth  his  saints  invite 
Around  his  board  to  meet: — 
We  come,  and  And  a  pure  delight, 
With  Him  communion  sweet. 

2  This  sacred  bread  and  wine 
Maintain  our  fainting  breath. 
By  union  with  our  Lord  divine. 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

3  The  saints  and  Christ  above 
Our  Father  deems  but  one  ; 

We  the  young  children  of  his  love. 
And  Christ  the  flrst-born  Son. 

mf  4  Let  all  our  pow'rs  be  joined 
His  glorious  name  to  raise  ; 
Pleasure  and  love  All  ev'ry  mind. 
And  ev'ry  voice  be  praise  I  watts. 

554.  (iii-  22.)        L.  M,        Chapel  Street.    Welti. 

Compassion  of  Christ, 

mff  1  OUR  Savior's  praise  we  loud  proclaim: 
O,  that  our  feeble  lips  could  move, 
In  strains  immortal,  as  his  name, 
And  melting,  as  his  dying  love  I 

3  Was  ever  equal  pity  found  ? 
The  Prince  of  heav'n  resigns  his  breathy 
And  pours  his  life  out  on  ihe  ^outi4. 
To  ransom  guilty  worms  from  d&%xVi. 
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8  In  vain  oar  mortal  voices  strive 
To  speak  compassion,  so  divine  ; 
Had  we  a  thousand  lives  to  ^ve, 
All, — blessed  Jesus, — should  be  thine !    watti 

555.        (iii.  23.)        CM.  Ferry.    Londoo. 

Glory  by  the  Death  of  ChrUt, 

1  SITTING  around  the  Savior's  board. 
We  raise  our  tuneful  breath  ; 
Our  faith  beholds  her  dying  Lord, 
And  dooms  our  sins  to  death. 

8  The  blood  of  Jesus  is  displayed, 
Whence  all  our  pardons  rise  ; 
We,  sinners,  view  th'  atonement  made. 
And  love  the  sacrifice. 

Air  8  Thy  cruel  thorns,  thy  shameful  cross 
Procure  us  heav'niy  crowns: 
Our  highest  gain  springs  from  thy  loss. 
Our  healing  from  ttiy  wounds. 

4  O !  His  impossible,  that  we. 
Who  dwell  in  feeble  clay. 
Should  equal  suff'rings  bear  for  Thee, 
Or  equal  thanks  repay !  watts. 

556*  L-  M.  PileiffroTe.     Dresden. 

Christ  dying,  risings  and  reigning. 

Dip  1  HE  dies ! — the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  around: 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies  f 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground ! 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree ; 
For  us  the  Lord  of  glory's  slain ! — 

m(      But  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see ! 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again ! 

8  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb! 
Up  to  his  Father's  courts  He  flies  ; 
Cherubic  lei^ions  guard  Him  home. 
And  sViouX  KvKv  vt^V^^me  to  the  skies ! 

4  Say  noY? ,  ^e  *%:\\iXa,— ^*^\a^^^  ifiLW«i«»^KsBa^^ 
Bom  to  redeem,  wi^  «xxaii%\ft  %w^\^ 
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Then  ask, — "O  death,  where  is  thy  stinff  ? 
And  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  graver" 

WATTS. 

557.  (iii.  19.)        L.  M.        St.  Peter*s.    Alfreton. 
JSTot  ashamed  of  Christ  crucified, 

Aff  1  THOU,  who  didst  wear  the  crown  of  thorns* 
Thy  dying  feast  we  here  attend  ; 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  thy  board  adorns, 
Thy  flesh  doth  nourish  ev'ry  friend. 

5  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trusts  for  life  in  one,  who  died! 
We  hope  for  heav'niy  crowns  above 
From  a  Redeemer  crucifled. 

S  Let  the  vuin  world  pronounce  it  shame 
And  deem  thy  service  pain  and  loss  ; 
mf      We  come  to  boast  our  Savior's  name, 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross! 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoffing  age, 
<<Ho,  that  was  dead,  has  left  his  tomb ; 
He  lives  beyond  their  utmost  rage, 
And  we  are  waiting,  till  He  come  I"      watts. 

558.  (iii.  7.)        L.  M,        Sunderland.    Wilhingtofl. 

Crucifixion  to  the  World. 

1  WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

3  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God: 
All  the  vain  things,  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  thy  blood. 

mp  3  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

—  4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nalwte  wvvci^^ 
That  wore  a  present  far  too  aixA>\  \ 
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mf      LoTe  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all!    wati 

559.  H.  M.  Darwell.     Wanaw. 

Praise  of  Zion'*$  King. 

nf      1  YE  angel-hosts  above, 

Jesus  extol,  your  King  ; 

His  joyful  praises  sing. 

In  wonder  and  in  love  ; 
For  He,  a  Conqu'ror  in  his  might. 
Is  now  enthroned  in  glory  bright ! 

np      2  Ye  saints,  with  sweeter  joy, 
Bestow  the  praises  due  ; 
Let  songs  your  lip  employ. 
For  He  once  died  for  you : — 

mf     Then  praise  Him  for  his  love  and  power  ; 
Extol  your  King  forevermore !  alulv, 

560.  7s.  Nuremburg.    Blue  Town. 

J>ro  saving  JVame  but  thai  of  Christ. 

aff  1  JESUS!  when  the  floods  of  grief 
Me  o'erwhehn  with  foaming  wave. 
From  thine  arm  I  seek  relief: 
Lord,  no  other  name  can  save! 

3  Jesus!  when  in  tempting  hour 
Passion  holds  me  as  its  slave. 

Thou  canst  break  the  tempter's  power: 
Lord,  no  other  name  can  save ! 

8  Jesus!  when  my  heart  repents. 
When  with  tears  thy  feet  I  lave. 
Thou  canst  drive  despondence  hence: 
Lord !  no  other  name  can  save ! 

4  Jesus!  though,  the  world  around, 
Wild  delusions  fiercely  rave. 
Yet  in  Thee  is  safety  found: 

Lord !  no  other  name  can  save !  alls: 

561.  78.        Ariallucn.    Pilgrin'i  Chant. 
Lwe  to  iKt  tTutV^ti  ^ojoiwr. 
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Who  didst  come,  my  soul  to  save, 
And  to  lifl  me  from  the  grave  ;— 

3  Since  I  thy  salvation  know, 
O  what  flame  of  love  should  glow 
In  my  heart,  redeem 'd  by  blood, 
And  by  Thee  restored  to  God? 

3  Blessed  Savior!  thron'd  above, 
Thee  I  would  f(»rever  love! 
mf      Lord,  to  Thee  be  pruise  and  power, 

Blessing,  glory,  evermore !  allbv. 

562.  8.  &  7.        Sicily.    Siciliao  Hynn. 

Praise  to  the  Redeemer. 

aff  1  JESUS!  blest  be  Thou,  victorious, 
Sacrifice,  and  Savior,  Lord ! 
Now  our  heavenly  King,  all-glorious. 
By  the  countless  hosts  adored! 

mp  2  Once  thy  blood  was  freely  flowing, 

As  Thou  on  the  tree  didst  die: 
mf      Now  to  Thee  are  angels  bowing. 

Seated  on  thy  throne  on  high ! 

—  3  We  would  join  their  songs,  and  never 

Shall  our  holy  raptures  end! 
mf      We  will  praise  Thee,  Lord,  forever, 

Jksus,  SavIoh,  matchless  Friend!      allkk. 

563.  S.  M.  St.  Thomaa.    Sihrer  Straac, 

Praise  for  Redemption.        laa.  44. 

1  WASH'D  is  the  crimson  stain ,^ 
Not  wool  so  bright  in  show  ; 
The  scarlet  die  is  white  again, 
Like  gently  falling  snow  I 

mf  2  For  this,  ye  heav'ns,  now  sing, 
And  lif^  up  gladsome  voice  ; 
'T  is  done  by  Christ,  the  heav'nly  King: 
O,  earth  below,  rejoice ! 

3  Ve  mountains,  join  the  song. 
Ye  forests,  shout  for  joy ! 
Let  ev'ry  tree  the  strain  proXoxk^^ 
And  DotcB  of  praise  eoapVo^f  \ 
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4  God  hath  his  sons  redeemed, 
And  shown  them  saving  love  ; 
The  light  on  them  hath  now  outbeamed. 
And  glory  from  above !  allbh. 

5G4k  6s.  Aipfl. 

Hope  of  Heaven  through  ChrUt.        1  Pe 

1  THY  name,  O  God,  be  blest, 
Who,  in  thy  wondrous  love. 
Hast  giv'n  U3  hone  of  rest. 
And  bliss  with  1  hee  above ! 

3  This  lively  hope  we  owe 
To  Jesus'  matchless  love, 
mf      Who  burst  his  tomb  below, 
And  rose  to  heav'n  above ! 

—  3  And  now  we  hope  to  share 

The  fruits  of  saving  love, — 
mf      A  kingdom  without  care. 

Bright  heritage  above ! 

aff  4  We  do  not  Thee  behold  ; 
Yet,  SavioR,  Thee  we  love. 
And  joy  with  joys  untold 
In  hope  of  heav'n  above!  allsv. 

565.  S'-  ^t*  Boylstoo.    FairSeld. 

The  Passover  denoting  the  Death  of  ChrUt. 

1  THE  wrathful  angel's  sword 
Did  ev'ry  dwelling  smite, 
Except  where  post  of  door  was  scored 
With  blood  of  Lamb  in  sight. 

3  But  where  that  blood  was  seen 
On  lintel  of  the  door, 
The  angel's  sword,  though  bright  and  ki 
That  dwelling  passed  o'er. 

8  Thus  in  the  final  day. 
When  angel  hosts  shall  come 
To  smite  the  wicked  with  dismay, 
XiiCL  s^\i^  x\v^vs\  Vi  \Jaftvc  doom. 


566.  1-  U.        Bibbilli.    Bemn. 
Christ  dying  and  riling. 

1  WHT  o'er  the  sun  ie  spread  a  pall, 
An<l  why  heavea  earlh  in  agony  r — 
The  Lord,  who  Trara'd  this  earthly  ball, 
And  kindled  glorious  sun,  doth  die! 
3  For  us  the  King  of  glory  dies! 

See,  hanging  on  the  cross-shap'd  tree, 
Th' unblemish'd  Lamb  of  sacrifice, 
Whose  blood  doth  set  the  guilty  free. 

■or  3  In  vain  the  rock-hewn  tomb  is  scaled. 
In  vain  the  guard  is  watching  round: — 
An  angel-form  is  bright  revealed. 
And  terror  shakes  the  solid  ground! 

—  4  The  alone  why  rolls  he  from  the  door. 
And  opes  ihe  Savior'a  tomb  to  light? 

lot      Because  his  Master  sleeps  no  more. 
But  rises  in  eternal  might! 

off  5  Blest  Jesus!  now  enthron'd  on  high. 

We  trust  in  I'hee,  for  Thou  canst  sare, — 

Assur'd,  that  though  our  bodies  die. 

Thine  arm  will  bring  them  from  the  grave  ! 

567.  ?•-        Anfield.    R(dM>ii«  LoN. 
Rtdeeming  Lovt. 

Iff    1  JESUS !  SivioB  r  who  didrt  die 

On  the  cross  in  agony. 

Let  our  ransoni'iT  spirits  prove 

Wonders  of  redeeming  love! 
S  Lord!— of  ell,  which  meets  our  sight. 

What  can  fill  us  with  delight. 

What  our  heart's  affections  move, 

Like  thy  strange,  redeeming  love? 
S  Raise  us  from  our  dwcUinit  low  ; 

Then,  while  endless  ages  flow, 
mf     We  will  praise,  in  heav'n  abovC) 

Wonders  of  redeenung  \o^e\  uxvk- 
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568.  8.  M.        St.Thomu.    SilfwStne 

Glorying  in  (he  Cross. 

1  THE  monarch  on  his  throne 
May  boast  his  state  and  train : 
Jesus,  the  Lamb,  my  soul  hath  known  ^ 
I  boast  a  Savior  slain ! 

3  Rich  man,  though  feeble,  old, 
May  boast  his  wealth  and  sain : 

I  ask  no  gems  nor  treasur'd  gold, 
I  boast  a  Savior  slain ! 

8  Philosophers  in  pride 
May  boast  their  knowledge  vain: 
My  soul  hath  known  the  Crucified  ; 
I  boast  a  Savior  slain ! 

4  And  e'en  in  world  of  light, — 
When  heav'nly  home  1  gain, — 
Amidst  the  host  of  angets  bright, 

I'll  boast  a  Savior  slain !  allbj 

569.  6&4.        Don.     Italian  Hyaui. 

Praise  of  the  Redeemer. 

Air  1  MY  Savior  and  my  King, 
Thy  praises  I  will  sing 

With  raptures  high! 
For  wondrous  was  the  love, 
Which  Thee  in  heav'n  did  move. 
And  brought  Thee  from  above 

For  us  to  die ! 

mp  3  Well  may  our  tears  o'erflow, 
At  sight  of  grief  and  wo 

On  tree  accurst ; 
Well  might  the  sun  his  light 
Conceal  in  gloom  of  night. 
And  earth  quake  with  affright. 
And  graves  outburst ! 

mf  3  But,  Lord,  Thou  soon  didst  rise. 
And  mount  up  to  the  skies, 

And  "we. ,  xVaviw^  «w^t«»  ^vs^<k 
Our  io>'i\^  w>ti^  y<V\t%\afc^ 


SUPPER.]  HYMN  572.   '  659 

And,  grateful,  Thee  will  praise, — 

A  Savior  slaiu !  allen. 

570.  S.  p.  M.  Petera.    Green  Str. 

Martyrs  saved  by  Christ^ $  Blood, 

1  THESE  gloriouH  spirits  bright, 
Array'd  in  garments  white, 

How  came  they  to  the  seats  of  day? 
mp      They  came  through  sorrow's  flood, 
And  in  the  Savior's  bloo<l 
Have  wash'd  their  guilty  stains  away. 

3  And  now  no  more  they  know 
Hunger,  nor  thirst,  nor  wo  ; 
No  more  shall  cares  their  peace  annoy  ; — 
mf      Christ  is  their  Sun  of  light, 
They  see  his  glory  bright. 

And  bow  down  with  eternal  joy !  allkit. 

Oil.  7<.  Southampton.  Pilton. 

The  Marriage- Supper  of  the  Lamb,  Rev.  19. 

mf  1  HARK,  a  voice  of  countless  throng 

Rises  in  melodious  song, 
f        Like  the  voice  of  rushing  flood. 

Like  the  voice  from  bursting  cloud! 

mf  3  Through  the  arch  of  glorious  skies 
Hark,  that  voice  in  thunder  cries, — 

f         "Hallelujah!  God  doth  reign! 
Jesus  lives,  who  once  was  slain ! 

mf  3  "Let  us  all  be  glad,  rejoice! 
Let  us  lift  applauding  voice  ; 
For  the  Marnage-Feast  is  come, 
And  his  Bride  the  Lord  brings  home !"    allbv. 

512,  8  &  7.  Cesarea.    Sicilian  Hjma. 

Christ  the  Light  of  the  heavenly  City* 

1  PURE  the  stream  of  life  is  flowing, 
Clear  as  crystal,  from  the  throne  ; 
From  the  throne,  where  saints  are  bowing,— 
Throne  of  God  and  Christ,  his  Son. 

S  There  no  curse  shaU  e'er  \>e  ^Q^vck%) 
Naught  of  evil  can  annoy  •, 
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There  on  God  the  saints  are 
With  the  voice  of  praise  and  joy. 

8  There  no  light  of  sun  is  needed. 
Blessed  city  to  illume  ; 
There  no  gleam  of  moon  is  heeded. 
For  no  night  doth  spread  its  gloom. 

4  There  God's  glory  is  outbeaming. 
In  its  splendor,  pure  and  bright  ; 
There  the  Lamb  of  God  is  gleaming, — 
Heav'nly  city's  fadeless  light !        allxk. 

573.  8  &  6.  Sardii. 

The  heavenly  Host  praising  the  Latmb. 

1  LO,  in  yon  glorious  world  behold 

Victors,  array'd  in  light ; — 
Alljoyful  with  their  harps  of  gold. 
They  praise  their  Savior's  might, 
mf      Hark,  now  their  songs  of  praise  resound. 

Glad  songs,  which  heav'n  re-echoes  round! 
—      They  sing  the  Lamb  of  sacrifice. 
Who  for  their  ransom  dies ! 

2  Sing  they  the  Victor  from  the  tomb. 

Whom  death  could  not  retain, 
Uprisiug  to  his  heav'nly  home, 
The  Lord  of  life,  once  slain ! — 
mf      "We  hail  Thee,  Savior !  couqu'ring 
And  all  thy  might  and  glory  sing ! 
And  we'll  extol  thy  grace  and  power 
In  songs  forevennore !"  allen. 


DOXOLOGIES. 

J[«  L.  M. 

TO  God,  the  Father,— God,  the  Son,— 

And  God,  the  Spirit, — three  in  one, — 

Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given 

By  all  on  earth,  and  aU  in  heaven !  wat! 

4v»  C*  M. 

LET  God,  xViQ  F^tii^T^  «3id  the  Soo« 
And  SpVn\.\»  «AoxeA.^ 
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S.  H. 

TE  angels,  round  the  throne. 
And  eaintd,  that  dwell  below. 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too.  waitb. 

L.  H.  Jade  2S. 

TO  God,  our  Snvior,  only  wise, 
Be  glory,  mnjesty,  and  power' 
The  Lord,  enthron'd  above  the  Bkics, 
We'll  gladly  praise  forevcrmore  I        allbb. 

L.  M.  Rev.  T.  13. 

LET  blessing,  honor,  glor^,  power 
Be  paid  to  God,  enthron'd  in  light, — ■ 
Ana  to  the  Lamb,  whom  we  adore, — 
While  endless  years  shall  wing  their  flight! 

CM.  Rev.  T.  II. 

TO  Thee,  0  Ivimb,  who  once  didst  die. 
Be  paid  all  glory,  power, 
All  riches,  wisdom,  majesty. 
And  bicsijiug  evermore  1  alleh. 

S.BI.  ReT.Tii.  10. 

SALVATION  to  our  God, 
Who  sits  upon  the  Ihrunc, 
And  to  the  Lamb,  who  earth  once  (rod, 
And  mighty  grief  hath  known !  allkv. 

7i.  Bev.  7. 12. 

BLESSING,  glory,  wis<lom,  might, 


Lord,  we  pay  with  sweet  delight  ; 
And  our  songs  ofpruise  shall  grow, 
While  unending  ages  flow  I  aj 

8,  7  &  4.  Rer.  t. 

GLORY,  honor,  now'r,  koA  VAvann^ 
All  to  Hua,  who  boldii  the  xbrane. 


To  Tiii'i;  be  hlcwinp,  ([lory 
And  ^otiga  ul'jirui^  furcvvi 


AARON  *Dd  Cbml,  -126. 
Abel  iDd  Cbr'ut.  432. 
Abrabom  otferiag  bii  son,  SI9. 

promuc  lo,  619. 
AbHDce  Troni  God  intolersble,  S36. 
AceepMDce  or  mere;,  JDWant,  4S0. 
AeccM  la  God  by  a  mediator,  4IS. 
Aektunledgment  o(  alolh,  633. 
AdiuD,  aadChriit,  14. 

bia  fall,  46!l. 
AdopttoD,  B26. 

Adverailj,  Iroal  in  God  id,  fi39. 
lo  joulh,83,  487. 
1,  e3H. 

benefit  of,  2T4. 

church  in,  182,  IS4,  320-824 

rrainGud,6a6,  607. 

hope  in,  99. 

u notified,  606. 

■Dbniiuiou  to,  605. 


prayer,  16B. 
Afoold,  hdppj,  [>4a. 
Alarm,  484. 

AH  creatDrM  praiiing  God,  34T-SS9. 
AIniDitaChriKiaa,  471. 
Ansela,^aardiun>hipor,  306. 

inviled  to  praiia  God,  234. 


[)4a,  I! 


tong  ot  at  (he  birth  of  CViiwIl,  U\-VA. 
Moag  or  with  the  ied«em«&,  Wft. 
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ApoiUefl'  commusion,  658. 

AMentioQ  of  Christ,  56-58, 118,  114,  161,  414,  415. 

Atonement  of  Christ,  412,  419-421. 

Attribntes  of  God,  84-87  ;  368-388. 

B 

Bebylon,  fall  of,  562,  568. 
Baptim,  532,  643-647. 

of  children,  644. 
Bearing  the  cross,  527. 
Beatitudes,  514. 

Beauty  of  the  church,  116, 119. 
Belief  and  salvation,  523. 
Believer,  buried  with  Christ,  682. 

dying,  287. 
Beneficent  man,  98. 
Benefit  of  afflictions,  274. 
Bible,  its  value,  267-281. 

Society,  meeting  of,  662,  689. 
Blessed  Gospel,  202. 
Blessedness  of  the  charitable,  265. 

of  the  holy,  3,  4. 

of  the  pious  dead,  619, 628,  629. 

of  the  righteous,  90,  256,  297,  854,  855. 
Blessing  of  God  necessary,  295. 
Blessings  of  a  country,  104  :  579. 

of  a  family,  296,  297. 
Blindness  to  God,  472. 
Blind,  receiving  sight,  488. 
Blood  of  Christ,  cleansing  from  sin,  419,  420. 
Book  of  nature  and  scripture,  38. 
Brazen  serpent,  431 . 
Breathing  afler  heaven,  204. 
Brevityoflife,  94,  205. 
Brotherly  love,  306,  809. 
Bnilding  God*s  house,  584. 


Canaan,  lost,  214. 

Israel  led  to,  243. 

Captivity  of  Zion,  320-824. 

Chincter  of  ibe  righteous,  26. 
Chanctera  oCCVimX.,  ^^^. 
disritable  man,  &\1  • 
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iKrity  ichools,  586. 
lUd  kMt,  500. 
ildren  of  God,  516. 
lUdren,  hymn  for,  588. 
praising  God,  13. 
prayed  for,  586-588. 
mice  of  God  immediate,  479,  480. 
iriit,  and  Aaron,  426. 

ascending,  56-58,  113,  114. 
ascension  of,  56-58,  161 ;  414, 
atonement  of,  412,  419-421. 
birth  of,  404-406. 
characters  of,  422. 
and  his  chorch,  106,  107. 
coming  of,  219  ;  407. 
compassion  of,  429. 
condescension  of,  15 
conqoeror,  411. 
converts  to,  252. 
coronation  of,  417. 
cross  of,  435. 
cnici6ed,418,  435. 
death  of,  164  ;  412,  413. 
delight  in  him,  447. 
entering  heaven,  56: 
divinity  of,  403. 
dominion  of,  411. 
dying  and  rising,  47. 
ever-living,  228. 
exaltation  of,  5, 16,  114  ;  417 
example  of,  433. 
foundation  of  the  charch,  264, 
giving  sight  to  the  blind,  438. 
glory  and  grace  in  him,  409. 
glory  of,  105,  108. 
glory  of  in  heaven,  456. 
as  heavenly  beauty,  424. 
as  heavenly  love,  425. 
heavenly  praise  of,  456-459. 
hombled  and  exalted,  16. 
incarnation  of,  95,  220. 
intercession  of,  431. 
invitation  of,  431. 
Hosanna  to,  264. 
a  jo^ge,  220. 
a  JdDg,  6,  46,  47,  U4«  \\b 


nuljiiij'  of,  4O4-J06. 
obBdieiiceuii,i,iir,itli,  104. 
obeyed  or  resisted,  481. 
officea  of,  426. 
p*rdoD  by  liim,  419. 
pattern  Tor  u,  433. 
pierced  by  our  sina,  420. 
power  of,  16:^,1(13,  231,  252. 
praue  to  him,  223,  2i6  ;  408, 408, 
prayer  of,  48,  4»,  165,  2S0. 
prayer  to  biin,  448-154. 

ptieat,  261,  232  ;  427,  432. 

propliet,  427. 

raised  lo  the  throne.  46. 

recODciling  Gad  lo  niun,  43G. 

redeeming  lore  of,  440,  446. 

regard  to  ibe  bumble,  bl2. 

reigniog.  118. 

rcsnrructioD  of,  29,  46, 113, 162  ;  41 

righleouaoeu  of,  C>23. 

rigliteoiDDebi,  our,  434. 

wcrifioe.  95, 

ulvatbn  by  him,  192,  193,  266,41 

Savior,  436,  437. 
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Christ,  union  to  him,  448. 

universal  kingdom,  6. 
victory  of,  109  ;  416. 
vision  of  at  death,  617. 
waters  of  life  from  him,  102. 
way  to  God,  418. 
wisdom  of  (jod,  404, 
Christian,  communion,  240, 

covenant  with  God,  501. 
crucified  to  the  world,  432. 
dedication  to  God,  502. 
eflbrt,  531. 

evening  meditation  of,  641. 
Israel ,  545. 

religion,  excellent,  387. 
race,  529. 
soldier,  528,  529. 
warfare,  528. 
Christians,  encouraging  each  other,  647. 
meeting,  392,  398. 
parting  with  earthly  joys,  502, 1 
repenting,  321  ;  503-507. 
Church,  in  affliction,  182, 184. 
beauty  of,  116,  119. 
birth-place  of  saints,  196, 
bride  of  Christ,  108. 
Christ  its  foundation,  264,  266. 
our  delight,  63. 
enemies  of  warned,  187. 
future  glory  of,  159, 
glory  of,  115-119. 
God*8  presence  in,  302-806. 
honor  of  a  nation,  116. 
house  of  God  303-305, 
persecuted,  104. 
prayer  for,  158-160. 
praying  for  mercy,  188,  184. 
safety  of,  109-112,  117,  298  ; 
typified  by  Israel,  239. 
City  of  God  loved,  288. 
Close  of  the  year,  581. 
Comforter,  the  Holy  Ghost,  467, 468. 
Communion  with  saints,  240,  548. 
Compassionate  man,  97,  98. 
CondegceoBion  ofGod*  15. 

59 
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Confetnon  and  pardon,  74. 

and  prayer,  91,  125-181,  833. 
Confidence  in  God,  49,  62-66,  137,  141,  144,  179l 

in  old  age,  167. 
Conqoeror'fiong,  85. 
Conacioos  guilt  and  relief,  91. 

nprigfatness,  61. 
Conversion  of  the  nations,  565—570. 
Converts,  252,513. 

female,  510. 
Conviction  by  the  law,  497. 
Coronation  of  Christ,  417. 
Correction  for  sin,  243. 
Cormption  of  manners,  22. 
Corrupted  yonth,  478. 
Counsel  from  God,  29. 
Country,  onr  good,  104. 

blessmgs  of  our,  579. 
Covenant  with  God,  501. 
Creation,  works  of,  79,  363,  364. 

and  redemption,  367,  647- 
Creator  praised,  226,  236, 363-867. 
Creatnres  dependent,  288. 
Cross  of  Christ,  borne,  527. 

cmcified  by  it,  482. 

looked  at,  421. 

meditation  on,  507, 

repentance  at  the,  507. 
Core  of  envy  and  unbelief,  87. 
Custom  in  sin,  472. 

D 

Daily  worship,  209,  210. 

Danger  of  delay,  484. 

Dangerous  prosperity,  185. 

Day  and  night,  237. 

Day  of  jad^ent,  121-125;  632-684^689-642. 

of  the  Lord,  209,  264,  286. 
Death,  598-629. 

of  a  child,  624. 

of  a  christian,  621,  626,  629. 

dreadful  or  delightful^  511. 

escape  from,  260. 

and  e\ATik\Vs ,  ^\^. 

and  gjlory » ^\^»  ^^^- 
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Death,  issues  oritfe  and,  613. 

of  a  DiinUter,  621. 

of  a  missionary,  622. 

peacefal,  620. 

of  a  pious  youth,  625. 

and  resurrection.  615,  627. 

of  the  righteous,  614,  619,  620,  629. 

scenery  in  contrast,  624. 

of  a  sister  in  Christ,  623. 

this  year,  577. 

triumphant,  614,  616,  626. 

of  a  wife,  623. 
Deceitfulness  ofsio,  496. 
Decrees,  377. 
Dedication  psalm,  302, 
Delay  dangerous,  484. 
Delight  in  God,  145,  146, 

and  his  worship,  145, 138-192. 

and  his  word,  267-281. 
Defiverance  from  despair,  34. 

from  slander,  73. 

floog  of,  94,  290. 

from  temptation,  213. 

wonderful,  292,  294. 
Dependence  on  God,  238. 
Depravity  of  man,  22,  24,  26,  132. 
Desertion  and  hope,  100. 
Despondence  and  hope,  99,  100,  178. 
Destruction  of  Sodom,  477. 
Difference  of  righteous  and  wicked,  1. 
Difficult  way  to  heaven,  515. 
Discipline  of  affliction,  607. 
Distribution  of  tracts,  585. 
Divine  instruction,  60. 
Doom  of  the  wicked,  1. 
Door  of  the  heart,  493. 
Drunkard,  592. 
Dying  believer,  287. 

sinner,  486. 

E 

Earnest  prayer,  12,  333. 
Earth,  called  to  praise  God,  354. 

love  of,  599. 
Earthly  glory,  vain,  121. 
Eeiipae  of  the  bub,  576. 
Edaauion  religions,  8 1 . 


Kteniilv,  5!I0,  «04,  613. 
rihiujiui  to  W  ronvcrl.'!),  .-^6-1. 
Evening  hjmna,  STI-ST4. 
medilalion,  S41 . 

oTtbeMbbath,  403. 
Eialtalion  ofChrut,  fi,  417. 
EiBiuplB  of  Christ  and  eainls,  434. 
Eicellence  oF God's  noid,  276,  SSI. 
EiboiUtion  to  holioess,  S3. 

la  inimediate  obedience.  C3I>. 

10  praise  God,  227,  262.  263. 

to  Bforship  God.  217. 
ExpoHDlation  with  ainnera,  491. 

F 
Faith,  jnalilical ion  b^,  620.&24. 

living  and  Jead.  526. 

power  or,  524.  S25. 

and  repfiitance,  129. 

atrong,  G50. 

in  things  anneen.  5?$. 

■nd  Dnbelicr,  S22. 

walking  br,  524. 
r«n  ofBabjInn,  562,  563. 
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FiRt  commg  to  the  Lord's  table,G48. 
Follyofpersecotors,  25. 
Foretaste  of  heaven.  950. 
Forgelfulnesi  of  Cod.  241. 
Foi^iveness,  74-11,  299  ;  608J10. 
Foil n lain  opened,  420. 
Frailty  of  man,  203-205,  230,601. 
Free  Rrace.  545. 
Friendship ,  307. 


Fane 


I.  bis. 


Fotare  glory  orihe  charch,  159. 


Glory  of  Christ,  105,  lOT,  108, 

ofthaclinrch,  115, 196. 
lo  God.  390. 

nnilgruee,  221. 

God,  all  and  in  nl'l,  385. 

all-sEGin^,  213,  326. 
all-fonicienl,  383. 
almighiT  creator,  368,  366. 
anger  of,  375. 
answer  to  prayer,  80. 
ItiODTengtr,  19. 


creatures  dependent  on  him,  238. 
decree*  of.  377. 

derenccofiherighteons,  7,  19,  21. 
33,143. 

defence  of  Zioi 
delight  in 


146. 


,211,367. 
dwelling  with  Ihe  honible,  611. 
electing  love  of,  3TS,  379. 
eternal,  203.204,211, 
elemnl  darninion  of,  367. 
eilolled.  194,  227. 
faithful,  244. 

favor  of  sought,  102,  3S\. 
10  be  reared,  376. 
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Ciod»  foigetfolnen  of,  241. 
forgiving,  299, 
of  the  gentiles,  218. 
glory  of,  238,  312  ;  86S,  369,  373. 
the  glory  of  Zion,  546. 
goodness  of,  231,  337,    338,  34 1^ 

345,  383,  600. 
greatness  of,  836,  837,  340  ;  369. 
great  in  Zion,  177. 
the  happiness  of  man,  294  ;  384. 
hearing  prayer,  50,66,  156. 
help  in  evil  times,  21, 
a  hiding  place,  496. 
boose  of,  301. 
hoose  of  loved,  188-192. 
boose  to  be  boilt,  584. 
impartial,  34. 
incomprehensible,  871 . 
jodge  and  refuge,  16. 
justice  of,  160,  214,  375. 
kindness  of  160. 
light  in  darkness,  884. 
longing  aAer,  101,  136. 
is  love,  383. 
love  of,  15,86,87. 
majesty  of,  36,  68, 69, 86,  201,  202, 

211,212,235,239,812,336,337, 

372,  374. 
mercy  of,  282-235,  254,  292*294, 

325,  338,  380. 
mercy  praised,  81,  157,  176,  325. 
mercy  sought,  72,  141,  300,336. 
mercy  to  our  fathers,  105. 
mercies  of,  161,  233-235,  260. 
miracles  of  for  Israel,  181. 
omnipresence  of,  326-329,  369. 
omniscience  of,  214,  326-329,  376. 
ordering  the  seasons, 237. 
perfections  of,  84-87,319,  868,370. 
perfect  law  of,  42. 
portion  of  the  righteous,  8,  80,  173, 
power  of,  212,  254,  874. 
^^raised,  156,157, 176,240,  249,260, 
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dy  prayer  to,  299. 

presence  of  in  trouble,  636, 

present  in  Zion,  152,  188—192,302 
803. 

oar  preserver,  284,  382. 

a  protector,  12,37,82,283,285,  882 

protector  of  his  church,  110,  283. 

protector  of  his  saints,  192, 283-285 

providence  of,  153,236,  319. 

punishing  and  rewarding,  244,  248 

a  refoge,  9, 16,38, 67,  73,  103,111 
136,  145,  206,  831. 

rejoicing  in,  33,  78,  542, 548. 

requiring  the  heart,  122, 

rewarding,  244,  248. 

righteous  judge,  20 

righteous,  213, 

a  rock,  87. 

safety  in  him,  80,  206,  207, 

a  Savior,  86,  45,  72, 133, 

seen  in  nature,  366, 

our  shepherd,  50-55. 

songs  to,  223. 

■ought,  143,  148,  149. 

a  sovereign  eternal, 70,161,211,87'] 

our  strength,  145. 

success  from  him,  294, 295. 

a  sun  and  shield,  190. 

support  from,  29,  134. 

support  of  Zion,  321. 

thirst  for,  101,148,  149, 

trust  in  him,  134,    143,   259,   29£ 
842, 886,  539. 

truth  of,  341,  881. 

victory  from,  85,  834,  885. 

vision  of  him,  385. 

walking  with  him,  541, 

wisdom  of,  376. 

works  of  rehearsed  to  children,  I8i 

works  of,  48,  78,  79,112,  162,181 
240,  253,  254,  312. 

worship  of,  10,  147,  208-210,  211 
309,  810. 
Kidman,  225. 
»od  men  loved,  28, 

of  God,  231. 
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Good  news  to  siimera,  493. 

€rood  works,  28, 

Gofpel,  conquering  nations,  654, 

excellent,  40,  41 ,  202  ;  S87. 

happiness  of  those,  who  bear  it,  389, 

influence  of,  568, 

invitations,  436,  509. 

and  law,  386. 

power  of,  389. 

neglected,  481. 

not  ashamed  of,  513,  514. 

spread  through  the  woild,  568-570. 

triumphant,  141. 
GoTemment  of  Christ,  107. 
Grace  in  Christians,  516. 

free,  545. 

and  glory,  221. 

and  holiness,  535. 
Gratitude  for  mercies,  260. 
Grave,  warning  from,  609. 
Greatness  of  God,  336,337,  340. 
Guidance  of  the  word,  271. 

H 

Happiness  of  the  righteous,  1,  271. 

Happy  old  age,  542. 

Harvest  last,  632. 

Heathens,  asking  for  the  gospel,  554. 

Heaven,  630,  637. 

freedom  from  sin  in,  635. 

heir  of,  27. 

saints  in,  637. 

sight  of,  635. 
Heavenly,  abode,  57. 

Jerusalem,  642. 

joy  at  the  conversion  of  a  8inner,499t 
500. 

joy  on  earth,  390. 

race,  530. 

rest,  634,  643. 

shepherd,  51-55. 
Heavens,  called  to  praise  God,  353. 

declaring  God,  40. 
He\p  pra-jedtoi ,  *^,  \^a. 
Heralds  o^  VAoxv ,  ^^^ , 
HoUneaa  Awvtcd,  \\,  *1<^'^. 
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Holj  reiolatioDi,  270. 

Holy  Spirit,  the  comforter,  207. 

guidance  of  rapplicated,  462. 

infloences  prayed  for.  464. 

prayer  for,  459-468. 

regeneration  by,  464-466. 

witnessing  to  the  soul,  468. 
Hope  in  affliction,  99. 

in  the  covenant,  632. 

in  darkness,  22. 

and  dependence,  99, 100, 178 

of  heaven,  550,  617. 

and  prayer,  68. 

of  the  resurrection,  28. 
Hosanna  to  Christ,  264. 
HoDse  of  God,  longed  for,  146,  801. 

loved,  188. 

to  be  built,  584. 
Humble,  Christ's  regard  to,  512. 

God  dwelling  with,  611. 
Hamiliation  for  disasters  in  war,  142. 
Hnmility,  300,  301. 
Husbandman,  psalm  for,  158. 
Hymn  for  little  children,  688. 
Hypocrisy  and  sincerity,  583. 
Hypocrites  judged,  123. 

Idola,  vanity  of,  259,  310,  311. 
Ignorance  and  unfrnitfulness*  532- 
Illusions  of  the  world,  603. 
Immediate  choice  of  God,  479,  480. 

repentance,  198. 
Improvement  of  present  time,  531. 
Incarnation  of  Christ,  96. 
Individual!  corrected  for  sin,  243. 
Ingratitude  to  God  deplored,  604. 
Inspiration  and  prophecy,^  887. 
Instant  submission,  478. 
lostmction  divine,  60. 

from  the  word,  267-281. 
Invitation,  by  new  converts,  552. 

of  the  Gospel,  436,  609. 

of  mercy,  481. 

and  revival,  661. 
Met  of  the  west,  559, 
Unel,  led  to  Canaan,  248,  257  >  2bS. 
ChrMMU,  646. 
60 
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IflRMly  hnwnting,  176. 

a  type  of  the  chnrch,  2S9. 
hmm  of  life  and  death,  613. 

J 

Jaeob  wrestling,  452,  463. 
Jehorah,  a  rock ,  37. 

onr  shepherd,  61. 
Jerusalem  heavenly,  642. 

to  be  restored,  568. 
Jems,  ascending,  56-5S. 

inviting  sinners,  489,  490. 

looking  on  Peter,  518. 

not  ashamed  of,  514. 

a  rock,  64. 
Jews,  prayed  for,  564. 
Joy,  in  God,  542,  543. 

in  God*8  mercy,  298,  294. 

in  heaven,  500. 

in  heaven  for  a  repenting  sinner,499 
500. 
Joyfol  praise  of  God,  219. 
Joys  earthly  parted  with,  502,  503. 
Jabilee,  year  of,  430. 
Jodgment,  day,  121-125,  632-641. 

last,  121-125. 

and  youth,  487. 
Jostice  of  God,  160,  214. 
JnstiBcation,  74,  520-524. 

K 

Kindness  of  God,  160. 

Kingdom  of  Christ,  159,  167-171,  222,  224, 
229,  566. 

L 

Lamb,   the,  praised,  456-458. 
Lamentation  of  Israel,  175. 
Landing  of  Pilgrims,  581. 
Last,  harvest,  632. 

jodgment,  121,  638. 

tmmpet,  636. 
Law,  convincing  of  sin,  497. 

of  God  perfect,  42,  268,  276. 
and  ^WYtV,^*^^. 
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jr,  ainnera  invited  to,  489. 

to  prisoners,  495. 
he  day  of  hope,  599. 

not  desired,  605. 

frail,  208-205,  598. 

a  pilgrimage,  549. 

shortness  of,  92-94,  208-205, 
601. 
in  darkness,  589. 

and  glory  of  the  word,  887. 

God's  word  a,  270. 
and  dead  faith,  526. 
ig,  aflerGod,  101,136. 

for  the  house  of  God,  146. 
ig  at  the  cross,  421. 
,  day,  209,  264,  286  ;  898-402. 

eTeoing,  402. 

morning,  10. 

prayer,  898,  894. 

sapper  institoted,  648. 
thild,  500. 

and  saved,  486, 
brotherly,  806-809. 

to  Christ,  424,  428,  441,  445* 

of  the  earth,  599. 

to  enemies,  84. 

of  God  to  man,  15,  86,  87. 
'  to  God,  584,  535. 

to  God's  house,  188. 

to  God  and  man,  585. 

to  God's  word,  267-281. 

of  good  men,  28. 

miracle  of,  441. 

to  parents,  518. 

redeeming,  440. 

without  it  no  religion,  684. 

to  Zion,  285-288. 

M 

M  of  sin,  470. 
rate,  228. 

resolving  to  be  faithful,  176. 
warned,  186. 
jofGod,  36,68,69,86,201,202,2 
222,285,289,812,836,3 
872-874. 
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Man,  approved  of  God,  27. 

mortal,  203-205,  230. 
weaknen  of,  870,  874,  601. 
Blttrriage,  683,  584. 
Martyn  glorified,  628. 

Maiten  resolving  to  liberate  their  ilaTei,597. 
Mediation  of  Christ,  408. 
Meditation,  on  the  cross ,  507. 

evening,  541. 

and  retirement,  540. 
Maetiog,  of  Bible  society,  552,  589, 

of  christians,  892,  393. 

of  Missionary  society,  562^(68,  589. 

of  Peace  society,  589. 
Melaneboly  and  hope,  178. 
Merciea  of  God,  161,  282-285,  242, 292. 
Merey,  praise  for,  188,  157,  242,  292-294. 

825,  826. 

prayed  for,  59,  189,  183. 

proffered,  508. 
M«Miah*i,  coming  and  kingdom,  222, 

power,  251,  252. 

prayer  on  the  cross,  48. 
Midmgfat,  hymn,  572,  575. 

thonchts,  147. 
Minister,  death  of  a,  621. 
Ministry  of  angels,  543,  544. 
Miracles  for  Israel,  181,  257. 
Missionaries,  death  of,  622. 

on  the  departure  of,  556-  558. 

enconraged,  554,  556. 

prayer  for  on  voyage,  557. 
Misnonanr  society,  meeting  of,  552,  55 S. 
Moral  reform,  593. 
Morning  Hymn,  7,  570 — 578. 
Mortality  of  man,  203-205. 
Monmer  comforted,  608,  609. 
Mooming,  pilgrim,  540. 

the  picas  dead ,  607. 
Mystery  of  providence  unfolded,  1 73. 

N 

Nation,  the  chnrch  the  honor  of  a ,  1 16. 
Nations,  converted,  565. 

corrected  toT  sviv,  ^4'%. 
Natural  and  apwVluaV  \TiAu«ikcfiA,\^\. 
N«tore»  and  •ci\p(lur«,  ^^-4\, 
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■peaking  of  God,  866,  866. 
Neeeatity  of  a  Dew  heart,  471. 
Neglect  of  the  gospel,  480; 
New,  heart  prajed  for,  180. 

year,  576. 
Night,  237. 
Not  ashamed  of  the  Gospel,  513. 

of  Jesus,  514,  527. 
Now  the  accepted  time,  482. 

o 

Obedience,  75. 

immediate,  580. 
Offices  of  Christ,  426. 
Old,  age  happy,  542. 

and  new  creation,   14. 
Omnipresence  of  God,   826-829. 
Omniscience  of  God,  214,  826-829. 
Opening  a  place  of  worship,  195,  588,  584 
Original  sin,  469. 

P 

Paradise  on  earth,  448,  670. 
Pardon,  74-77,  126,  419. 

sought,  125-131. 
Parents,  beloved,  518. 
Parting  with  earthly  joys,  502,  608. 
Peace,  690,  591. 

over  the  world,  110. 

prayer  for,  155,  282. 

society,  589,  590. 

and  union,  806. 
Peaceful  death,  620. 
Penitence,  504-507. 
Penitent,  forgiven,  76. 

prayer  of,  96,  1 25. 
Pefections  of  God,  84-87,  819. 
Persecution,  deliverance  from,  1 82. 
Persecutors,  folly  of,  26. 
Perseverance,  516. 
Peter  reproved  by  Christ,  618. 
Pilgrim  mourning,  540. 
Pilgrimage,  life  a,  549. 
Pilgrims  landing,  681. 
Place  of  worship,  195,  196  ;  588,  584. 
Pleading  with  God,  11,  24,7B,9\»\ni5,\ 
289. 
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Pleosares  of  public  worship,  1S7-191. 
Portion  of  aatots  and  linnere,  82. 
Power,  of  Christ,  118,  162,  163. 

of  faith,  624,526. 

of  God,  212. 

of  the  gospel,  389. 
PraiMa  to  our  Creator,  223. 

for  creation  and  redemption,  547. 

to  Christ,  223,  2?5,  227. 

to  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  392. 

and  prayer,  186, 
PniMto  God,  157,  185,  215-219,  225,  227, 
289,  240,  242,  249,  250,  262, 
268.266,31 1-820,339-359,391. 

for  deliverance,  332. 

for  escape  from  death,  260. 

for  his  mercy,  81,  133,  138, 157. 

forprotection,  139. 
Prayer,  in  affliction,  61 ,  199,  282. 

of  aged  christian,  166. 

answered,  80,  97. 

at  the  beginning  ofpoblic  worship, 
895. 

for  a  blessing  on  poblic  worship,394. 

for  children,  518,  586-588. 

of  Christen  the  cross,  48. 

toChrist,448,  449,  450,  452. 

of  chnrch  in  affliction,  182-184. 

at  the  close  of  worship,  897. 

for  emigrants  to  Africa,  594. 

to  God,  9,  12,   194,279,  331. 

heard  forZion,  230. 

for  help,  83,165,  199,  333. 

and  hope,  44,  63,  64,  135. 

for  instruction,  393. 

for  the  Jews,  564. 

the  Lord's,  393,  394. 

for  mercy ,59,1 25-131,139,275,299. 

for  peace,  155. 

of  the  penitent,  96, 125-181. 

and  praise,  67,  133,  139,  150,  194. 

forprotection,  330. 

public,  150,  187-191. 

for  the  righteoos,  380. 

befoT«  and  aSlet  ««cmQtk^%%^,^^« 

in  sicknttM,  ^%\  • 


Fnyer,  •giinil  alaaderand  atrlfe,  ISO,  282. 

inKTTOw  hfijird.  11- 

forlDCCeH  ortheseediowD,396. 

in  teinptalioa,  23,  137, 

for  Iriamphorthe  gospel,  103-160. 

in  (TDDble.  103. 

and  triut  iu  God,  135,  239. 

ofZioD,  181,  182,  229. 

for  Zioa  and  our  conptif,  1S8. 
PrkatboodofChriit,  432. 
Priuoen,  called  to  libertj,  495. 

afhope,  429. 
Proffered  mercy,  608. 
PrDDiiie  La  Abraham,  G19. 
Prophecy  a  ad  inspiration,  387. 
PrMpect  of  eternity,  604. 

ofheaven, 6la. 
Froaperit}  dangerous,  13S. 

ofaiadera,  172. 
PtoMclioD,  206,  233. 
Protidence,  ofGod.  16,319. 

myslery  ofunfalded,  172. 

rehearsed  to  children,  130. 

works  of,  79. 
Pnideoce  and  zeal,  92. 
Pulm  for  the  huabandman,  133. 
Public  prayer  and  praiw!,  1S0,137-191. 
Pnblic  wonbip,  beginning  of.  395. 

close  of,  397. 
Poniihment  of  Ihe  wicked.  13. 

Q 

Qiuck«niiig  by  Ihe  word,  272. 

R 
Race,  cbrislian,  639, 

heavenly,  630. 
Rainbow.  576. 
Ravens  feeding  Elijah,  637. 
ReCOnciliatioQ  by  Chriil,  4  26. 
Recovery  from  sickness,  637. 
Redeemed,  songs  of  the,  SSS. 
Redeeming  love,  410. 
Reform  moral ,  593. 
Refuge,  God  a,  73,  103, 146,  331. 
Jlweneralioo,  464-463. 
»"""■■"  in  God  W.  73.  642. 
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R«liinca  on  the  word,  275. 
RoligioD,  revived,  561. 

tme,  88. 

vain  withoat  love,  534. 
Religioiis  edacation,  81. 
Repentance,  74, 129, 198,  474, 478,480,603- 

507, 
Rengnation,  538. 
Rest,  heavenly,  634,  643. 
Reatoration  of  the  Jewi,  71,  261. 
Remrrection,  30,31,197,200, 615, 627,630— 
632,  640. 

of  Christ,  29,  113,  162,  414.416. 
Retirenaent,  517,  540. 
Betam,  ainnera  invited  to,  492. 
Revival,  551. 
Reward  of  charitj,  90. 
Richea  vain,  120,  121. 
RufateoQa  the,  their  bleflsedne88,90,  290,291, 
297. 

their  character,  1-3,  26,  27. 

confiding  in  God,  17. 

their  dwelling  bleaaed,  297. 

God  their  de^nce,  21. 

prayed  for,  330. 

Mfe,  290,  391. 

and  wicked,  1-3,  20,  89,  131. 
Righteoaanesa  by  Chriit,  166. 
Rome,  fall  of,  563» 
Ralera,  warning  to,  140, 186. 

s 

Sabbath,  209,  264,  286  ;  398-402. 

evening  of,  402. 

morning  of,  402. 

flchool,  585-588. 
Sacrifice  of  Chriat,  95. 
Safety,  of  the  church,  109,  111,  546. 

in  God,  80,  143,  206,  207. 

of  the  righteous,  290,  291. 
Saitor^s  psalm,  245-247. 
Sainty  his  abode  in  heaven,  56,  637 

death  of,  228,615,62  7 

his  hope,  31. 

prolecleA  wid  VA«iJl,  VL^V»\^^^. 
fisintSf  commianiotk  ot,  ^^^» 
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Salem  loved.  28^. 

Salvation,  in  answer  to  prayer,  97. 

by  Christ,  192,  193,  265,  424,  439. 

by  grace,  512. 
Sanctification,  74. 
Saved  and  lost,  486, 
Seamen's  psalm,  245-247. 
Seasons,  the,  151,  237,  345,  346. 
Schools,  Sonday  and  Charity,  586. 
Scripture  and  nature,  38,  39. 
Scriptures,  267—281. 
Seeking  God,  148,  149. 
Shepherd,  Christ  a,  54. 

God  a,  50 — 55. 
Shortness  of  life,  92. 
Sickbed-devotion,  93. 
Sickness,  prayer  in,  heard,  11. 

and  recovery,  70,  71,  261,  587. 
Sinai  and  Zion,  388. 
Sincerity,  34,  328,  533. 
Sin,  confessed,  125 — 131. 

correction  for,  243. 

custom  in,  472. 

deceitfulness  of,  496. 

disease  and  madness  of,  470. 

forgiveness  of,  508. 

original,  469. 
Sinner,  dying,  486. 

joy  for  his  repentance,  499,  600. 

mberable,  3. 

resolving  to  go  to  Christ,  498. 

joining  God*s  people,  498. 
Sinners,  awakened,  488. 

exhorted,  474,  478—480. 

expostulated  with ,  49 1 . 

good  news  to,  493. 

invited,  488 — 495. 

portion  of,  32. 

prosperity  of,  accursed,  172. 

warned,  474-477,  480-495. 
Singing  God's  praise,  217-219. 
Slander,  deliverance  from,  73. 
Slanderers,  prayer  concerning,  150,  282, 
Slaves,  hymn  for  release  of,  597. 

prayer  for,  596. 

not  regarded  as  property,  IS^^. 
religiotu  instniction  of,  595. 
61 


684  INDEX  OF   SUBJECTS. 

Slawty  nliiDittbg  to  God'iwill,  696. 
OodiaekBowledii^,  583. 
8odoin>  dMtnictioii  of,  477. 
tSoldMT,  chriftian,  528,  629. 
8oi[^»  of  aogek,  404,  406, 686. 

for  deliverance,  94,  290. 

to  God,  217-219,228,290,847-859. 

of  the  redeemed,  686. 
Bob  of  God  praised,  892. 
Bool  redeemed,  120. 
8pir]tHo]j,the  Comforter,  467,  468. 

gnidance  of,  462. 

mflnencei  of,  464. 

praised,  892. 

prejer  for,469-468,  466. 

regeoeration  bj,  464-466. 

sent,  467. 

witnessiDg,  468. 
Bpoksia  iDflnences,  161,  154, 156. 
i^ring,  151,  155,  577,  578. 
fitir  of  Betblebem,  489. 
0fato  of  natore,  469. 
BtORD  and  thunder,  68. 
Strength  from  heiTen,  549. 
Strife  complamed  of,  282. 
Ssbmiasion,  to  affliction,  801 ,  605. 

instant,  to  God,  478-480. 
Svfierings  of  Christ,  47,  164, 166. 
Snn  and  son  of  rigbteonsness,  48. 
Svpport  in  sffliction,  184. 

from  God,  29. 

from  the  word,  277,  279. 

T 

Temperance,  592. 

Temptation,  deliverance  from,  218. 

prayer  in,  187. 
Thanksgiving  daj,  104,  106,  578,579, 
Thirst  for  holiness,  44. 
Thinting  for  Christ,  441. 

for  God,  101,148,149. 
Thunder,  €8. 

U  accepted,  now,  483. 

flight  of,  482. 

impoTtuice  of,  4%%. 


lltDKX  OF  SUBJECTS. 
Tim,  ibait,  489. 
To-di;,  486. 
Tncti  diMnbated,  B85. 
TnnrfisDration  orChrMt,  410. 
Trivnpit  over  death,  614,  616,  626, 

of  the  goipel,  141. 
nnnbla,  God'*  preteDce  in,  B36. 

God  loaght  ID,  73. 
Tree  religion.  88. 
Tninpel  lari,  63S, 
Tntf  in  Cbriit,  46. 

in  God,  60,  64, 134,  I3S,  148,  2S9, 

299,  fi39. 
TjpeiafChiiHt,440. 
U 


of  MIDI*  and  Ditnre,  648. 
Vnmrwl  praiM  lo  God,  34T-369- 
Vprighlnoi,  61. 

V 
VukroTideb.  269,310.311. 

of  msn  u  morUl,  93,  836. 

of  Tkhtt,  120. 

of  tbo  world,  602,  603. 
Vklor7  of  Cbriit,  109. 

fiom  Gad,  36,  132,  334,  33C. 

hope  of,  44. 
Vinon  ofChrUt  it  death.  6IT, 
Vekofrom  tbo  hoatheD,  654. 

ofnalnrB,  40,  41. 
WaHing  on  God,  289. 
Walking  with  God,  641. 
War,  B61. 

dimten  in,  142. 
Warfare  ebriitian,  628. 
Warning,  to  tbo  eaemieaorihe  cfaorcb,  187. 

from  tha  graia,  609. 

toTalen,  140,  186. 

to  linnen,  474-477,  480-487. 
Walan  oflife,  from  Cbrisl,  102. 
Wtf  tojbMTndifficalt,  016. 
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U  character  and  doom  of  the,  1, 140. 

end  of,  181,  132. 

not  to  be  envied,  89, 174. 

pnniahed,  18. 

and  righteous,  1 ,  89. 
Widow*!  son  raised,  630. 
Wife,  death  of,  628. 
Wmter  and  spring,  846. 
Word  of  God,  267-281. 

onr  gnide,  271. 

a  lamp  and  light,  270,271,387,388. 
WorkaofGod,  48,  112,  167,162,240,241, 
258,  264,  814.820. 

praise  for  the,  844. 

rehearsed  to  children,  180. 
World  conversion  of,  660,  662,  566-570. 

end  of,  608. 

field  of,  660. 

illusions  of,  608. 

vanity  of,  602. 
Worship  of  God,  147,187-191,217,  809,810. 

delight  in,  145,187-191,  208-210. 
214-216. 
WreitUng  Jacob,  462,  458. 

Y 

Year,  close  of   681. 

of  death,  577. 

of  jubilee,  430. 

new,  676. 

seasons  of,  161. 
Youth,  advice  to,  83,  487. 

corrupted,  478. 

and  judgment,  487. 

prayer  for,  587. 

z 

Zeal,  and  prudence,  92. 

unchristian,  478. 
Zion,  in  affliction,  828. 

beauty  of,  116,  119. 

blessedness  of,  117. 

captivity  of  820-324. 

Christ  her  king,  170,  224,226,  252. 

the  city  of  God,  118. 

convena  o^  Tiuvi\«toua^  252. 

the  e\oTV  o^ ,  ^^'l  ^^^  ^^^ ^^^"^  ^^' 
Go^a  abode,  ^^^>  ^^^^- 


INDZX  or  SUBJECTS. 

God  the  glory  of,  648, 

God  A  uvior  in,  46. 
and  Ibe  go^d,  389. 
nsrded.  2»S. 
tarildi  of,  BfiB. 
10TBd,a86,288. 
mverfor,  229,804.«0»■ 
^Jar  for  heard;  230. 

mj'i  oT,  in  effliction-ll 

{■■protector,  110. 

tMtored,  380,  661. 

Mf«,  398,  646. 

Ud  Biui,  888. 

Iba  mppoit  of,  221. 


ioD,lBl,  182- 


GENERAL  SUBJECTS  OF  HTBfNS. 


1.  Of  God  and  his  Works, 

9.  Ofthe  WordofGod, 

S.  Of  the  Worship  of  God, 

4.  Ofthe  Lord's  Day, 

5.  Of  Christ  and  Redemption, 

6.  Ofthe  Holy  Spirit, 

7.  Of  Sinners, 

8.  Of  Christians, 

9.  Triumphof  the  Gospel, 

10.  Various  Occasions, 

11.  Death  and  Eternity, 
19.  Baptism, 

IS.  The  Lord's  Supper, 

14.  Dozologies. 


p.  86S-SS6. 

S86-S90. 

390-398. 

398-403. 

408-459. 

459-467. 

469-501. 

501-550. 

551-570. 

570-598. 

598-643. 

643-647, 

648-660. 

660^69. 


f  bee,  '-^  *^  ^ 

2"    Blessed  »9  "        bigh®*^- 
^r&\  »»«*""  4. 

¥  ^t  uB  devote  i»w'     ^  aU,  vv«  \    ^e  rai 
So  »^"*"  ^cations,  «»****       „hope»» 

o-,t«  of  o** 
n  HOW  \ovely  «  ^«^JS  W^Vl  * 
k  ®'   A-dJ  in  the*-    "» *"      CVA*  «* 

^       j::Sev^  dwell  in  ti^**-    ^a 


688  ANTHEMS,  &c. 

6. 

DAUGHTER  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness! 
Awake  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more. 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  tiie  day  star  of  gladness  ; 
Arise !  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er. 

Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm,  that  subdued  thenii 
And  scatter 'd  their  legions,  was  mightier  far  ; 
They  fled,  like  the  chalf,  from  the  scourge,  that  pur- 
sued them  ; 
Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war. 

Dauffhter  of  Zion,  the  pow'r,  that  hath  sav'd  thee, 
Extoil'd  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  he : 
Shout !  for  the  foe  is  destroy 'd,  that  enslav'd  thee  ; 
Th'  oppressor  is  vanquish'd,  and  Zion  is  free. 

Handel  4*  Haydn,  Choir,  and  Jinc,  Lyre, 

7. 

SHOUT  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing ; 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  ]Vlei!«iah  is  King! 
Zion  the  marvellous  story  be  telling, 
The  Son  of  the  Highest,  how  lowly  his  birth  ; 
The  brightest  archangel  in  glory  excelling: 
He  stoops  to  redeem  thee.  He  reigns  upon  earth  * 

Jine,  Lyre, 

8. 

THE  Lord  will  comfort  Zion  :  He  will  comfort  her 
waste  places,  and  make  her  like  Eden,  like  the  garden 
of  theXiord.  Jov  and  gladness  shall  be  found  therein; 
thanksgiving  and  the  voice  of  melody.      jSne,  Lyre, 

9. 

O  BE  jovful  in  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands ;  serre  the 
Lord  with  gladness,  and  come  before  his  jveaence  with 
A  song. 

Be  ye  sure,  that  the  Lord,  He  is  God:  it  is  He,  that 
hath  made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves:  we  are  his  pea- 
pie,  and  the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and 
into  ois  courts  with  praise.  Be  thankful  unto  jHim, 
and  speak  good  o^  Vv\a  tv^tv\^. 

For  the  Lotd'n^  ^ivcXovx^  \  V\a  twcw|*y^«*«^m^m«|^ 
jand  his  truth  cixdutexXi  \.o  ^"^  ^^i^xtcciaia.   ^tkiX.AM4. 
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10. 

O  COME,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord ;  let  u»  heartily 
rejoice  in  the  strength  of  our  salvation. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanksgiving, 
and  show  ourselves  glad  in  Him  with  psalms. 

For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  ana  a  great  King 
above  all  gods. 

In  his  hand  are  all  the  comers  of  the  earth ;  and  th* 
strength  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

The  sea  is  his,  and  He  made  it ;  and  his  hands  pre- 
pared the  dry  land. 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  fall  down,  and  kneel  be 
fore  the  Lord,  our  Maker. 

For  He  is  the  Lord  our  God  :  and  we  are  the  people 
of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 

O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  his  holiness ; 
let  the  whole  earth  stand  in  awe  of  Him  ; 

For  He  cometh,  for  He  comcth  to  judge  the  earth, 
and  with  righteousness  to  judge  the  world,  and  the 
people  with  his  truth.  BotL  dSeetf. 

11. 

IT  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  and 
to  sing  praises  unto  thy  name,  O  Most  High  ; 

To  tell  of  thv  loving  kindness  early  in  Uie  morning, 
and  of  thy  truth  in  the  night  season  ; 

Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  upon  the 
lute ;  upon  a  loud  instrument,  and  upon  the  harp  ; 

For  Thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  through  thy 
works  ;  and  I  will  rejoice  in  giving  praise  for  the  oper- 
ations of  thy  hands.  Bo$t,  Atad* 

12. 

BLESSED  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel,  for  He  hath 
visited  and  redeemed  his  people  ; 

And  hath  raised  upa  mighty  salvation  for  us,  in  the 
house  of  his  servant  David  ; 

As  He  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  holy  prophets, 
which  have  been,  since  the  world  began  ; 

That  we  should  be  saved  from  our  enemies,  and  fh>m 
Che  hand  of  all,  that  hate  us.  Bo»U  Aead. 

n. 

O  PRAISE  God  in  his  hoMnftw  \  v^wfe'®^'^^'^' 
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firmameDt  of  his  power  ; 

Praise  Him  for  hid  noble  acts;  praise  Him  according 
to  his  excellent  greatness  ; 

Praise  Him  in  the  sound  of  the  trumpet;  praise  Him 
upon  the  lute,  and  harp  ; 

Praise  Him  in  the  cymbals,  and  dances  ;  praise  Him 
CD  strings,  and  pipes  ; 

Let  every  thing,  that  hath  breath,  praise  the  Lord  ; 
praise  the  Lord.  Bost.  Acad, 

14. 

For  an  Ordination. 
60  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 
Sweetly  the  gospel  trumpet  sound  ; 
The  glorious  Jubilee  proclaim, 
Where'er  the  human  race  is  found. 

The  joyful  news  to  all  impart. 
And  teach  them,  where  salvation  lies; 
With  care  bind  up  the  broken  heart, 
And  wipe  the  tears  from  weeping  eyes. 

Be  wise  as  serpents  where  you  go, 
But  harmless  as  the  peaceful  dove  ; 
And  let  your  heav'n-taught  conduct  show. 
That  you're  commis;sion'd  from  above. 

•.ine.  Lyre. 

15. 

At  a  Funeral. 
I  HEARD  a  voice  from  heav'n,  saying.  Blessed  are 
the  dead,  which  die  in  the  Loni,  from  henceforth :  Yea, 
■aith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labors 
and  their  works  do  follow  them. 

Anc,  Lyre.  4*  Gould's  Ch,  Harm, 

16.  ;^ 

GLORY  to  God  on  high;  j 

Let  earth  and  skies  reply,  /  *"•     ^1 

Praise  ye  his  name  ;  5 

His  love  and  grace  adore. 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
Sins  aVouA  ^N^rcww^v— 
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